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ADVERTISEMENT. 


. THE Reader will pleaſe to obſerve, that } 
though the following Hymas are ſzi1 to 
be ſeletted from various Authors, yet the 
Editors heve ſometimes taken the Liberty 
of changing a Word, or of altering a Line 
or Stanza. Here, however, Alterations 
are not frequent ; and, if iy one ſhuuld 
ſuppoſe that they have impzired the Beauty 
ef the Verlſc, or of the Sentiment,the Ed:- 
tors themſelves arc reſponſible, Ic 18 koped 
that the Whole will be found, on impar- 
tial Examination, to correſpond' with the 
Scriptures of Truth, and to be adapted to 

| the Edihcation of thoſe who ſhall mak*+ ule 
 Þof them. If fo, God will be glorified, and 
the Wiſhes of the Editors. accompliſhed, 


Xt b: 


to 
he 
ty 
ne 
11S 


1d 
ty 
15 

ed 
ar- 
he 
| to 
ule 
ind 
ed, 


% ed . 
. % 
ECL IE EZERCIZIIIEEDDESDSSIESCESEEZEEZRIEDIERCY 
. - E 
. . 


| ABSURD and vain attempt to bind ' 


A TABLE. 
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to find 
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ANY HYMN: 
| by the 


FIRST LINE.. 


E__—_=_ 


Among the princes, earthly gods 
Alas for Britain and her ſons | 
Alas how faſt our moments fly. 
All ye that paſs by 


Al haiti the pow'r of Jeſu's name 


All-knowing God, 


Aimighty Maker, God 


Aloud we fing the wond'rous grace 


Am 1 a ſoldier of the croſs 
And will th' offende4 God again 
And is'the goſpel peace and love 
And wilt the great eternal God ! 
Angcis roll ihe rock away 


Dito 
Dit!o 


mh _ 


*fis thine to know 
_ Aimighty Faiher, gracious Lord 


Angels adore Jehovah's name 
Angels attend and join the ſong. 
And can my heart aſp:re'fo, high 
And are we now brcught near to God 
And muſt this body die 


AZ 


H. P: 
312 258 
469 378 
197 17k 
213 1834 
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$2 - 0 
311 287 
33. 27 
106. . 96 
119 .108 
129 116 
133 129 
77 . 66 
134 120 
67 &cf8$8 
206 178 
273 228 
147\/132 
275 230 
179.158 
250 21@ 
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Arrives the long expeted morn 
Are thoſe the hippy perſcns then 
Are we not 1: ns and hei:s of God- 
Ariſe my tend'reſt t] ough:s, ariſe 
AS on the croſs the Say igur hvng 
Attend, ye children of our God 
Aſiiſt us Loid, thy rame to praiſe 
Aſcend my thoughts, by juſt degrees 
Awake, awake my drowly ſoul 
Away wy urbelieving fear 
Awake, my ſoul, ſtretch ev'ry nerve 
Awake, my ſoul, lift up thine eyes 
Awake, my zeal, awake, my love 
Awake, our ſouls (away "44 fears) 


Backfliders, who your mis'ry feel 
Behc1ld the grace ap ears 

Behoid how fi::ners diſagree 
Behold t! e ſure foundation ſtone 
Behold the love, the gen'rous love. 
Behold what wond'rous grace 
Beho'd to what a wretched caſe 
Behold the gloomy vale 

Before thy face, great God 

Beſet with ſnares on ev'ry hand 
Bleſs'd be the tie that binds 


Ble(s'd be the man whoſe gen'rouvs mind 
Bleſs'd are the ſouls that hear and know 


Bieſs'd 's the nation where the Lord 


Bleſs'd be the man whoſe bowels move 


Bleſs'd be the dear uniting love 
Bleſſed Redeemer, how divine 
Bleſs, O my ſoul, the living God 
Bleſs'd are the undefil'd in h-art 
Bleſs d are the ſons of peace 

Bleſs'd be the everlaſting God 
Bleſs'd are the humble ſouls that ſee 


Bleſs'd are the men whoſe bowels move 


Blow ye the crumpet, b'ow 
co 


Children of the heav'nly King 


Children of God, renounce your fears 
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THF: FIRST LINES, 
1 « .: IB 
Chriſt the Lord-is ris'n-r6 Gay. 5566 Icy 
Come, weary fouls, wi h tin diftreſt qy 36 
Come; guil.y 1ouls, and flee away $4 ' 47 
Come ye that love the SavIOur $ name - 81 75S 
Come 4et us aſ.eud | 112 102 
Come, let us 11: our voices high 214 179 
Co :e, lov1Iy.fo Is that mourn 221 18g 
Con., yc " ners, poor and wretched 325 268 
Cone, tinne:s, he goſpel feaſt 326 26g 
C.me let 1s :]] inite to piniſe 335 274 
Come w:. ha; love the Lord 340 2758 
Come le: is {eaich, and cry our ways 459 364 
Come, 1ſound his paiſe abread 481 386 
Cume, let is join our cheeriul ſongs 567 448 
Come hiiher ai! ye weary ſouls 595 46g 
Come, d-areſt Lord, deſcend and dwell 603 470 
Condemn'd ar*: ll the ſons of men - _- 2346 283 
Conticer all my ſorrows, Lord — 519 4it 
D 
Dea'h cannor make our ſouls afraid 271 '226 
Death may Jifiolve n:y body now 299 ' 248 
Deep in the duſt before thy throne $92 463 
| DPepraved minds on aſhcs feed 72 62 
Dece;v'd by ſubtile 1tnares of hell . 585 459 
Deſcend from heaven, immortal dove, 300 ' 248 
Did Jeſus die, but nor tor me? 94 83 
Diſm ts your anxio.s care '24 'as 
Do LInot love thee, 0 my LordF 1-0-4 
Do we not know thai ftolemn word 2 224 '-1g91 
Do I] bel eve what Jeſus ſaith ? 455 1268 - 
Pe fleth and nature dread to die? 465 375 
Pread fov'reign, let my 4 'ning ons” 62: ' of 
Early, m. God, without delay- 404 390 
Ere the blue heav'ns were ſtretch'd abroad ;; 52 * 437 
-Ec- [nal {0d 4Almughty Cauſe + 5 gg 
Ecernal.,/.w'rt: whoſe high abode 1310 
Eternal wiſdom! thee we praiſe 1) 2$6'v 20 * 
Eternal ſource of ey 7 Joy 210- 182 | 
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| F 
Faith is the brighteſt evidence 
Far as thy name ts krown 


Far from my thoughts rain wor'd be gone 


Father, how wide thy glory ſhines 
« Father divine,” (the Saviour cry'd) 
Father of mercies, God of love 
Father of ſpiriis from thy hand, 
Father, whate'er of earthly bliſs 
Father of men, thy care we tleſs 
Father, my ſpirit lon:s to ſee 
Father, 1 ſing thy wond'rous grace 
Father of £.lory, to thy name 
Father, I bleſs thy gentle hard 
Forgiveneſs ! 'tis a joyful ſound 
For ever bleſſed be the Lo:d 
Fountain of bleſſing, ever bleſs'd 


From thee, my Gad, my joys ſhall riſe 


H. 


59k 
391 
627 
42 
$8 
110 
142 
164 
i165 
294 
412 
46) 
$18 
cl 
538 
631 
302 


From deep diſtreſs, aud troubled thoughts ;22 
G | 


Give thanks to God the ſov'reign Lord 


Give to Qur. God immortal piaiſe 
Glory to th' eternal King 

God counts the ſorrows of his faints 
God in the perſon of his Son 

God moves in a myſterious way 
God, the offended Gd, moſt high 
God with vs! A glos! Jens name 

God of my life, through all its days 
God of eternity, from thee 

Go teach the nations and baptize 
God of falvation, we adore 

God of my life, look gently down 
God is the refuge of h's ſaints _ 
God of my childhood, and my youth 
God my ſuporter, and my hope 
God in his earthly temple lays 

God of my mercy, and my praife 
Cod, who in varjous meihods totd 


_ God of the morning, at” whoſe voice 


Go preach my goſpel, ſaith the Lord 
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THE FIRST LINES, 

H. 
Go, worſhip at Tmmarucl's feet 60g 
Grace 'tis a charming found 42 7 
Gracious Redecmerhow divine 440 
Good is the L.rd. the heav/iniy King 408 
Grea! former o! (his rat ious irame 7 
Great God, my Viaker avd my King 12 
Great God <t prov done thy ways - 31 
Great God o: wondeis! al hy ways $0 
Grea: Gog, ami. the dicktome night $5 
Great God ! to thee our graietul rengues 109 
Gicat! \pirii of immoral love 117 


Great God wto art th ne 1i-ae''s hope 152 


Great God, whe: cer we *iici our tent 266 
Great God, now condeſcend -.. 269 
Grcat leader of thine iſrae''s hofts 194 
Greai God ! did pious Abram piay 186 
Great Rul r of ill nature's trame _. 19s 
Great (od, how endleſs is thy love 218 
Great God, we in thy courts ap; car ' #228 
Grcat God, I own thy tentence jutt 296 
Great teacher of thy church z we own 324 
Great is the Lord our God 399 
COS. 
Had I the the tongues of Greeks and Jews 562 
Happy beyond expreſſion he 128 
Happy Is he that ſears the Lord 5OI 
Happy the ſouls to Jeſus join'd 122 
Happy. the man to whom his God 368 


Hark, the glad ſourd, the Saviour comes 64 
Hark, from the tombs, a doleful found 267 
Hark how the goſpel-trumpet founds 348 
Hath God been faithful to his word 449 
Has death ſuch vaſt deſtruction made > 463 
Hear, gracious ſovereign, from thy throne 162 
He dies | the friend of fianers dies . 241 


.Hear what the vo'ce {rom heav'n prociaims 26g 


Hear Immanuel!'s voice proctaim 34 
Heav'n has confirm'd the great decree 279 


He reigns ; the Lord, the Saviour reigns ! 484 
Here, at thy croſs, my dying Lord 618 
High let vs ſwell eur tuneful notes 398 
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Vitk 14 A TABLE Or 
F343 oy ® - PEP 17 
Hi:he rye lab"ring ſinne's; : coine . 352 :287 
High i in. the heav” tv, E/Crnat God. ' 352 ©: 303 
igh on. a hill of ca-/Ziiny ight "4 24 19h 904 
Holy and :everen-./ ts the nai1.e '9 
Bo! every one that-thirks; driw- _ ns :. 286 
| H; ſaina to the royai Son 4 $8; 442 
Hoſanna with a checrtul found _ 622 abs 
Houſe of ur (30 with eerful anthemsring 17 + 13 
How Precious is the book divive 24 18 
How are (hy ſcrvants Lleſs'd, O Lord 32-26 
How ſweet 1s the voice of Jeſus vur Lord 62 +53 
How can, we adore, or Wortiiily pralle 114 104 
Eow d.d the pow'rs of cark.efs rage I54' 138 
How charming is the place I57 1490 
How awful arc thou ſeea, 0 God * 200 174 
How fait my fleet:ng minutes run 2:2 183 
How rich, are thy proviſiv: S$, Lord! 236 199 
How ſwift the torrent 10/'ls. 254 213 
How wond'rous is the luve 349 285 
How cheering is the goſpel ſound 254 289 
How great the chriſtian's porc:on is ! 433 351 
How gracious is the Lord ny (God 435 352 
How is cur nature ſpoil by 16: ! 457 369 
How vaſt che treaſure we jy oflets ! 460 372 
How thalt,the young ſecure the r hearts. $i5. 410 
How did my heir. rejoice io hear. 5l9g 413 
How beau 10. are their feet 556 440 
How ſtrong thine arm .s, mighty God ! $563 - 446 
How oit have fin and Saian ſtrove 605 471 
Tabovat diets. let every nation hear > 8&>..0 
Jefus, I love thy cta wing naine 60 5x51 
Jeſus, 1 fing thy ma'chieis grace - \ 1 99::-: 69 
yopuss the 11 ring of Joy day ine- .-- : 516415 8 
Jeſus, the ſhepherd of the _ $9: 78 
+40 Lo: d, we look to, t ee. 3 (b3S-:111 22 
eſus migh y King in Son, -\ 1 4823' 2394 
ou! ! and ſha'l i; ever bel, 284. £193. 
8ſus invites his ſaints; _ | - / 232 197 
Jeſs Redeemer, Saviour, Lord . 345 |/:282 
eſus, my Lord, how rich thy grace 426 345 
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THR FIRSP LINES, 


Jefirs, my Saviour, and my God 
eſus, thy bleſlings are not few 
eſus, our Lord, aſcend thy throne 
Jeſus, in thee »ur eyes behold 
Joy to the werid, the Lord is come 
Join a1 the names of loye and pow'r 
Join all the glorious —_ 
] love the ſons of grace 
I love the windows of his grace 
I love my ſhepherd's voice 
I lift my ſoul to God 
IV' bleſs the Lord, from day to day 
Impoſture ſhrinks from light 
I'm not aſham'd to own my Lord 
Infinite excellence is thine 
In ſweet exalted firaing 
Indulgent Gcd, with pitying eye 
Indul;,ent ſov'reign of the ſkies 
In Jurdan's tide the teovtift ſtands 


$ In what confufion earth appears 
In God's own houfe pronounce his praiſe 


I fing th' Almighty pow'r of God 
Is it a man's divineft good 

Is it a thing ef good report 

Is there ambition in my heart? 

Is Chriſta head ? each member lives 
Is Chriſt defign'd a corner ftone 

I waited patient for the 4p 


Kind are the words that Jeſus ſpeaks 
K:ngdoms and thrones to wy belong 
T.egions of foes beſet me round 

Let avarice from ſhore to ſhore 

Let ſinners regard 

Let men on earth, and angels bring 
Let ev'ry tuneful accent riſe 

Let parcy rams no more 

Let Zion's watchmen a.l awake 

Let all our tongues be one 


» A TABLE Oy 
Let Sion in her King rejoice.  ,4.388 26 
| Let noners take their courle | | 


| | 399: 32 
Let children hear the mighty deeds 418 
Let a1, wie love the Saviour's name , | 434 
Let thoſg who bear tbe chriſtian name,, 448 
Let a:l the earth their voices raile, ; 483 


Let Zion and her ſons rejo.ce . 492 
Let evi'y tongue thy goodyeſs ſpeak _, 544. . 
Let all the earth-born race 
Let ev'ry mortal ear attend BET 
Let the ſeventh angel ſound on high _ $570. 


et pha:iſees of higheſteem | 601 

Lite, like a vain amuſement, flies 475 

Life is the times to ſerye the Lord 576, 

Long as I iive il bieſs thy name - $43 

Lord, thou haſt been ty children's God 6 

Lord, when our raptur'd. thought ſurveys 28 

| yore dofſt thou ſhew. a corner ſtone 75 
Lord, thou haſt maie me know thy. ways 144 129. 
| Lord of hoſts, how lovely ;air. .. 158 14T- 
Lord, thou haſt made me know thy ways 160 142 
| Lord, at thy f-et we ſinners lie 163 144 
Lord, I am thine, forſake me not 290 166 
Lord of the ſabbath, hear our vows. 219 188 
| Lord, at ihy table we behoid . 245 go6 
4 Lord, what a wretched lan is this 303 251 
| _ Lord, in a wilderneſs I rove 310 2560 
l ' Lord, I am vile, conceiy'd in fin 395 382 
Lord, what a thoughtleſs wretch am TI 49 , 339 
| Lord, didſt thou:ſend thy ſon.to die _. 459 391 
|? Lord, what a feeble piece. AE 476 , 382 
| ' Lord, 'tis a pieaſant thing to ſtand 479 -'385 


| Lord, thou haft hear; thy ſer vant's'cry: 309 ...406 

| " Lord, I'have made thy word my choice $16. pI! 
. Lord, thou haſt fearci''d aid ſeen me ihiro? 532. , :483 

"Lord, when I count thy mercies o'er ,. , $36 1425 

[ | Lord, what is man, poor feeble man__ . 539 , 1427 
[| + Lord, we confeſs our num'rous fauiis, .. £88 , 461 
© Lord, when my thoughts with wonder roll 619 483 

\ Lord, v hata | cav/n of fay ing, grace Fd £028, 11490 
'Look back, my ſoul, with giatefut' ove 189 163 
Fook up, ye ſaints, dire your eyes 25 1g 


4 Loud to'the prince of hezv'n 

| Loud Ha:lujahs to the Lord 

9 Lo ! the*bright, the- roſy morning 

9 Lo! the young rribes of Adam riſe 

[+ L-»! tothe hills I } ft my e es 

: Lo! what a glorious cor:.er ſtone 

's Lo ! what an +ntertaining fight 

FP Low at thy feet we proftrate fall 

4 M 

9 Meer ad rieht it is to fing 

If M: itake- ſouis that dream of heav” n 
y M ::cals, awake, witt angels join 

4 Mut al: the charms of n ure hen” 

a Mauft friends an4 in :red dro; and die 
A | M, capia n ſou ds itt alarm 'of war '- © 
5 My dear aimivh:y Lori -- 

7 My God, how cheertul is che ſound 
$ My God, to thee I would return 
AI. My Go:!, and is thy tab eipread? * 
4t 'My God, the fte,s of pious men 
7 My God, in whom arc all ihe (prings 
ar My God, GErm1l. my t01g'e 

wry My Go41 my everlaſting hope 

L 6 My GG d, acc-vt my ea iy vows 

a My Gd, my King, thy varus praiſe 
Pp My net:er God! 1 blefs hi. name * 
2 My tkepherd is the aiving Got 


THE. PLRED LINEP 


Loud tet the tuneful ſound 


M; ſhepherd wiilſup .ty my eed* | 
I y foul thall prait+ «i.ce, O my God 
My foul, with al: thy w «e-*4 5ow'rs 


' My foul, triumphaticin the Lord 
- My foul, let ail thy nobler ,ow'rs 


My ſoul, ſurvey ;hy happincſs 


' My toul repeat bis praiſe 


My foul forſikes he! vain delight 
My ſpirit fiiiks within me, Lord 
My tpirit iooks to Gd alone * 


 Ity times of ſor:ow and of joy 


_ My thoughrs ſ.rmou t theſe low-r ſkies 2 59; 245 1 
My waken'd wn Ie thy pings . , 289, azz ; 
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H, 
\.N 
Naked as from the earth we came  yg55 
No more, dear Saviour, will I boaſt 244 
No, I'itrepine at death no more 277 
| Noflleep nor ſlumber to his eyes $75 
No mcre, my G 4, I boaſt no more 537 
Nr eye hath ſeen, nor ear hath'heard 291 
No: all the blood of beaſts | 342 
Not from the dutt atiiictions riſe $73 
Not 10 condemn the ſons of men $79 
Not the mal:cious, or profane $833 
Not with our mortal eyes 53386 
Not diffrent food nor diffrent dreſs 594 
Now heg'n the hcav'nly theme 49 
Now be : ha: ſacrifice ſurvey'd 59 
Now et us raiſ- our cheerful ſtrains 70 
Now let the feeble ail be ſtr.ng 94 
Now with joint conſen; we finz 1.42 
Now let our mourning hearts revire 143 
N w let our pains be ail forgot 238 
Now far above theſe itarry «kies 243 
Now let our voices jotn 248 
Now {el .-ur ſouls on wings ſublime 264 
Now to the Lord ha: makes us know 272 
Now ma» th- ſ:.ir t's hoiy fire 328 
| Now have | fo:n4 the ground wherein 337 
Now be my | art inſpir'4 ro fing 335 
Now ſhall my 'o cmn vows be ; aid 4929 
Now by che bowels of my God 598 
(0) 
O all ye nations, pra ſe ihc Lord 506 
Q bleſſed ſouya e they 301 
O b:ſs rite Lord, my ſoul | 49 
O fer an ver co. ing faith 265 
Q tor 4 th «uſai4 rongues to fing; 338 
O for a ſhout of 1acied joy 339 
O (Gout cn thee we il Jepend 39 


O God,my S4vwur, and my King 1121 
OG. d ot wiſdom, God of might 330 
OQ i-ol of meicy hear m cull 397 


'© God, my refuge, hear my cries 388 


THE FIRST LINES, 


'Y H. 
Oh, the delights, the heav'nly joys 298 
39 O happy ſoul that lives on high 241 
Ti () Jeſus, our Lord, thy name be ador'd 47 
31 Q love diving ! what haſt thou dong ? 58 
ty O my ſ-ul, what means this ſadneſs ? 192 
59 Once more we come before our God 329 
40 Once morc, my ſoul, the rifing day 620 
30 O that the Lord would guide my ways 232 
52 O thou that hear'it when ſigners cry 396 
56 O that T knew the ſecre! p ace 4383 
58 O ris a lovely thing to fee 453 
60 Our Lord is riſen from the dead 6g 
6s Our ins, alas! how ſtrong they be! 297 
41 Our deareftt friends depa't and die 468 
51 Our God, our help in ages paſt 474 
60 Q what ftupendous mercy ſhines 15 
34 Þ 
26 Pity, dear Lord, thy feeble child I53 
23 Praiſe to God, :unmortal, praiſe 108 
of MI Praiſe to the Lord, wiibſe mighty hand 1996 
04 Praiſe ye the Lord, exaitthis name $28 
09 Praiſe ye the Lord, myheart ſhall join x45 
22 Praiſe ye the Lord, *tis goed to raiſe 546 
35 Proclaim, ſiich Chriſt, my wond'rous grace 230 | 
| . R | 
Raiſe thee, my ſoul, fly up, and run gOI 
Rejuvice, the Lord is King 71 
Rejoice, ye ſons of men, rejoice 207 
Remark, my foul, ihe narrow bounds 211 
Remcmber, Lord, our mortal ftate *+. 472 
Repent, the voice celeſtiai cries 5: 7-90 
Rife, my toul, and ſtretch thy wings 387 
Riſe, Riſe, my ſout, an leave the ground 629 
Saints, at your heav'nly Father's word 5g9y 
Salvation! O the joyful ſound ! 336 
Salvation is for eve: nigh 425 
See lirae!'s gentie ſhepherd ſtand I 68 
See, gracious od, before thy throne 185 
See what 2 \1ving tone $12 
Shepherd of Lirael, thou doft keep 138 
Shall men of {trength, or beauty boaſt 260 
Shall Atheiſts dare t' inſult the 6rofs 


445 
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Shall we go on in fin. 
Since Jeſus freely did appear 
Sing to the Lord a new mclodious ſong 
Sing, ye redeemed of the Lord 
Sing to the Lord, ye htav'nly hoſts 
Sing to the Lord aloud 
Sing to the Lord Jehovah's name 
Sing to the Lord ye diſtant lands 
Sing to the Lord with joyful voice 
Sing to the Lord that built the ſkies 
Sinners, the voice of God regard 
Sitting around our Father's bogrd 
So fair a face bedew'd with tears 
So did the Hebrew prophet raiſe 
So let our lIps and lives expreſs - 
Spv'reign of all the worlds on high 
Sov'reign of life, T own thy hand 
Strangeis ard pilgrims here on earth 
Sweet is the work, my God, my King 
Sweet is the mem'ry of thy graee 

T 


Feach me the meaſure of my days 
Tell us, O women, we wo .ild know 
"There is a land of pure delight 
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482 
431 
675 


149 


239 
246 
589 
600 
I4 
188 
288 
478 
$43 


- 397 


316 
293 


Theſe glorious minds ,howbright they fhine 561 


"The righteous Lord, ſupremely great . 
The law of the Lord is worthy our ſo gs 


'The Saviour calls—let ey'ry ear 
The goſpel reports a- to al-reprieve 
Lhe king of heay'n his table ſpreads 


The fountain of Chrift, Lord help us to ſing 78 


"Che Bible is juſtly efteem'd 

*Fhe G.d of Abra'm praiſe 

"Phe ſpacious firmament on high 
'The man of courteous defigns 

The heav'nly hofts deſcend to tell. 
The Lord of carth and ſkies 

The promiſe of my: Father's love 
"The mem'ry of our dying Lord 
The vineyard of the Lord, how fair f 
The ſhort-liv'd day declines in haſte 
The Lcord-my Shepherd is 


T'iie earth is the Lord's us 


- 


*Fhe Lord of glory is my light 


14 
21 
45 
48 
$7 
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g H, 

fhe wonders, Lord, thy love has wrought 381 
The king of ſaints, how fair his face 386 
The Lor\l, the juige, before his throne 393 
The Lord, how great his Majeſty 452 
The Lord is come, the heav'ns proclaim 485 
Th' Almighty reigns exalted high . 486 
The Lord Jehovah reigns - *.:0v9 
The vail of night is no diſguiſe 534 
The T.ord on high proclaims 674 
The true Meffiah now appears 624 
This duty God requires 161 
Fp's is the day the Lord hath made [40 
rice rappy man who fears the Lord 500 
Through al! the varions ſhifting icenes 29 
Through Jeſus watchful care 216 
Thus Agtr brea't'd his warm defire 17) 


Thus I rtfolv'd be ore the Lord 356 
This ſfaith"the Lord, * your work is vain' 380 
Thus was the great Redeemer plung'd 222 
Thus we commemorate the day ow. 
Thus ſaith the Lord, © the ſpacious fields* 294 
Thus far *tis well—you read, you pray 440 


Thus the eternat Father [; ake 498 
Thus far the Lord has led me on 572 
Th:Us ſaith the high and loſty one $75 
Thy»s faith the wiſdom of the Lord [vs 
Thy goodneſs, Lord, our ſouls confeſs 3 
Thy faithfulneſs, Lord, each moment we 
find | 40 
Thy ſervice, Lord, is my delight 434 
Thy name, Almighty Lord | 08 
Time ! what an empty vapour'tis! © 261 
"Tis a point I long to know IIs 
"Tis in vain fo ſeek for bliſs 285 


*© Tis finiſhed,” our Immanuel cry'd 350 
'Tis by thy ftrengih te mountains ſtand 407 
'Tis from the treaſurgg; of his word 612 
To God the univerſal Kang. 4 


iz: + 
To Chriſt, the Lord, $W*Vry tongue © 74 
To God, my Saviour at my King ©* 201 
To God®the great, the ever beſt 496 
To God/the ovly wife + | "$64. 


To biir-Redecmer's glorious'name "249 
To pur:Umighty Maker, God . © 4þ7 


xy] A TABLE Op 
Triumphant Lord, thy geodneſs reigns 
UV 


Unfſhaken as the facred bill 
VUnthinking mortals, ye muſt die 

Vain are the hopes the ſons of men 
Vital ſpark of heav'nly -—a_ 

Wait, O my ſoul, thy Maker's will 
Was pride, alas ! e'er made for man ? 
We bleſs the Lord, whoſe tender care 
We bleſs the Lord, the juſt, the good 
Welcome ſweet day of reſt 

We ſing the glorics of thy grace 
Welcome, ye bleſſed ſons of God 
What mean{theſe jealoufies and fears ? 
What could your Redeemer do ? 

W hat ſcenes. of horror and of dread 
W tat ſhall the dying finner do 

What ſhall I render to m! God 

W hat equal honours thall we bring 
We' e frrange:s here below 

When Iſrael through the defart paſs'd 
When Gol's own peopie ftand it need 
When Jeſus our ſhepherd is near 
Whe: tome kin.) ſhepherd from his fold 
When Abram, fuli of ſacred awe 
When Chriſt to judgment ſhaii deſcend 
Whea we behold the heav'nly ftate 
Whenl can read my titie clear 

When ail thy mercies, O my God 
When we put off th:s ficthly load 


When Ifſrel, freed from Pharoah's hand 


When God reveal his gracious name 
Wheace co our mou:nfulthoughts ariſe 
Where 1thall the man be found 

Where ſhall the guil:y conſcience go 
Where 1:2. we go to ſeek and find 
Whezre for, ſato'y ſhail I fly ? 
Whetrew'th, © Lord, fſhail 1 draw near 
W here ſhal: my wand'ring ſoul begin 
While on the verge of lite I ſtand 


Witte men grow bold in wicked ways 


Whiic I am banith'd from thy louie 
While carnal men, with all their might 


310 


254 


281 
316 
402 
415 


120 


288 


359 
149 
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hile pain and anguiſh me oppreſs 193 169 
Vith fiery ſerpents greatly pain'd 6x :* 5's 
414 Vith melting heart and weeping eyes 97 B86 
210 Vith holy fear and humble ſong 290 241 
555 ith pity, Lord, thy ſervant view | 322 266 
wa Victh heart an4 voice unfeign'd 331 272 
ith earneſt lon;ings of the-mind | 383 312 
7 Vith all my pow'rs of heart and tongue 581 422 
259 ith ſongs and honours ſounding loud $547 432 
wr Vith joy we meditate the grace 593 a4abg4 
335 imets, ye ſaints, that Chriſt is true £37. 354 
489 Vho can deſcribe the joys that riſe 296 245 
449 Vho ſhalt the Lord's ele& condemn ? TE? 8 
123 Vho hath believ'd thy word 607 '472 
++ BW hy finks my weak deſponding mind? 'g2. 8g 
+7 hy -rill ye laviſh out your years ? 1;1 236 
3] Vhy &b I thus perplex a81 156 
361 hy :!0 we mourn departing friends? 268 224 
—_ hy ſhould our mourning thoughrs delight 272 227 
449 Vhy wili you laviſh out your years ? 323 266 
107 hy ſhould I vex my ſoul and fret 374 '305 
2, hy doth the man of 0A grow 492 319 
8 | 
iy e humble ſouls, approach your God 10 
ob Ye ſons of men, in 1acred lays "10 = 
I69 Ye ſons of men, with joy, accord 29 88 
134 Ye dying ſons of men 44:29 
238 Yes, the Redeeme: roſe 65 $56 
243 Ye tumble ſouls that ſeek the Lord "60: $9 
251 Ye worlds of light, that roll ſo near a 
370 WY glitt'cing toys of earth adieu 83 ' 72 
4+02 WF Ye ſervants of God, your maſter proclaim1i3 103 
415 Ye ſervants of the Lord | 124 112 
+43 WL Ye humble ſouls, complain no more 131 118 
290 WYe that in theſe courts are found I;9 142 
370 WI Ye hearts with youthful vigour warm 170 149 
416 BWYe wretched hungry, poor 240 202 
1:0 WFYe mourning ſaints, whoſe ſtreaming tears 255 214 
256 BFYe weary wand'rers now draiy near 327 270 
265 BiFYe ſons of men, a feeble race 477 283 
254 WI Ye ſervants of ti almighty King 502 402 
303 WY « tribes of Adam, join . $548 434 
359 We works of Ged, on him alone 632 493 
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HYMN I. Dx. DODDRIDCGE- 


1i|GoD's love to the world.in ſending CURIST for 
14, ts redemption. John 11. 16. 

14 

V þ Qs to the Lord a new melodious ſong : 

1 & Aſſiſt the choir, ye tribes of ev'ry tongue : 
I6; 


Wide as the world his ſov'reign mercy reigns ; 
Wide as the world reſound the rapt'rous ſtrains, 
Ye angels, join the joyful acclamation, 

And ſing that love, that brings to men ſalvation. 


2 His gracious eye beheld in full ſurvey 

| Where Adam's race in mingled ruin lay ; 

19 No human aid the danger could avert : 

20! No angel's hand could ſoothe the raging ſmart ; 
22 In his own breaſt divine compaſſion riſes, 


241 And the grand ſcheme the court of heav'n ſurprizes» 


3 God's only Son with peerleſs glories bright, 
His Father's faireſt n__ and delight, 
Juſtice and grace the vittim have decreed, 
To wear our fleſh, and in that fleſh to bleed, ' 
Proſtrate in duſt; ye ſinners, all adore him, 
And tremble, while Prue hearts rejoice before him, 


2 THE BEING AND 


4 The wondrous work is done ; the covinant {1o0, 


And Zefus expiates human guilt with blood ; 
Nail'd to the tree, he bows his ſacred head ; 
A mangled corpſe he ſojourns with the dead ; 


Riſing, he ſends his word through ev*ry nation; Y 


Sinners believe, and gain compleat ſalvation. 


5 Father of grace, .accept our bumble praiſe ; 
O let it run through everlaſting days ! 


And thou, bleſt Saviour, ſpotleſs Lamb of Goa, 
Oo 


Accept the ſouls dear-ranſom'd with thy blood ; 
And to thoſe ſongs, form all our feeble voices, 


In which the choir round thy bright throne re JOICE F 


II, Dr. DoppRIiDGE, 


Gop ſupplying the neceſſities of his people. Phil. is 


1 IN /TY God, how chearful is the ſound! 
' How pleaſant to repeat! 
Well may that heart with pleaſure bound, 
Where God hath fix'd his ſcat. 
(4 . 


_- 


2 What want ſhall not our God ſupply 
From his abundant ſtores ? | 

What ſtreams of mercy from on high 
An arm almighty pow'rs. 


* From Chriſt, the everliving Spring 

, Theſe ample bleſſings flow : 7 

Prepare our lips, his name to ſing, 
Thoſe heart hath lov'd us fo: 


Now to eur Father and our God 
| Be endleſs glory giv'n, 
Through all the reatms of man's abode, 
And through the higheſt heavin. 
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 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 


III. BERXRIDGE.,... 


HvyYwX to the Divine Goodneſs. 


HY goodneſs Lord our ſouls confeſs, 
+ by goodneſs we adore ; 

A ſpring whoſe bleſlings never fail, 
A ſea withaut a ſhore. 


God, | | 
ood ; WY Sun, moon, and ſtars thy love atteſt 
ces, In ev'ry golden ray : 


joices i Love draws the curtains of the night, 


And love returns the day. 


Thy bounty ev*ry ſeaſon crowns 
With all the bliſs it yields ; 

With joyful cluſters loads the vines, 
With ftrengthning grain the fields, 


But chiefly thy compaſſons, Lotd, 

Are 1n the goſpel leen : © * 
There, like a fun, thy mercy ſhines, 

Without a cloud between, 


Thy Son, thy nobleft choiceſt pift, 
Was from thy boſom ſent, 

To bear from off our ſinking world 
Its load of puniſhment. 


hal. 1 


Pardon, acceptance, peace, and joy, 
Are publiſh'd in his name : 
Ours is the lite, the glory ours, 


Ard his the death and ſhame. 


low wide the reign of ſovereign grace, 
How ſtrong the current rolls, | 
hat bears to heav*n's unbounded bliſs 


Millions of ruin'd ſouls! , 
| A? 


oa 
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THE BEING AND 
IV. L. M. Dr. S. STENNETT. 


A ſong of praiſe to GoD. 


i O God the univerſal king 
Let all mankind their tribute bring ; 
All that have breath, your voices raiſe, 
In ſongs of never-ccaling praiſe. 


2 The ſpacious earth on which we tread, _ 
And wider heav'ns ſtretch'd o'er our head, 
A large and folemn temple frame, 

To elakois its builder's fame, 


3 Here the bright ſun that rules the day, 
As through \ on ſky he makes his way, 
To all the world proclaims aloud 
The boundleſs ſov'reignty of God. 


4 When from his courts the ſun retires, 
And with the day his voice expires, 
The moon and ſtars adopt the ſong, - 


And through the night the praiſe prolong. 


43 The hi{Pning earth with rapture hears 
Th' harmonious muſic of the ſpheres ; 
And alt the tribes the notes repeat, 
That God is wiſe, and good, and great, 


6 But man endow'd with nobler pow'rs, 
His God in nobler {trains adores : 
His 18 the gift to know the ſong, 

As well as ling with tuneful tongue. 


- . * 
_— _ 


RENE 4 


*. , E: M. BROWN, 
The unity of Gop. Deut, vi. 4. 
4 TERNAL God! Almighty cauſe 


All things are ſubjeA to thy laws ; 
All things depend on thee alone. 


R - = os > ” "- 
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Of earth and ſeas and worlds unknown; 


Lil 


PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 5 


= Thy glorious being ſingly ſtands, 

3 Of all within itlfelf poſleſt, 

Controld by none are thy commands, 
Thou for thyſelf alone art bleſt, 


P > To thee alone ourſelves we owe ; 
#5, Let heav'n and carth due homage pay ; 
All other Gods we &iſfavow, 


Deny thear claims, renounce their way. 


BB Spread thy great name through heathen lands ; 
g Their idol-deities dethrone ; | 

Give to all nations thy commands, 
And reign, as thow. art, God alone. 


VI.  L. M. STEELE, 


Y The eternity of GoD and man's mortality, Pf. xc. 


: | Be: thou haſt been thy children's God, 
All powerful, wiſe, and good, and juſt, 
In ev*ry age their ſafe abode, 
Their hope, their refuge, and their truſt, 


2 Before thy word gave nature birth, 
Or fpread the ſtarry heaven abroad, 
Or form'd the various face of earth, 
From everlaſting thow art God.. 


2 Great Father of Eternity, 
How ſhort are ages in thy fight ! 

A.thouſand years haw {wift they fly, 
Like one thort ſilent watch of night. 


8 Uncertain life, how ſoon it flies! 
Dream of an hour, how ſhort our bloom t 
Like ſprings gay verdure now we riſe, 
Cut down ere night, to fill the tomb. 
| — 
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5 Teach us to count our ſhort'ning days, + 


And with true diligence apply 
Our hearts to wiſdom's ſacred ways, 
That we may learn to live and dic. 


6 O make our ſacred pleaſures grow, 
In ſweet proportion to our pains, 
*T111 all our tears ſhall ceaſe to flow, 
Nor one uneaſy thought complains. 


75 Let thy Almighty work appear, . 
With power and evidence divine z 
And may the blifs thy ſervants ſhare, 
Continued to thy children ſhine, 


8 Y glorious image fair impreſt, 


et all our hearts and lives declare ; 
Beneath thy kind proteCtion bleſt, 
| May all our labouzs own thy care ! 


VII. L. M. Dx. DoDbpRIDGE. 


The immutability of Go D, and the mutobility of t': 


Creation, Pl. ci. 25-28. 


1 (5 ne Former of this various frame, 
Qur ſouls adore thine awful name ; 


And bow and tremble, while we. praiſe 
The Ancient of eternal Days, 


2 Thou, Lord, with unſurpriz'd ſurvey, 
Saw'ſt nature riſing yeſterday ; 
-And as to-morrow, ſhall thine eye 
See earth and ſtars in ruin lie... | 


3 Beyond an angePs vition bright, 
Thou dwelVF in felf-exiſtent light ; 
Which ſhines with undiminiſh'd ray, 


While ſuns and worlds in ſmoke decay. 


PERFECTIONS OF GOD. - 


Our days a tranſient period run, 
And change with ev'ry circling ſun ; 
And in the firmeſt ſtate we boaſt, 

A moth can cruſh us into duſt. 


But let the creatures fall around : 

Let death confgn us to the ground : 

== Let the laſt gen'ral flame ariſe, 

= And melt the arches.of the ſkies, ; 


Calm as the ſummer's ocean, we 
Can all the wreck of nature ſee, 

While grace ſecures us an abode 
Unſhaken as the throne of God.. 


VIIL - Sevens. Frandns, 
Fhe Majeſty of God. | 


LORY to thy? eternal King, 
Clad in majeſty ſupreme ! 
Let all heaven his praiſes ſing, 
Let all worlds. his power proclaim.. 


Through eternity he reigns 

In unbounded realms of light ;: 
He the univerſe ſuſtains, 

As an atom. in his fight. 


O let my tranſported ſoul- 
Ever on his glories gaze, 
Ever yield'to his controul, 


Eyer ſound his lofty praiſe ! 


IX. L. M. BzDDpoNE. 
The Wiſdom of Gov. 
AIT O my foul, thy Maker's will; 


 Tumultuous paſſions, all be till, 
Nor let a murm'ring thought ariſe, 


His ways are juſt, his counſels wiſe, 


—_ - 


8 THE BEING AND 


2 He in the thickeſt darkneſs dwells, 
Performs his work, the cauſe conceals ; 
But though his, methods are unknown, 
Judgment and truth ſupport his. throne. 


3 In heaven, and earth, and air, and ſeas, 
He executes his firm decrees ; 


And by his ſaints it ſtands confeſt, 
That what he does 1s ever beſt, 


4 Wait then, my ſoul, ſubmiſſive wait, 
Proftrate before his awful ſeat ; 
And *midſt the terrors of his rod, 
Truſt in a wile and gracious God. 


X. C. M. STEELE, 


The Goodneſs of GoD. Nahum i. 7. 


1 E humble ſouls, approach your God 
With ſongs of ſacred praiſe, | 
For he 1s good, immenſely good, 
And kind are all his ways. | 


2 All nature owns his guardian care, 
In him we hve web, move 
But nobler benefits declare 
The wonders of his love, 


3 He gave his Son, his-only Son, 
To ranſom rebel worms ; 
*T1s here he makes his goodneſs known 
In 1ts diviner forms. 


4 To this dear refuge, Lord, we come, 
*T1s here our hope relies; R 
A ſafe defence, a peaceful home, 
When Ropns of trouble rife. 
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PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 


Thine eye beholds with kind regard, , 
The ſouls who truſt in thee; & 

Their humble hope thou wilt reward, 
With bliſs divinely free. 


Great God, to thy Almighty love, 
What honours ſhall we raiſe ? 

Not all the raptur'd fouls above 
Can render equal praiſe, 


XI. C. M. 


The Holineſs of Gov. Ifa. viii. 13: 


OLY and reverend is the name 
Of our eternal King z | 

Thrice holy Lord! the angels cry, 
Thrice holy, let us fing. 


2 Holy is he in all his works, 


And truth 1s his delight ; 
But ſinners and their wicked wa 
Shall periſh from bis ſight. 


2 The deepeſt reverence of the mind, 
Pay, $ my ſoul, to Godz © 
Lift with thy hands, a holy heart, 
To his ſublime abode. 


4 With ſacred awe pronounce his name, 
Whom words nor thoughts can reach 
A broken heart ſhall pleaſe him more 
Than the beſt forms of ſpeech. 


5 Thou holy God! preſerve my ſoul 
From all pollution free ; 
The pure in heart are thy delight, 
And they thy face ſhall ſce. 


to THE BEING AND 


XII. LL.M. BEDpbowt. 


The Juſtice and Googneſs of Gov. 
2 REAT God, my Maker, and my King, 
Of thee PII ſpeak, of thee Pl ting; 


All thou haſt done, and all thou doſt, 
Declares thee good, proclaims thee juſt ; 


2 Thy ancient thoughts, and firm decrees, 
Thy threatmungs and thy promiſes, 
The joys of heaven, the pains of hel}, 
VWhat angels taſte, what devils feel. 


3 Thy terrors and thine afts of grace, 
Thy threatning rod, and ſmiling face, 
W- Thy wounding and thy healing word, 
Sinners undone, by grace reſtor'd, 


43 While theſe excite my fear and aps 
While thefe my tunetul lips employ ; 
Accept, O Lord, the 'humble ſong, | 


The tribute of a trembling tongue. Co 
XIII. L. M; Dr. WarTs's Lyric Poems, A 7; 
 Gad created above all praiſe. | 
1 JÞf FERNAL power ! whoſe high abode ; Ch 
Becomes the grandeur of a God ; | 

Infinite lengths, beyond the bounds Ar 


Where ſtars revolve their little rounds. | 


2 The loweſt ſtep above thy ſeat 
Riſes too high for GabrieVs feet ; 
In vain the tall arch-angel tries 
To reach the height with wondering eyes. 


3 Lord, what ſhall earth and aſhes do ? 1 
We would adore our Maker too, © 
From {in and duſt to thee we cry, Q' 


The great, the holy, and the high. A 


PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 11 


Earth, from afar, has heard thy fame, 

And worms have learn'd to lilp thy name ; 
But O, the glories of thy mind | 
Leave all our ſoaring thoughts behind, 


God is in heaven, but man below, 

Be ſhort our tunes, our words be few : 
A ſacred reverence checks our ſongs, 
And praiſe fits filent on our tongues. 


XIV. C.M, Dr. DoppaIDCE. 


| Abha; Father, Gal. iv. 6. 
OVEREIGN of all the worlds on high, 


Allow my humble claim ; 
Nor, while a worm would raiſe its head, 
Diſdain a Father's name. 


My Father God ! how ſweet the ſound | 
ow tender, and how dear! 
Not all the harmony of heaven 


Could fo delight the ear. 


> Come, ſacred ſpirit, ſeal the name 
On my expanding heart; 
And ſhew, that in [:hovats grace 
I ſhare a filial part. 


| Cheer'd by a fignal ſo divine, 
Unwavering I beheve ; | 
And abba, Father, humbly cry, 
Nor can the ſign deceive. 


XV. L. M. Dr. DoDDRIDGE, 
Rejoicing in God, Jer. xxiii. 24. 


f Ke righteous Lord, ſupremely great, 
Maintains his univerſal ſtate ; 

O'er all the carth his pewer extends, 

All heaven before his footſtool bends, 


F 


22 THE BEING AND 


2 Yet juſtice ſtil with power preſides, 

| And merey all his empire guides; 
Mercy and truth are his delight, 
And {ſaints are lovely in his fight, 


. 3 No more, ye wiſe, your wiſdom boaſt, 
No more, ye Rirong, your valour truſt ; 


No more, ye rich, ſurvey your ſtore, 
Elate with heaps of ſhining ore, 


x Glory, ye ſaints, in this alone, 


That God, your God, to you 1s known; 
That you have own'd his ſovereign ſway, 


That you have felt his cheering ray. 


5 Our wiſdom, wealth, and power we find, 


In one Jehovah, all combin'd; 
On him we fix our roving eyes, 
And all our ſouls in raptures rife. 


6 All elſe, which we our treaſure call, 
May in one fatal moment fall ; 
But what their happineſs can move, 


Whom God the bleſſed deigns to love? 


XVI. L.M. 


GoD the proper objedt of praiſe. 


i YE ſons of men, in ſacred lays, _ 
Attempt your great Creator's praiſe : 
But O what tongue can ſpeak his fame! 
What mortal verſe can reach the theme ! 


3 Enthron'd amid the radiant ſpheres, 
e glory like a garment wears : 


3 To God all nature owes its birth 3 


He form'd this pond'rous globe of earth, 


i 
ps” 


H 
His boundleſs wiſdom, pow'r and grace, 
Command our awe, invite our praiſe... 
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PERFECTIONS OF GOD, 13 


He raw'd the glorious arch on high, 
And mealur'd out the azure (ky. 


WW, [n all our Makers vaſt deſigns, 
Omnipotcnce with wildom ſhines ; 
His works through all this wond”rous frame, 
Bear the great 1mnprels of his name, 


Cs % 
- 
* 
F 
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WT Rais'd on devotion's lofty wing, 

== Our ſou)s his high pertections fing ; 

- O let his praiſe employ our tongues, 
And lili'ning worlds approve the longs. 


x XVII. As the 150th Plalm. Dr. DovpvaIDee, 


The never ceaſing goodneſs of Gov. 


+ © OUSE of our God, with cheerful anthemsring, 


= Whileall our lips and hearts his goodneſs ling; 
= With ſacred joy his wond'rous deeds proclaim; 
= Lct ev'ry tongue be vocal with his name, 


The Lord is good, his mercy never ending, 
His bleflings 1n perpetual ſhowers deſcending. 


2 The heavn of heav*ns he with his bounty fills ; 
Ye ſeraphs bright, on ever blooming hills, 
His honours ſound ; you to whom good alone, 
Unmangled, ever growing, hath been known ; 
Through your immortal life with love encreaſing, 
Proclaim your Maker's goodneſs never ceaſing. 


3 Thou earth enlight'ned by his rays divine, 
Pregnant with grals, and corn, and oil and wine, 
Crown'd with Fs goodneſs, Ict thy nations meet, 

And lay their crowns at his paternal feet ; 

With grateful love that lib'ral hand confeſlins, 

Which through cach heart diffuſeth ev'ry blefling 
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4 HOLY SCRIPTURE. 


4 His goodneſs never ends; the dawn, the ſhade, 
Still ſee new beanties thro? new ſcenes diſplay'd, 
Succeeding zges bleſs this ſure abode, : 
And children lean upon their father's God, 
The deathleſs foul thro? its immenſe duration, 
Drinks from this ſource immortal conſolation, 


&n 


Burſt into praiſe, my ſoul ; all nature join; 5 
Angels are} ham; in harmony combine ; © oY 
While human years are mcaſur'd by the ſun, 
And while eternity 1ts courſe ſhall run, 
His goodnefs 1n perpetual ſhow'rs deſcending, 
Exalt in fongs, and raptures never ending. 
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XVHI; CM: _ 
The Inſpired Word a fource of knowledge, Pſalm , 4 "_ 


CXIX. 105. 


By in{p1ration ren? 
Bright as a lamp-:ts doctrines ſhine 
to guide our ſouls to heaven, 


'1 j- OW prec49us 18 the book divine, 


2 It ſweetly cheers our drooping hearts 
In this dark vale of tears; 
Life, light and joy, it ſtill imparts, 
And quells our riſing fears, 


2 This lamp, through all the tedious might 
Of life, ſhatl guide our way, 
Till we behold the clearer light 
* «Ol an eternal day. 


HOLY SCRIPTURE. 13 


NIX. Mr. BEeDboxeE.. 


The uſefulneſs of the ſcriptures, Plalm xix, 


I \ HEN Ifrael through the defart p:\'d, 

= Y A fhery pillar went before, 

To guide them through the dreary walle, 
And leffen the fat:zgues they bore, 


# Such 1s thy glorious word, O God, 
} "Fs for ourlight and guidance given ; 
? Ir ſheds a lnitre all abroad, 
* And points the path to bliſs and heaven, 
© It fills the ſoul with ſweet del;zht, 

And quickens its 1nathve powers, 
It ſets our wand'ring footſteps ht, 


Diſplays thy love, and kindles ours, 


% Its promiſes rejoice our hearts, 

Z Tts doctrines arc drvinely tru2 ; 
XZ Knowledge and pleaſure it imparts, 
* It comforts, and inſtrutts us to6. 


— A; EAR 


Ye Britiſh iſles who have this word, | 
3 Ye ſaints, who feel its faving power, 
3 Vnite your tongues to praiſe the Lord, 


© And his Giſtiaguiſh'd grace adore, 


E XX. C.M.. Ds. S. STENNETT.. 
T The riches of GoD's word. 


ET'avarice from ſhore to ſhore 
Her fav'cite god purſue ; 
"y word, O Lord, we value more 
- ban India or Peru. | 
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16 HOLY SCRIPTURE. 


2 Here mines cf knowledge, love and jor, 


Are opened to our fight : 
The pureſt gold without alloy, 
And gems divinely bright. 


3 Her counſels of redeeming grace 
| Theſe facred leaves unfoid ; 
And here the Saviour's lovely facc 
Our raptur*d eyes behold. 


4 Here hght deſcending from above 
Dicefhs our doubtful feet : 
Here promiſes of heavenly love 

Our ardent wiſhes meet. 


3 Our numirous griefs are here redreR, 


Ard all our wants ſupplied : 
Nought we can aſk to make us bleſt, 
Is in this book denied. 


& For theſe ineftimable gains 
That ſo enrich the mind, 
O may we ſearch with eager pains, 


Y Aſſur'd that we ſhall find; 
XXI. Mr. FELLOWS. 


Peculiar meaſure. 


y HE law of the Lord 
| \ Is worthy our ſongs ; 
It is to his word 
Our ſafety belongs: . 
For to its perfeCtion 
All wiſdom we owe ; 
And by its direction 
We're guided below. 


- The ſimple may learn 
Where happineſs lies; 
Their errors diſcern, | 
And quickly grow wiſe. 


HOLY SCRIPTURE. 


The ſaints from this fountain 
Refreſhment may gain, 
And firm as a mountain « 


" Their faith ſhall remain, 


XXI. ©. MM: ITLELE; 


PL) "0 8 WR» wy ©-4 


ATHER of merctes, in thy word 
What endleſs glory ſhines ! 
For ever be thy name ador'd 
For theſe celeſtial lines ! 
Here, may the wretched ſons of want 
Exhaufileſs riches find; 
Riches above what earth can grant, 
And laſting as the mand. 


Here, the fair tree of knowledge grows - 
And yields a free repaſt, 


hy n= than nature knows 
Invite the longing taite. 


| Here the Redeemer's welcome voice _ 
reads heavenly Peace around ; 
&; 


life and weary - Joys 


f Attend the blifsful (ad, 
$ O may theſe heavenly pages be 


Our cver dear delight ; ; 
3 And Rtill new beauties may we ſee, 
4 And {till increaſing light, 


Divine inſtruQor, gracious Lord, 
Be thou for ever near, 
8 Tcach us tO love thy ered word, 
And view our Saviour there, 
B 3 


: The excellency and ſufficiency of the holy Scriptures. 
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18 HOLY SCRIPTURE. 


XXIII. L. M. Mr. Brppoxe, 


The goſpel of CuR1sST. wy £ 

1 OD, in the goſpel of his Son, —y_ 
Makes his eternal counſels known, > 1 

*Tis here his richeſt mercy ſhines, 2 
And truth is drawn 1m faireſt lines, = 4A 


CE id a tes owes, Oat tee 5, 
< bs \ KY 


2 Here finners of an humble frame 4 
May taſte his grace, and learn his name , Ty 
"Tis writ in charaQters of blood E: 
Severely juſt, immenſely good. : 


3 Here Jeſus, in ten thouſand ways, 
His ſoul attraiing charms diſplays, 
Recounts his poverty and pains, 
And tells his fove in melting ſtrains, 


3 Wiſdom its diftates here imparts, 
To form our minds, to cheer our heerts ; 
[ts influence makes the ſinner live, =S T! 
It-bids the drooping ſaint revive. 8 


ay 


Our raging paſſhons it controls, 

And comfort yields to contrite ſouls ; Te 

It brings a better world in view, | | 56 
And guides us all our journey through. FE 38 


6 May this bleſt volume ever he 
Cloſe to my heart, and near my eye, 
Till life's Jaſt hour my ſoul engage, 
And be my choſen heritage. 


p 


XXIV. C. M. Mr. Joun Fawezrr, I 
Ty word ts a lamp to my feet, and a light tomy path þ 
Pſalm cxix. 105. 


1 Hew precious 15 the book divine 
By inſpiration given! Ie 
Bright as a lamp its dotirines ſhine 
To g:nde our fouls to heavias, 


CREATION AND PROVIDENCE, 


> 1ts light deſcending from above, 2 
> Our gloomy world to cheer, i 
Diſplays a Saviour's boundleſs love, 

And brings his glories near. 


> It ſhews to man his wand'ring ways | j 
And where has feet have trod ; | 
And brings him to the matchlelſs grace | 1 
Of a forgiving God. | 


It conquers every fin; \ 
Th? enlighten'd foul begins to find 


2 When once it penetrates the mind, - | 
The paths of peace divine, ; 


3 It ſweetly chears our drooping hearts, 
4 In this dark vale of tears ; | 
2 Light, life and joy it ſhll imparts, 
And quells our rifing fears. 


2 This lamp, through all the tedious night 
> Of life ſhall guide our way, 

22 Till we behold the clearer light 

3} Of aneternal day, 


$5000050050300009000096: 
7 CREATION axp PROVIDENCE. 
p XXV. L. M. Mr. NZEDHAMs.. 
© 4 ſummary view of the CREAT1ON, Gen. i, 


| Br up, ye ſaints, dire@ your eyes 

4 To him who dwells above the ſkies ; 
# With your glad notes his praiſe rehearſe, 
* Who form'd the mighty univerſe, 


20 CREATION AND PROVIDENCE. 


2 He ſpoke, and from the womb of night 
At once ſprang up the cheering light, 
Him diſcord heard, and at his nod —_ _. 
Beauty awoke, and {poke the God. "=# 3h 


3 The word he gave, th* obedient ſum b: 
Began his glorious race to run; *—Þ ln 
Nor filver moon, nor ſtars delay, - = 
To glide along th ztherial way. 7 OL 


4 Teeming with life, air, earth and ſea 
Obey th' Almighty's high decree ; 
To every tribe bo g1ves their food, = 
Then ſpeaks the, whole divinely goody | 3 P; 


45 But to complete the wond'rous plan, . 
From earth, and duſt, he faſhions man; 
In Man the lail, in him the beſt, 


The maker's 1mage itands confeſt. 


© 
hoy 


© Lord, while thy glonous works I view, 

Form thou my heart and foul anew ; 
Here þid thy pureſt light to ſhine, | 
And beauty glow with charms divine. ; 


— 


XXVI. C. M. Dr. WaTTsS's Lync Poems, : 


A ſong to creating wiſdom. 


1 TP TERNAL wiſdom ! thee we praite, - 
vi”y "Thee the creation fings : 

With thy lov'd name, rocks, hills, and ſeas, 

And heavin's high palace rings. | 


2 Thy hand how wide it ſpread the ſky ! 
| How glorious to behold! _ 
T1ng'd with a blue of heavenly dye, 
And ſtarr'd with ſparkling gold, 


Mao % A HUE S222 W>, 4A 


_ 


CREATION AND PROVIDENCE. 1 


£ I | 
SLY Thy glories blaze all nature round, 


e | 


And itrike the gazing fight, 


_ 3 Through ſkies, and ſeas, and ſolid ground, 


With terror and debght. 


fo 4 lnfimte Nirength, and equal {kill 


Shine through the worlds abroad 


b Our ſouls with vaſt amazement fill, 


And ſpeak the builder God. 


But fill the wonders of thy grace 


Our ſofter paſſions move ; 


* Pity divine in Jeſu's face 


We lee, adore, and love. 


XXVII. L. M. Dx. DoppriBer. 


'Tod's Goodneſs to the Children of Men. Pſa. cvii. g1 » 


E ſons of men, with joy record 
The various wonders of the Lord; 
And let his power and goodneſs found 
Through all your tribes, the earth around, 


Let the high heavens your ſongs invite, 
noſe ſpacious fields of brilliant light ; 
Where Fas, and moon, and planets roll, 

And ſtars that glow from pole to pole. 


Nog earth, in verdant robes array*d, 
Its herbs and flowers, its fruits and ſhade, 
Peopled with life of various forms, 
Of tiſh, and fowl, and beaſts, and worms. 


234 View the broad ſea's majeſtic plains, 
| l P 


E 


And think how wide its Maker reigns ; 
That band remoteſt nations joins, 
And on each wave his goodneſs ſhines. 
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2, CREATION AND PROVIDENCE. 


5 But O! that brighter world above, 
Where lives and.reigns incarnate love ! 
God's only Son 1n fleth array'd, 

For man a bleeding vichm made, 

6 'Thither, my foul, with rapture ſoar 
There in the land 5 praiſe adore 
The theme demands an angeÞs Jay, 
Demands an everlaſting day. 


XXVIIL L M. SrexLx. 


Creation and Providence. 


I TED when our raptur'd thought ſutyeys; : 


Creation's beauties o'er, 
AJ] nature joins to teach thy praiſe, 
And bid our ſouls adore, 


2 Where'er we turn our .gazing eyes, 

Thy rediant footſteps ſhine ; | 

Ten thouſand pleaſing wonders riſe, 
And ſpeak their ſource divine, 


3 The living tribes of countleſs forms, _ 
In earth, and fea, and ar, 
The meanett flies, the ſmalleſt worms, 
Almighty pow'r declare, 


4 uy wildom, power, and roodneſs, Lord, 


n all thy works appear: . 
And O! let man thy praiſe-record ; 
Man thy diftinguiſh'd care ! 


5 From thee the breath of life he drew; 

That breath thy power maintains z . 
Thy tender mercy ever new, 
His brittle frame ſuRains, 
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Ks, 
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Yet nobler favours claim his praiſe, 
= Of realon's light polleſs'd; 
"ZBy revclation's brighteſt rays, 


Still more divincly bleſs'd. 


F S200 hy Providence, his conflant guard, 
2 When threat'ning woes 1mpend ; 
r will th' impending dangers ward, 
Or timely fuccours lend, 


On us thy Providence has ſhone 

7 With gentle ſmiling rays ; 

> *>O, may our lips and hives make knowa 
£ : by goodneſs and thy praiſe, 


4 «x9 


EIS dren the CAE 


Providence equitable a kind. Pſa. cvii. 


0 EROUGE all the various ſhifting ſcene 
E-3 - Of life's miſtaken 111 or good ;; 

E 7ihy hand, O God, condutts unſeen 

23 The beautiful viciſſicde, | 


'£ Thou grveſt with paterna] care, 

> Howe'er unjuſt}y we coraplain, 
To teach their neceſſary ſhare 

: Of oy and ſorrow, healtn and pain, 


Traſt we to youth, or friends, or power, 
F. Fix we on this terreſtrial ball? 
LE When moſt ſecure, the coming hour, 

! If thou fee fit, may dlaſt them all. 


| Vhen loweſt funk with grief and ſhame, 
 HFilPd with aftliftion's bitter cup, 
£1.04 to relations, friends and fame, 


Thy powerful hand can raiſe us up, 
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24 CREATION AND PROVIDENCE. 


5 Thy powerful confolations cheer, 
Thy ſmiles ſuppreſs the deep fetch'd ſigh, 
Thy hand can dry the trickling tcar 
That ſecret wets the widow's eyc. 


& All things on carth, and all in heaven 
On thy eternal wall depend ; 
And all for greater good were given, 


And all ſhall in thy glory end. 


7 This be my care, to all beſide, 
Indifferent let my wiſhes be, 
Paſſion be calm ; and dumb be pride, 
And fix'd, Q God, my ſoul on thee, 


XXX, C. M. CowprpER, 


[ - . . 8... E 
Tie myfleries of Providence ; or, light fhining oi +» 
darkneſs. | 


& 

2 OD moves in a myſterious way, ; 

| His wonders to perform ; b ; 
He plants his footſteps 1n the ſea, + 

And rides wpon the ſtorm, : 


2 Deep in unfathomable mines, 
_ , Of never failing ſkill, | 831 
He treaſures up his bright deſigns, E. 

And works bis {ov*reign will. 3 


3 Ye fearful ſaints, freſh courage take, 
The clouds ye {o muck dread 4 T 

Are big with mercy, and ſhall break 
In bleſſings on your head, f 


4 Judge not the Lord by feeble ſenſe, 
But truſt him for his grace, | 
Behind a frowning Providence, 
He hides a {muling face. 


og CREATION AND PROVIDENCE, 9; 
'@ ;, His purpoſes will ripen faſt, 
3% Unfolding every hour, 
XZ The bud may have a better taſle, 
But ſweet will be the flower, 


EX6 Blind unbelief is ſure to err, 

= And ſcan his work in vain ; 

God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 


1 


XXXI. C. M. BtBDOMs. 


D % | . 
The 


b Myſteries to be explained hereafter, John xiu, 7. 


= 1 Ps God of Providence ! thy ways 
4 Are hid from mortal ſight ; 
Wrapt in impenetrable ſhades ! 

' Or cloth'd with dazling light, 


FIRE 


2 The wond'rous methods of thy grace 

; Evade the human eye ; | 

The nearer we attempt Vapproach, 
The farther off they ily. 


NS HEE Wes 


# 3 But in the world of bliſsabove 
_ Where thou doſt ever reign, 


Thele myſteries ſhall be all unve\/d, 
And not a doubt remam, 


4 The Sun of Righteouſneſs ſhall there 

His brighteſt beams diſplay, 

And not a hovering doud obſcure 
That never ending Cay. 


C 
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£6 CREATION AND PROVIDENCE. 


| | XXXII. -C. M. . ADDisoN. 


The traveler's Pſalm. 


| How ſure 1s their. defence ! 
[1 Eternal wiſdom 4s their guide, 
| 


| 

| | OW are thy ſervants bleſs'd, O Lord 

/ z Y - : 
| *H 


Their help ommpotence, 


| 
| | e In foreign realms, and lands remote, 

| | Supported by oy care, 
] Through burning climes they paſs unhurt, 
| | And breathe 1n tainted air, 


3 EF the dreadful tempeſt borne, 
High on the broken wave, 
They know thou art not ſlow to hear, 
N Rr to lave. 


The ftorm 1s laid, the winds retire, 
Obecdient to thy wall : 

The ſea, that roars at thy command, 
At thy command 1s {itl}. 


- 5, In *midſt of dangers, fears and deaths, 
Thy: goodnels we'll adore, 
Well praiſe thee for thy mercies paſt, 
And humbly hope for more. 


6 Our life, while thou preſerv'ſt that-life, 
Thy ſacrifice ſhall be ; 

And death, when death ſhall be our lot, 

. Shail join our ſouls to thee, 


-- 


' VBREATION AND PROVIDENCE. 27 


XXXUIII. ' C.'M. STEELE, 
_ 7 r/c for 4; biffings of Providence and Grace, 


Fo . ; 
ES. Plalm cxxx1x. 


.* 


F34 r LMIGEHTY Father, gracious Lord, 
k- Kind guardian of my days,. 
= Thy mercies let my heart record 
In ſongs of grateful praiſe. 


BZ. In life's firſt dawn, my tender frame - 
£ Was thy indulgent care, 

= Long ere i conld pronounce thy name, 

'P Or breathe the infaut prayer. 


53 Each rolling year new favours brought, 

I From thy. exhauſtlefs fore | 

But ah! in vain my lab'ring thought 
Would count thy mercies o'er. 


While ſweet reflettion, through my days 
Thy bounteous hand would trace; 

Still dearer bleſſings claim thy praile, 
The bleſlings of thy grace. 


5 Yes, I adore thee, gracious Lord, 
For favours more divine ; 
That I have known thy ſacred word, 


Where all thy glones {hine. 


>» Lord, when this mortal frame decays, 
And every weaknels dies, 

Complete the wonders of thy grace, 
And raiſe me to the ſkies. 


Then ſhall my jayful powers unite, 
In more exalted lays, 
And join the happy-ons of hight. 
In everlaſting praiſe. 
C2 
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| 28 CREATION AND PROVIDENCE, 
XXXIV. S.M. Mr. Joun Fawcertr. 


Conſider the Ravens, Luke xii, 24. 


p | Þ 2:mrge your anx10us care, 
O all ye ſons of need; 
Conſider how the ravens are, 


By heav'nly bounty fed. 


2 Jehovah will provide, 
Your cloathing and your food ; 
Think how the ravens are ſupply'd; 


And truſt a faithful God. T 
3 You have no preſent ſtore W » 
Laid up for future needs ; Ss A 
Yet he will not forget the poor, : 
Who hungry ravens feeds. WA 
4 Your Father will beſtow = 
On you your daily bread ; = TT! 
The ravens neither reap nor ſow, =. 
And yet are richly ted. 8 Fo 
5 How mean theſe creatures are! = 
h Yet God ſupplies their wants; = T! 
And he that doth for ravens care, gt 
Will not forget his ſaints. Th 
6 | For you the Saviour died | | 
_ Heav'n 1s prepar'd for you; - | WW 
He that for rTevers doth provide, 
Will feed his children too. wW 


7 If Satan ſhould ſuggeſt, 
God will not hear your cry, 
He hears young ravers 1n their neſt,. 
And anſwers from. the ſky. 


CREATION AND PROVIDENCE. 29 


His gracious word believe, | {| 
Forget your long complaint ; | 
If God doth food to ravens give, ,_ 
His childrenſhall not want. | 


XXXV. L.M. Mr. Joan Fawcerr. oy 
. Er1jan fed by Ravens, 1 Kings xvii. 6. i 


HEN God's own people ſtand 1in need, 
ba His goodneſs will pravide ſupplies ; 
2 Thus when. E/zjak faints for bread 


A raven to his ſuccour flies, | | 
g * {f 
By At God's command, with ſpeedy wings, 'þ 
& The hungry bird reſtgns its prey, | | 


= And to the rev'rend prophet brings 
The needful portion bh by day. 


2 This method may be counted ſtrange ; 

& But happy was Eltja/'s lot ; | 

& For nature's courſe ſhall ſooner change 
# Than God's dear children be forgot. 


famoth ern I 
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& This wonder has been oft renew'd, 
8 And ſaints by ſwect experience find, 
Their evils over-ruPd for good, 


Their foes to friendly deeds inclin'd, 
g Who can diſtruſt that mighty hand 


Which rules with univerſal ſway, 
Which nature's laws can countermand, 


Or feed us by a bird of prey. 
C 3 
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3» CREATION AND PROVIDENCE. 


XXXVI. As the 150th Pſalm. Mrs, Baz n.av 1.0.00 
Praiſe to the Creator. 


1 [EHOVAH reigns, let every nation hear, = 
aJ And at his footſtaol bow with holy fear ; "I 
Let heav*n's high arches echo with his name, F 
And the wide peopled earth his praiſe proclaim, 

Then fend it: down, tohell's deep glooms reſounding, 

Through all her caves in dreadful murmurs ſounding, 


2 He rules with wide and-abſolute command, Wc 
Over the broad ocean andthe ſtedfaſt land, | 
Jehovah reigns, unbounded and alone, 

And all creation hangs beneath his throne ; . 

He reigns alone, let no inferior nature 

Uſurp, or firare the throne of the Creator, 


3 He ſaw the ſtruggling beams of infant light | 
Shoot through the maſly gloom of antient night, Wl 
His ſpirit huſh'd the elemental ſtrife, | 
And brooded o'er the kindling ſeeds of life ;_ 

Seaſons and months began their long proceſſion 

And meaſur'd o'er the year in bright ſucceſſion, 


4 The joyful ſun ſprung up th' etherial way 
Strong as a giant, as a bridegroom gay ; 
And the pale moon diffus'd her ſhadowy light. 
Superior o'er the duſky, brow of night, 

Ten thouſand glittering lamps the ſkies adorning, At 

Numerous as dew drops from the womb of mornirg, 


5 Earth's blooming face with riſing flowers he drell, 
And ſpread a verdant mantle o'er her brealt ; 
Then en the hollow of his hand he pours 
The circling waters round the winding ſhores, 

The new-born world in their cool arms embracing, 

And with ſoft murmurs fill ber banks careſhng. 


\ 


CREATION AND PROVIDENCE. 3p. 


At length ſhe rofe compleat in fimſh'd pride, 
All fair and ſpotleſs like a virgin bride, 

Freſh with untarniſh'd luſtre as ſhe Rood 

Her maker bleſt his work, and call'd it good, 


WT morning flars with joyful acclamation 
WB: ulting ſung, and hail'd the new creation; 


=S Yet this fair world, the creature of a day, 
2 Though built by God's right hand muſt. paſs away. 
SZ And long oblivion creep o'er mortal things, 

TS The fate of. empires, and the pride of kings; . 


ernal night ſhall veil their proudeſt ſtory, 


Eg: drop the curtain o'er all human glory, 


|, 


{0 


BY The ſun himſelf with weary clouds oppreſt 

W Shall in his filent, dark pavilion reſt, 

& His golden urn ſhall broke and uſeleſs lie, 

& Amidſt the common ruins of the ſky : 

hc fars ruſh headlong mn the wild commotion 
Wd bathe their glittering forcheads in the ocean, 


BY But fix'd O God, for &ver ſands thy throne, 
W jctrovah reigns, a univerſe alone, 
& 1h cternal Fire that feedseach vital flame - 


Colleed, or diffus'd 1s fill the ſame 
e dwells within his own unfathom'd effence, 
nd fills al} ſpace with his unbounded prelence.. 


But oh! our higheſt notes the theme debaſe, 
And filence 1s our laſt injurious. praiſe ; 

Ceaſe, ceaſe your ſongs; the daring flight control; 
Revere him 1n the ſtillneſs of the foul 

ith filent duty meekly bend before him, 

nd deep within, your zamoſt hearts adore him, 


32 CREATION AND PROVIDENCE. 
AXXVII. L. M. 
The univerſality of Gov. 


1 HE earth and all the heavenly frame, 
Their great Creator's love proclaim : 


He gives the ſun his genial pow'r, 
And ſends the foft rotating ſhow'r. 


2 Theground with plenty blooms again, 
And yields her various fruits to men; . 
To men who from thy bounteous hand, 
Receive the gifts of ev'ry land, 


3 Nor to the human race alone, 
Is his paternal goodneſs ſhown ; 
The tribes of earth, and ſea, and air, 
Enjoy his univerſal care. | 


Not ev'n a ſparrow yields its breath, 
Till God permit the ſtroke of death ; 
He hears the ravens when they call, 
The father and the friend of all, 


XXXVIIL As the 113th Pſalm. ApDD150x.M 


Confidence m Divine Perfetlion. 


3 FT HE Lord my paſture ſhall prepare, 
| 'L And feed Fro v4 a ſhepherd's care 3 
His preſence ſhall my wants ſupply, 
And guard me with a watchtul eye; 
b- My noon day walks he ſhall attend, 
k And all my midnight hours om 
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| 2 When 1n the ſultry glebe I faint, 

| Or on the thirſty mountain pant 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 

My weary wand'ring —_ be leads ;z 
Where peaceful rivers, ſoft and flow 
Amid the verdant landikip flow, 


I» - 


= CREATION AND PROVIDENCE. 33 
f hough in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overſpread, 

Ely fcadfaſt heart-ſhall fear nol], . 

EX or thou, O Lord, artwith-me iti]I ; 

3-0 hy friendly hand ſhall give me aid, 
FZAnd guide me through the dreadful ſhade, 


AZThough in a bare and rugged ways 

TT hrough devious lonely wilds I tray, 
B7Tky bounty ſhall my pains beguile; 

Z7T he barren wilderneſs ſhall ſmile, 

ETWith ſudden greens and herbage crown'd, 
=2# And ftrcams hall murmur all arqund. . 


XXXIX. C. M. Mr. Baown. 


Confidencein GOD aur FATHER. 


1 Ged, on thee we all depend, 

7 On thy paternal care: | 
hou wilt the Father and the Friend. _ 
In every att appear. 


ith open hand, and lib'ral heart, 
Thou wilt our wants ſupply ; 
he heav*nly bleſſings 1 = 
And no good thing deny. 


Our Father knows what's good and fit, 
And wiſdom guides his love ; 

0 thine appointments we fubmut, 

And ev'ry choice approve. 


in thy paternal love and care, 
With chearful hearts we truſt ; 
hy tender mercies boundleſs are, 


And all thy thoughts are juB. 
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x 34 THE GOSPEL. 


| 5 Ve canmot: want while God provides ; 
| | What he ordains is beſt ; 

| And heav'n, whate'er we want beſides, 
7 Will give eternal reft, 
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Tuzx GOSPEL. 
XL. 


1 HY faithfulneſs, Lord, each moment we find, 
So true to thy word, ſo loving and kind | 
T'hy mercy ſo tender To all the loſt race; 
The fouleſt offender May turn and find grace, 


2 The mercy I feel, to others I ſhew : 
I ſet to my ſeal, That Jefus is true ; | 
Ye all may find favour, Who come at his call, 
O come to my Saviour : His grace is for all. 


93 To ſave what was loſt, From heaven he came : 
Come, ſinners, and trufll In Jeſus's name ! 
He offers you pardon, He bids you be free ! 
« If fin is your burden, O come unto me !”? 


þ gf FR re FRO | | DODDRIDGE, 


The Goſpel jubilee, Pſalm Ixxvix. 15. 


J ek let the tuneful trumpet ſound, 
And ſpread the joyful tidings round, 
Let every ſoul with tranſport hear, 


And hailhe Lord's accepted year. 


'2 Ye debtors, whom he gives to know, 
T hat you ten thouſand talents owe, 
When humble at his fcet you fall, 


Your gracious Lord forgives thei all. 


9 
8 And urge the great Redeemer's name. 


& The rich inheritance of heaven, | 
= Y our joy, your boaſt, 1s freely giv' n; 
E Fair Salem your arrival waits, 


8 With golden ſtreets and pearly gates. 


THE GOSPEL. 


$|xves, that have borne the heavy chain 
Of fin and hell's tyranmiec reign, 
To liberty aſſert your claim, 


- Her bleſt inhabitants no more, 
W Bondage, ard poverty deplore ; 


No debt, but love immenſely great, 


WEST hcir joy {till riſes with the debt. 
O happy ſouls that know the ſound! 


WS Ccleftial light their mo ſurround, 


BZ And ſhew that jubilee 
RE hich thro? eternal years ſhall run. 
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LIT. C.M. Dx. WarrT's Lyric Poems. 


0D glorious, ard ſinners ſaved, Ifa. XIiV. 23. 


1 J7ATHER, how wide thy glory ſhines! 


How high thy wonders rile ! 


WK nown thro? the earth by thouſand ſigns, 


By thouſands thro? the ſkies. 


1 But when we view the ſtrange deſign 


To fave rebellious worms, 


nere vengeance and compaſſion join, 
In their divineſt forms. | 


Vur thoughts are loſt in. reverend awe, 
We love and we adore ; 
| he firſt archangel never faw 
# 20 much of before, 


'THE GOSPEL. 


4 Here the whole deity is known, 
Nor tGares a creature gueſs 
Which of the gloaies brighteſt ſhone, 


The juflice.or the grace. 


36 


.$ Now the full glories of the Lamb 
___. Adorn the: hreavenly plains; ; 
: Sweet cherubs learn Lananet's name, 
And try their choiceſt ſtrains. 


'6 O may I bear ſome humble part 
In that immortal ſong ! 
Wonder and joy ſhall tune my heart, 
-And love command my tongue, 


XLIK. L. M. STEELE. 


2 { YOME, weary ſouls with fin diſtreſt, 
Come and accept the promus'd reſt ; 
The Saviour's gracious call obey, 


Bp caſt your gloomy fears away. 


2 Oppreſs'd with guilt, a painful load; 
O come, and ſpread your woes abroad 
Divine compaltion, mighty love, 
"With all the painful load remove. 


3 Here mercy's boundleſs ocean flows, 
To cleanfe your guilt ant eafe your woes ; 
Pardon, and-hife, and endleſs peace ! 


4 Lord, we accept with thankful heart, 
The hope thy gracious words impart 3 
We come with trenibling, yet rejoice, 
And bleſs the kind inviting voice, 


Weary fouls invited tg reſt, Matt. xi, 28. 


How rich the gift! how free the grace! 
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THE. GOSPEL. - 
Dear Saviour, let thy powerful love [1 
Confirm our faith, our fears remove ; \Þ 
And ſweetly influence every breaſt, y 
And guide us to etcrual reſt, 


XLIV. 


Yet there is room. Luke xiv, 20, 


Y= dying {ons of men, 


Immerg'd in ſin and woe, 
The goſpel's voice attend, 
While Jeſus fends to you : 
Ye periſhing and guilty come, 
In jeſus arms there yet 15 room. 


No longer now delay, 
Nor vain excuſes he - 
He bids you come to day, 
Thongh poor, and þlind and lame ; 
All things are ready, ſinners, come, 
For every: trembling ſoul there's room, 


Believe the heavenly word 
His meſſengers proclaim z 
He is a gracious Lord, 
And faithful 15 his name : 
Backſliding fouls, return and come, 
Caſt of dofate there yet 15 room. 


CompelPd by bleeding love, 
_ Ye wandring ſheep, draw near, 
Chriſt calls you from above, 
Hts charming accent hear ! 
Let whoſoever will now come : 
In mercy's breaſt there till 1s room, 


28 - "*THE GOSPEL. 


XLV. C.M. Mr.STErLe. 
The Sawviour*s Invitation, John vii. gy. 


1 ff 2 'HE Saviour calls---let every car 
Attend the heavenly found ; 
Ye doubting ſouls, diſnufs your fcar, 
Hope ſmiles reviving round, 
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2 For every thirſty, longing heart, 
| Here ſtreams of bounty flow, 
And life, and health, and blifs impart 3 
To baniſh mortal woe. Be; 
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J Ye ſinners come, 'tis mercy's voice, 
The gracious call obey ; 
Mercy invites to heavenly joys--- 
And can you yet delay ? 


4 Dear Saviour, draw reluQant hearts, 
To thee let ſinners fly ; 
And take the bliſs thy love imparts, 
And drink, and never die. 


XLVI. Mr. Row1.axD Hit.1's ColleQion, 
The Goſpel Trumpet. © 


1 LOW ve the trumpet, blow; 
Þ The joyful his found, 
Let all the nations know, 
To earth's remoteſt bound, 
The year of jubilee 1s come ; 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home ! 


2 The goſpel trumpet near, | 4 
The news of heav*nly grace 
Ye happy fouls draw near, And ft 


Behold vour Saviour's face: 


The year of jubilce, &c. 


THE GOSPEL. > gg 


a Teſus our great high prieſt, t'' 
| A ſacrihce was made | 
| Ye weary ſpins reit, in 


; : Ye mournmng ſouls be glad; 

= The year of jubilee, &c, | 
1 #1 4 | 
Ve 


Ye ſlaves of fin and hell, 
Your liberty receive; 
Secure in Jeſus dwell, 
B And on his fulneſs live $ 
E The year of jubilee, &c. 


Extol the Lamb of God, 
The great atoning Lamb 
Redemption in his blood 
— the world proclaim :; 


The year of jubilee, &c. 
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I XLVII. Mr. RowLlaxD Hill's ColleQiion- 

g Good Tidings. 

E 0 Tefus, our Lord, | | 
b 'Thy name be ador'd | 
E For all the rich bleſſings convey'd thro? thy word. | 
Eo The Ancient of Days | 


| | His glory diſplays ; 
{And ſhines on his ſervants with cheriſhing rays. 


3 The trumpet of God 
| Is founding abroad 
Ihe language of mercy, ſalvation through blood, 


4 Thrice happy are they 
Who hear and obey, 
And ſhare in the bleſſings of this goſpel day. 


Ds 


40 THE GOSPEL. 


5 The props who know : 
The Saviour below, ; 
With cheartul affe&ion to worſhip him go. : 
6 This bleſſing be mine, ; , 
Through favour divine b- 

But, O my Redeemer, the glory be thine, K 
7 The work is of grace, E: 
: Thane, thine be the praiſe, ] |; 
And mane to adore thee, and tell of thy ways, F 


XLV1I. Mr, RowLlaxp Hill's ColleGivn 


Invitation to Sinners. 


1 HE goſpel reports 

'T A Jovi ke 
From fins of all forts 

For all who beheve ; 
Their guilt and pollution 

Doth Jeſus remove, 
In him 1s an ocean 

Of infinite love. 


| FE Come, laden with fin, 
Ye ſeekers of God, 
And waſh and be clean 
In Jeſus's blood. 
The publican, harlot, 
The drunkard, and krave, 
| Whoſe fins are as ſcarlet, 
Forgiveneſs may have. 


The vileſt of men 

He kindly forgives ; 
Backſliders again 

He free)y reccrves. 


CI 


THE GOSPEL. 


Come then, ye deriders 
Of God and his word, 

Return, ye backſliders, 
Return to the Lord. 


If Jeſus be thine, - 
And thou art but his, 
The prattice of fin 
You'll ſurely diſmiſs, 
Be willing to venture 
Your ſouls in his hand, 
And ſoon ſhall you enter 
The heavenly land, 


XLIX. Sevens. 
Redeeming Love. 


NR begin the heavenly theme, 
| Sing aloud in Jeſu's name ;. 
Ye, who his ſalvation prove, 
Triumph 1n redeeming love. 


Ye, who ſec the Father's grace- 
Beaming in the Saviour's tace, 
As to Canaan on ye move, 

Praiſe and bleſs redeeming love. 


Mourning ſouls.dry up your tears, . 
Baniſh all your guilty fears ; | 
See your guilt and curſe remove, 
Cancell'd by redeeming love. 


Ye, alas! who long have been 


Willing ſlaves of death and fin, 


Now from bliſs no longer rove, 
top and taſte redeeming love, 


Dz 


40 THE GOSPEL. 


5 Welcome all, by fin oppreft, 3% 
| Welcome to his ſacred rei ; E : | 
Nothing brought him from above, & Th 
Nothing but redeeming love. $ _ 
G When his ſpirit Ig@ds us home, = Or 
When we to his glyry come, Y 
We ſhall all the fylneſs prove, 


Of our Lord's redeeming love. 


> He ſubdu'd th infernal powers, 
"'F hoſe tremendous foes of ours, 
From their curſed empire drove 


Mighty in redeeming love. 


$ Hither, then, your muſic bring, 
Strike aloud each cheerful ſtring. 
Mortals join the hoſts above, 
Join to praiſe redeenung love, 


L. PRISIDENT DAVIES. 
The Pardoning God, Micah vin. 18, 


1 REAT God of wonders ! all thy ways 
Are matchleſs, godhke, and Avine ; 
Riit the fair glories of thy grace 
 Nore godlike and unrivald ſhine * 
Who 1s a pardoning God like thee ? 
Or who has grace fo rich and free ?P 


2 Crimes of ſuch horror to forgive, 
| - Such guilty daring worms to ſpare, 
|| This is thy grand prerogative, AR 
And none ſhall in the honour ſhare, 
| Who 1s a pardoning God like thee ? 
Or who has grace ſo ich and itce ? 
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THE GOSPEL. 


Angels and men, reſign your claim 
To pity, mercy, love, and grace, 


Z Theſe glories crown Jehovalt's name 


With an incomparable blaze. 
Who is a pardoning God like thee ? 
Or who has grace fo rich and free? | 


J 4 In wonder loſt, with trembling joy, 


We take the pardon of our God,. 
Pardon for crimes of deepeſt dye, 
A pardon ſeal'd with Jeſu's blood, 


= Who isa mphaay God like thee ? 


Or who- has grace fo rich and free ? 


7 O may this ſtrange, this matchleſs grace, 


This godlike miracle of love 


| Fill the wide earth with grateful praiſe, 


And all th* angelic choirs above | 
Who 18 a pardoning God like thee ? 
Or who has grace ſo rich and tree 


LI. L. M. Dr. G1BB0Ns, 


Divine Forgiveneſs, Luke vii. 47. 


[ORGIVENESS ! tis a joyful ſound 


To malefattors doom'ld to die ; 
Publiſh the blifs the world around ; 
Ye ſeraphs, thout it from the ſky !. 


'Tis the rich gift of love divine, 

*Tis full, out-meaſuring every crime z 
Unclouded ſhall its glories ſhine, 

And feel no change, by changing time, 


O'er fins unnumbered as the ſand, - 
And like the mountains for their fize, 
Ihe ſeas of ſovereign grace expand, 
The ſeas of ſovereign grace ariſe, 
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44 THE GOSPEL. 


4 For this ſtupendous love of heaven, 
What grateful honours. ſhall we ſhew ? 
Where much. tranſgrefſion is forgiv'n 
Let love in equal ardours glow. 


5 By this inſpired, let all our days, 
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With various holineſs be crown'd, ; L 
Let truth and goodneſs, prayer and praiſe = 
In all abide, 1n all abound. 6 
= O 4 
LII. L.M. Mr. SToGDON. EU: 
i 2 
God ready to forgive, or, deſpair ſinful. 1 ; 
4 \ \ T HAT mean theſe jealouſies and ſears ? b: 
As if the Lord was loth to ſave, F 


Or lov'd to fee us drench'd in tears, 
And ſink with ſorrow to the grave. 


2 Does he want ſlaves to-grace his throne ? 
Or rales he by an iron rod? 
Loves he the deep deſparing groan ? 
Is he a tyrant, or a God? 


3 Not all the fins which we have wrought 
So much his tender bowels grieve, 
As this unkind injurious thought, 
That he's unwilling to forgive. 


4 What though our crimes are black as night ? 
Or glowing like the crimſon morn ? 
Immanuel's blood will make them white, - 

As ſnow through the pure ether borne, 


5 Lord, tis amazing grace we own, 
And well may rebel-worms ſurprize, 
But was not thy incarnate Son - 
A moft amazing fſacnhice?. 


TIE GOSPEL. 


| $ + ic found a ranſom,” ſaith the Lord, | þ 
= No humble penitent ſhall die; | 
Z Lord, we would now believe thy word, \ 
= And thy aubounded mercies try ! | 

: | 


3 LIII. P, M. Mr. Joun Fawcerrt. | 


| oO Zion that bringeſt geod tidings, 1a. x). 9. 
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J E-X3 ſinners regard 
The meſſage from beav'n; 
| How kind is the word | 

To minſters giv'n! 

With {ſweet elevation, 
Ye ſervants of God, . 

Go publiſh ſalvation 
Through Jeſus's blood, 


3 


Your voices lift up, 
The meſſage declare, 
That ſinners may hope 
Who ſeem to deſpair; 
Let nothing afftright you, _ 
Or fill you with dread ; 
But let it delight you _ 
The tidings to Ipread. 


Here's health for the ſick, 
Here's life for the dead ; 
Here's ſtrength for the weak; 
If hungry there's bread; 

Proclaim to the guilty 
A. pardon divine ; 

And ſhew how the filthy 
Arc cleanſed from fin. 


46 THE GOSPEL. 


4 Through Jefus, the blind 
With fight ſhall be bleſt ;; 
The weary ſhall find 
Truc comfort and reit ; 
The naked have cloathing, 
And riches the poor; 
Thoſe funk in GlCloathing, 
vhall languiſh no more, 


5 Theſe meſſages you 
Muſt daily unfold, 
That Gent:le and Jew 
Their Lord may behold; 
To eyery creature 
The t1dings declare, 
That Gad in our nature 
Has derigy'd to appear. 


£) His love is fo free, KD 

He graciouſly choſe E 

To die on the tree, z 
To ranſom his foes; 

Let ſinners adore him, 
As bearing their ſhame, 

Gome bending before him, 
And hope in his. name. 


7 O publiſh his death, 

The myſtery tell ; 

He yielding his-breath 
o ſave us from hell ; 

Then, glorionſly fing, 

He went to his throne ; 
His love is ſurpriſing, 

And muſt bc made known. 
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THE. GOSPEL, 


| Encouragement for the guilty, 
Sag guilty ſouls, and flee away 
To Chriſt, and heal your wounds ; 


© This 1s the welcome goſpel day, 
> Wherein free grace abounds, 


f \ 
"7 _ 
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| . God lov'd the world, and gave his Son 
> To drink the cup of wrath : 
EZ And Jeſus ſays, he'll caſt out none 

® That come to him by faith. 


= 41 
$ + 
$ LV. 


1 Ry 


6 MIR could your Redeemer do 

$ More than he hath done for you? 
© To procure you peace with God 

Could he more than ſhed his blood ? 
After all his waſte of love, 

All his drawings from above, 
Why will ye your Lord deny? 
Why will you reſolve to die. 


? 


Tarn, he cries, ye ſinners turn : 

By his life, your God hath ſworn, 

He would have you turn and live, 

He would all the world receive, 

It your death were his delight, 
ould he you to love invite ? 

Would he aſk, obteſt, and cry, 

Why will you reſolve to die, _ 


Sinners turn, while God is near 3 
Þare not think him infincere ; 


| Z LIV. Mr. RowLtaxDd Hits Collefion. 


47 


43 THE GOSPEL. 


Now, ev'n now, your Saviour ſtands, 
All day long he ſpreads his hands; 
Cries ye will not happy be; 

No ye will not come to me ! 

Me, who life to none deny : 

Why will you reſolve to die ? 


4 Canye douht if God is love ? 


It to all his bowels move ? [ 44 
Will ye not his word receive ? IE 
Will ye not his oath believe ? 8. ? 


See your ſuffering Lord appears ! 
Telus weeps : ove his tears! . 

Mingled with his blood they cry ! E2 
Why will you reſolve to die? - wy < | 


LVI. 


£ £5 the offended God moſt high, 
| Ambaſſadors to rebels ſends, 
His meſſengers his place ſupply, 
And Jelus begs us to be friends. 


Us, in the ftead of Chriſt, they pray, 
| Us, in the ſtead of God intreat, 
To caſt our arms, our fins away, 
And find forgiveneſs at his feet. 


3 Our God in Chriſt, thine embaſſy, 
And protter'd mercy we embrace 
And gladly reconcil'd to thee, 
Thy condeſcending mercy praile. 


ty 
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| 4 Poor &btors, at our Lord's requeſt, 
A tall acquittance we receive | | 
And ccminals with pardon bleſt, 
We at our Judge's inſtance live, 


I HE GOSPEL. 


; | LVII,: C.M. Drs. DopDrIDGOe. 


S HE King of heaven his table ſpreads, 
| þ And daintics crown the board ; 
Not paradiſe, with all its joys, 


Could ſuch delight afford. 


ES < Pardon and peace to dying men, 
* - And endleſs life are given; 
Through the rich blood that Jeſus ſhed 
To raiſe the {oul to heaven. 


E Ye hungry poor, that long have ſtray'd, 
In ſin's dark mazes come ; 

Come, from the hedges, and highways 
And grace ſhall find you room. 


$ 4 Millions of ſouls, in glory now, 
Were fed, and feafted here ; 


] And millions more, ſtill on the way, 
YE Around the board appear. 

J 5 Yet 1s his houſe and heart ſo large 

T That millions more may come, 

= Norcould the whole aflembled world 
Y O'cc-lil] the [pactous room. 


E 


Room at the Gyſpel Feaſt, Luke xiv. 22. 
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CH-R-T1-:8T:; 
LVIN. 


1 Love divine ! what haft thou done ? | » e 

Tac Lamb of God hath dy'd for me |! | 

The Father's well beloved Son = 

Bore all my fins upon the tree; | =o 
The Lamb of God for me hath died, | 2 

My Lord my love is crucihed, | '8 


2 Bchold him all ye that paſs by, 
The bleeding prince of lite and peace! 
Come, fee ye worms, your Saviour die, LL 
And ſay was ever gnet like his! '4 
He for the vileſt ſinner died, Þ 
_ My Lord my flove-1s cructhed. 


hd od A ed 


3 Is crucified for me and you, 
To bring us rebels back to Goll ; 
Believe, believe the record:true, 
We all are bought with Jeſu's blood: 
Pardon and peace flow from his ſide, 
My Lord, my love 1s crucified. 


Sw ALI HA wel dl I 


4 Then let us ſit beneath his croſs, 
And gladly catch the healing ſtream ; 
All things for him account but loſs, 
And give up all our hearts to lum ; 
Of nothing ſpeak or think beſide, 
My Lord iy love 1s crucihed. 
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CHRIST. . 
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LIX. Dr. DovDrIDGE. 


himſelf a ſecrifice, Eph. v. 2. 
OW be that ſacrifice ſurvey'd, 


That ranſom which the Saviour paid ; 


'Fhat ſight ſamiliar to my view, 
Yet always wondrous, always nNeW. 


The Lamb of God that groan'd and bled, 
And gently bow'd his dying head ; 
While love to ſinners hr*d his heart, 
And conquer'd all the killing ſmart! 


Bleft Zeſus, while thy grace I ſing, 
What grateful tribute ſhall I bring, 
Let all my powers and paſlions be 


Engag'd for him, who died for me. 


That of'ring, Lord, thy word hath taught, 
Nor be thy new command forgot, 

That, if their maſlter's death can move, 
Thy lervants ſhould each other love, 


When to thy ſacred croſs we fly, 

There let each ſavage paſſion die 
While the warm ſtreams of blood divine 
Melt our cold hearts to love like thine, 


IX. Dr. DoDDRIDGE. 


© CHRIST precious to the Believer, 1 Pet. ii. 7. 


ESUS, I love thy charming name ; 
'T'is mulic to mine car; 
Fain would 1 ſound it out ſo loud, 
That all th _ might hear 
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52 | CHRIST: 
2 Yes, thou art precious to my ſoul, | ; St 
My tranſport, and my trult : ES A 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, | ES H 
And gold is ſordid duſt. KI V 
3 Allmy capacious pow'rs can wiſh | 's Te 
In thee doth richly meet : | | Tt 
Nor to mine eyes 1s light ſo dear, =eB 
Nor friendſhip half to ſweet. * M 
4 Thvegrace {till dwells upon my heart, Vi 
And ſheds its fragrance there ; EE I 
The nobleſt balm of all my wouhgs, * 
The cordial of my fear. | Ticſ 


5 JI ſpeak the honours of thy name 
With my laſt lab'ring breath ; biz 
Then ſpecchleſs claſp thee in mine arms, W 3. 
My joy in hte and death. BP 


'EXI, Mr. ROBERT SEACRAYE. 3 
The Brazen Serpent. 


1 FT ITH fiery ſerpents greatly pain'd, 
When Iroel 's grieving tribes complain 
A ſerpent ftrait the prophet made, 
Of molten braſs to view difplay'd. 


2 Around the fainting crowds attend, 
To heav'n their mournful ſighs aſcend : 
They hope, they look, whilit from the pole, 
A pow'r deſcends, and makes them whole, 


9 But oh, what healing to the heart 
Noth our Redeemer's croſs impart! 
What life by faith our ſouls receive, 
W hat pleaſures do bis ſorrows give | 


CHRIST. 


Still may I view the bloody croſs, 
” And other objetts count but lols 
> Here ſtill be fix'd my feaſted eyes, 
© Viewing with joy the ſacrifice. 


: 5 Jeſus the Saviour! balmy name ! 


| Thy worth my tongue would now proclaim ; 


; © By thy atoning blood ſet free, 
+ My life, my hope is all from thee. 


LXII. P. M. Mr. JouNn FawCErTT. 


63 


t Theſe things have I ſpoken to you, that in me ye might 


have peace, John xvi. 33. 


= 3. OW ſweet is the voice 
Of Jeſus our Lord | 
Come, let us rejoice, 
= Believing his word ; 
=. While ſinners ſhall ever 


Be toſs'd like the ſeas, 
Believers ſhall never 


Want comfort and peace. 


| 2 Aliens entond t R 

| our pilgrimage here ; 

But 1 _ Rnd, 
Then what ſhall you fear ? 

The world may diſtreſs you, 
And Satan may terze, 

But till 1 will-blefs you. 
With comfort and peace. 


; 1 Your peace to obtain, 
My. blood has been ſhed; 
Liathred nia; | 

8g 


F 
e 4 
j 


: * 
thong 2 = _— 
- . D 5 EPR IIS.” > 
6 Da © IT" REIgr A ak; _—_ > "To__— bs 
.* 2 ” IP - Ys I 5 £ 


efpotay = 


CHRIST. 


By bleeding and dving, I 
I gain'd your releaſe, s / 
And on me relying, — WS; 
Your ſouls ſhall have peace. == 1 
4 My goſpel reveals ; 4 , 
The gift I impart; E? T 
The Comforter ſeals 
The truth in your heart £2 A 
The word I have ſpoken "#5 
Your conſcience ſhall caſe, 3 
'T give you my token, 
Tat ye might have peace, : 
; » The 
5 Take heed of the ſnares 
Of miſchief and firife, =. 
Diftraftions and cares, - 4 H 
ReſpeQing this life ; : 
Be conftant]ly trying F Let « 
Your Maker to pleaſe, | = 4A 
And, living or dying, Bo. 
In me you have feate. _i> 
EB Wiſ 
LXII. L.M. Mr. Joun Fawcett. W- bs 
| ? » 2g Hee 
| In 
The Kingdom of JEesUs CHRIST. © The 
B Th 
1 F-*5 men on earth, and angels bring 
Their honours to the Saviour King; Ho c 
Let finners own his fov*reign ſway, | To 
And ev'ry land his will obey. x 
£ Over worlds below and worlds above bs; 
He rules by wiſdom, your and love ; p He C( 
He curbs his foes, and guards his friends 3 Th 


His wide dominion rneyer ends. 


CHRIST: - - 55 


In Zion he maintains his throne, 

F And makes his kingly alory known ; 
* Nor hell nor death can &'er withſtand 
* The pow'r of his almighty hand, 


4 The ſaints ſhall reign with Chriſt their head 
* When gloomy death himlelf 1s dead: 
There ſhall they ſhine in bliſs complete, 
And caſt their crowns at Jeſu's feet. 


LXIV; --C. M:. Dr. DoDDRIDGE. 


; , The Redeemer*s Meſſage, Luke iV. 18, 19, . 


'1 FARK, the glad ſound, the Saviour comes, 
BW The Saviour promis'd long ! 
© © Let every heart prepare a throne, 

* Andevery voice a ſong. 


©g On him, the ſpirit, Targely pour'd, 

= Exerts its ſacred fire; 3 
E Wiſdom and might, and zeal and love, 
| His holy brealt inſpire. 


2g He comes the priſoners to releaſc, 

= In Satan's bondage held, 

E The gates of braſs before him burſt, 
> The iron fetters yield. 


| He comes, from thickeſt films of vice - bs 
= To clear the mental ray: | w 
And on the eyes _ with night, 


day. 


To pour celeſtia 


UHe comes, the broken heart to bind, 
© The bleeding ſoul to cure; 

= And with the treaſures of his grace, 
© T” enrich the humble poor, 


56 CHRIST. 


6 Our glad Hoſannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome ſhall proclaim; 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 


With thy beloved name. 
LXV. Dr. DoppriDGE, 


The Reſurrefion of Chriſt. Luke xxiv. 34, 


4 ES, the Redeemer roſe ; 
72 The Saviour left the dead; 
And o'er _ RO foes | 
High rats'd his conqu'ring head ; 
Br at yoo, OR 
The guards around 
Fall to the ground, 
And fink away.. 


2 Lo! the angelic bands. 
In full aſtembly meet, 
To wait his high commands, 
And worſhip at his feet : 
Joyful they come, 
And wang their way 
From realms of day. 


To Jeſus tomb, 


Z Then back to heaven. they fly, 

The joyful-news to. bear : 
Hark! as they ſoar on high, 

What muſic fills the air! 

Their anthems fay, 

Jeſus who bled 

Hath left the dead ; 

He role to day. 


CHRIST. 97 


Ye mortals catch the ſound, 
Redeem'd by him from hell ; 
And ſend the echo round 
'The globe on which you dwell. 
Tranſported cry ; 
Jeſus who bled 
Hath left the dead 
No more to die. 


All hail, triumphant Lord, 
Who ſav'ſt us with thy blood! 
Wide be thy name ador'd, 
Around the throne of God ! 
With thee we riſe, 
With thee we reign, 
And empires gain 


Beyond the ſkies, 


LXVI. Sevens. 


The Reſurreflion, 1 Cor. xv. 6. 


(RT, the Lord, 1s riſen to day, 
Sons of men, and angels ſay, 
Rule your joys and triumphs high, 
v:ng, ye heavens, and oth reply.. 


s | 
Loves redeeming work 1s done, 
Fought the fight the battle won : 
Lo! the ſuns eclipſe is o'er, 
Lo! he ſets in blood no more. 


Vain the(None, the watch, the ſeal, 
Chriſt hath burſt the gates of hell ; 
Death in vain forbids his riſe, 


Chriſt hath open'd paradiſe, 
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3 A NGELS, roll the rock away, 


2 *Tis the Saviour, angels, raiſe 


' Let the earth's remoteſt bound 


3 Now, ye ſaints, lift up your cyes, 


Thy great father's, and thy own, Halleluj. 


' Praiſe, and ſweep your golden lyres ; 


6 Every note with wonder ſwell, 


e CHRIST, 


Lives again our glorious King, 
Where, O death is now thy ſting ?' - 77 
Once he dy'd our ſouls to fave; * L 
Where's thy victory, boaſting grave ? 


LXVII. Sevens. 


= 
The Refurrefion and Aſcenſion, SG 


Death, yield up thy mighty prey : 
See ! he riſes from the tomb, 
Glowing with unmortal bloom. Halle!uj 


Fame's eternal trump of praiſe ; 


Hear the joy-inſpiring ſound. Halleluja 


Now to glory fee him rife, 
In Jong triumph up the ſky, 


Up to waiting worlds on high. Halleluja Wy. 
4 Heaven diſplays her portals wide, K | 
Glorious hero, through them ride ; = 


King of glory, mount thy throne, 


Praiſe him, all ye heavenly choirs, 


Shout, O earth, 1n rapt'rous ſong, | 
Let the ſtrains be ſweet and ſtrong. Hallelujah 


Sin o'crthrown, and captiv'd hell ; 
Where 1s hell's once dreaded king ? ; 
Where, O death, thy mortal fling | Hallelujai 


CHRIST. 


l LXVII. C. M. Dr. DoDdDRIDGE. 
© The Refurreftion of JEeus. Matt. xxvii. 5, 6, 


' YE humble ſouls, that ſeek the Lord, 
F Chace all your fears away : 
K\nd bow with pleaſure down to ſee 

' The place where Jeſus lay. 


is 3 5 low the Lord of Life was brought ; 
” Such wonders love can do: 

& Tis cold in death that boſom lay, 

> Which throbb'd and bled for you. 


| But raiſe your eyes, and tune your ſongs, 
> The Saviour hves again; 

X ot all the bolts and bars of death 
; En conqu”ror could detain. 


With joy like his ſhall every ſaint 

2 His empty tomb ſurvey ; | 
ET bn riſe, with his aſcending Lord, 
To rcalms. of endleſs day. | 
4 I 
$ 


] [ XIX. L.M. Mr. WEsrLty*s Colleen, 


D CartsT's Aſcenfion. Pf. xxiv. 27, 
ah 0 Lord 1s riſen from the dead, 

x Our Jeſus is gone up on high ; 

8 © powers of hell are captive led, 


| Dragg'd to the portals of the ſky. 


$ 


jk 


&I CIIRIST. 


2 There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the ſolemn lay; _ 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, 
Ye everlaſting doors, give way ! 


3 Looſe all your bars of maſly light, 
And wide unfold the radiant ſcene ; 
He claims thoſe manſions as his right, 


Receive the King of Glory in. 


4 Who is the King of Glory ? Who? 


The Lord that all his foes o%ercame, 
The world, fin, death, and hell o'erthrewy, 
And Jeſus 1s the conqu*ror's name, - 


5 Lo, his trumphal chariot waits, 
And #::gels chant the folemnlay, 
Lift up your i.cads, ye heavenly gates | 
Ye everlailing doors give way. 


6 Who is the King of Glory ? Who? 


The Lord of boundleſs power poſleſt, 
The King of ſaints and angels too, 
God over all, for ever bleſt. 


LAX; LL.M; STEELE; 


The exalted Sawour. 


FI NPY tet us raiſe our cheerful ſtrains, 
Anda join the bliſsful choir above z 

There our exalted Saviour reigns, 
And there they ſing his wondrous love. 


2 While ſeraphs tune the immortal ſong, 
O may we feel the ſacred flame; 
And every heart and every tongue 
Adore the Saviour's glorious name, 


Jeſus, who once upon the tree. 
3 [n agenizing pains expir'd ; 
Z Who dy'd for rebels---yes, *tis he ! | 
L How bright ! How lovely! How adnur'd ! 
; 4 Jcſus, who dy*dthat we might live, 
Dy'd in the wretched traitor's place, 


” O whatreturns can mortals give, 


For ſuch immcaſurable grace? 
E 


»* Were univerſal nature ours, ; 
And art with all her boaſtcd tore; { 

Nature and art with all therr powers, 
Would {till confeſs the offer poor. 


== 6 Yet tho' for bounty, fo divine! 

bf We ne'er can equal honours raiſe ; 
= Jeſus, may all our hearts be thine, 

& And all our tongues proclaim thy praiſc, ' 


Ts AE + er 
hy ne wok. 


LXXI. Mr. Mapas Colleftion. 
The Kingdom of CHRIST, Phil. iv. 4. 


! E JOICE, the Lord is King, 
Your God id King adore ; 
A Nortals, give thanks, and ing, 
* In triumph evermore ! 
F Lift up the heart, lift up the voice, 
Rejoice aloud, ye {ants, rejoice. 


Rejoice, the Saviour reigns, 
The Lord of truth and love ; 
When he had purg'd our ſtains, 
He took his ſeat above ; 
Lift up the heart, &c. | 
F 


62 CHRIST. 


3 His kingdom cannot fail, | 
He rules o'er earth and heaven ; 4 
The keys of death and hell $Þ 
Are to our Jeſus given; 


Lift up the heart, &c, 


4 He all his foes ſhall quell, = 
Shall all our fins deſtroy ; 8K 
And every boſom {well 
With pure ſeraphic joy : 
Lift up the heart, &c. 


5 why 12 in glorious hope, 


efus the Judge ſhall come, I f 

And take his ſervants up : 

To their eternal home : ; 

_ Wee ſoon ſhall hear th* Archangel's voice, d 
1 he trump of God ſhall ſound, rejoice. O 
LXXII, L.M. Mr. Fawcerr. hw 
En 
Bread of Life, John vi. 95. 48. hy 
T EPRAVED minds on aſhes feed, 8 Its 
| x Nor+ove, nor ſeek for heavenly breed; WWF 
7 They chooſe the huſks which ſwines do cat, (WF til 
| Or meanly crave the lerpents mcat, I E 
| 2 Jeſus, thou art the living bread, = y Thi 
c By which our needy fouls are fed : 
| In thee alone th Sr as find 3 Dir, 
{ Enough to fill the empty nund. J A 
3 Without this bread, I ftarve and die; { Wh 
| No other can my need ſupply : | n v 
"But this will ſuit my wretched caſe, Eno 
broad, at home, 3n every place. 1 A 


CHRIST, 
| L 'Tis this relieves the hungry poor, 


| Who aſk for bread at mercy's door; 
This living food defcends from heav'n, 
| As manna to the Jews were giv'n. 


| 5 This precious food my heart revives, 
What ſtrength, what nouriſhment 1t gives, 
Q let me evermore be fed 
With this divine celeſtial bread ! 


LXXIII. L. M. Mr. Bzopowr. 


Bright and Morning Star, Rev, XX1i. 16, 


1 Y= worlds of light, that roll ſo near 
The Saviour's throne of ſhimng bli(s, 
 O tell how mean your glones are, 
* How faint and few, compar'd with his. , 


2 We ſing the bright and morning flar 

* (Jeſus the ſpring of light and love ;) 

* Sec how its rays diffus'd from far, 
Condutt us to the realms above. 


£8 Its cheering beams, ſpread wide abroad, 
© Point outthe puzzled chriſftian's way ; 
E Still as he goes he finds the road i 
| Enlightend with a conſtant ray. | 4 


24 Thus when the Eaſtern Magi brought 
& Their royal gifts, a ſtar appears, | 
> Diretts them to the babe they ſought, | 4 
} And guides their ſteps, and calms their fears, 1 


$ \hen fall we reach the world of light, = 
E Where this bright ſtar will brighteſt ſhine ; 
| Leave far behind theſe ſcenes of night, | 
| And viewa luſtre ſo divine? : 
| F 2 


64 CHRIST, 


LXXIV. C.M. Dr. S. STENNETT, 'ÞÞ 


Chief among ten * APY or, the excellencies of Cl, i. 


. Cant. V, 10---1 6. 


1 O Chriſt, the Lord, let every tongue 


Its nobleſt tribute bring: 
When he's the {ubjeQ of the ſong, 
Who can refuſe to ling. 


2 Survey the beauties of his face, 
And on his glones dwell; 
Think of the wiſdom of his grace, 
Andall his triumphs tell. 


<q Majcha ſweetneſs fits enthron'd 


ve» his awful brow : 
His head with radiant glories crown'd 
His lips with grace o'crflow. 


4 No mortal can with him compare, 
| Among the ſons of men : 
Fairer be 1s than all the fair 
That fill the heavenly train, 


5 He ſaw me plung'd in deep diſtreſs, 
He fled to my relief; | 
For me he bore the ſhameful crofs, 
And carried all my grief. 


6 His hand a thouſand bleſſings pours 
Upon my guilty head : 
His preſence gilds my darkeſt hours, 
And guards my ſleeping bed. 


5 To him I owe my life and breath, 
And all the joys I have: 
He makes me triumph over death, 
And ſaves me from the grave. 
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CHRIST. 65 


4 To heaven the place of his abode 


He brings my weary feet: 


; Shews me the glories of my God, 


And makes my joys complete, 


| P Since from his bounty I receive 


Such proofs of love divine, 


Had I a thouſand hearts to give, 
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Lord, they ſhould all be thine, 


LXXV., L. M. Dr. DoDDR1DGE. 


© Corner Stone, 1 Pet. ii, 6.) Iſa. xxviii. 26, 17, 


ORD, doſt thou ſhew a corner ſtone 
A_4 For us to build our hopes upon, 
That the fair edifice may riſe 


Sublime in light beyond the ſkies? 


We own the work of ſovereign love ; 

Nor death nor hell theſe hopes ſhall move, 
Which fix'd on this foundation ſtand, 

Laid by thy own almighty hand. 


Thy people long this ſtone have tried, 
And all the powers of hell defy'd: 
Floods of temptation beatin vain 
Well doth this rock. the houſe ſuſtain. 


When ſtorms of wrath around prevail, 
Whulwind and thunder, fire and hail, 
Tis here our trembling ſouls ſhall hide, 
And here ſecurely they abide. 


While they that ſcorn this precious ſtone, 


Fond of ſome quick{and of their own 


Borne down by weighty vengeace die 
And buried deep in _ he, 


F 3 


"Hu CHRIST, 


LXXVI. | CG. M. 


[ NFINITE excellence is thine, 
. Thou lovely Prince of grace ! 
Thy uncreated beauties ſhine 
With never-fading rays. 


2 Sinners from earth's remoteſt end 
Come bending at thy feet ; 
'To thee their prayersand vows aſcend, 
In thee their wiſhes meet. 


3 Thy name, as precious ointment ſhed, 
Delights the church around, | 
Sweetly the ſacred odours ſpread 
Through all Immanuel's ground. 


4 Millions of happy ſpirits ye 
| _ On thy exhauſttle(s ſtore ; 
From thee they all their bliſs receive, 
And {till thou giveſt more. | 


5 Thou art their triumph and their joy : 
They fand their all mn thee 
Thy glories will their tongues employ 
Through all eternity. | 


'# LXXVII. L. M. M. StzELE, 
Our Example, John xii. 15. 


4 ND ts the goſpel peace and love | 
| A Such let 4 converſation be; 
"The ſerpent blending with the dove, 
Wiſdom and meek bmplicity, 


Defire of all Nations, Hag. ii. 7. Cant. i. 9, 


CHRIST. 


Whene'er the angry paſſions riſe, 
"3 And tempt our t 

**® To Jeſus let us hft our x es OY 
LIZ Bright pattern of the chriſtian life ! 


L O how benevolent and kind! 
* How mild! how ready to forgive | 


3 $: Be this the temper of our mind, 


And theſe the rules by which we live, 


2 To do his heavenly Father's will, 
EZ Was his employment and delight : 
2 Humility and holy zeal 

EZ Shone through his life dwinely bright! 


f Diſpenſing good where'er he-came, 
EZ Thelabours of his hfe were love; 


4 


EZ O, if we love the Saviour's name, 


Let his divine example move. 


{ mY fair example may we trace, 
'0 teach us what we ought to be; 


; gf Make us by thy transforming grace, 


Dear Saviour, daily more like thee, 


LXXVIIL. Mr. Hart. 


oughts or tongues to ſtrife 3 


Fountain opened for Sinners, Zee. Xili, 1. 


=o HE fountain of Chriſt, 

b Lord, help us to ſing, 

The blood of our Prieſt, 
Our crucify'd King ; 

The fountain that cleanſes 
From fin and from filth, 
And richly diſpenſes 
Salvation and health, 


'68 | CHRIST, 


2 This fountain from guilt 
Not only makes pure, "ol 
And gives, ſoon as felt, I - 
__ - Infallible cure; | I 
But if guilt removed, 
Return and remain, 
Its pow'r may be proved 
Again and again. 


3. This fountain unſeal'd 
Stands open for all 
Who long to be heal'd, 
The great and the ſmall : 
Here's ſtrength for the weakly 


— That hither are led; Hz 
Here's health for the ſickly, 2: 
4 This fountain though rich, 4 | 
From change 1s quite clear, AF 
The poorer the wretch WM 
e The welcomer here : $ ( 
ome needy, and guil Fe 
Come ira ON have ; ; 
Though lep*rous and filthy, 3 
Come juſt as you are. d . 
5M I This fountain in vain | ) 


Has never been try*d, 
Tt takes out all ain, 
Whenever apply'd; 
The fountain flows ſweetly 
With virtue divine, 
To cleanſe ſouls completely, 
Though leprous as mane. 


E CHRIST, 69 


Head of the Church, Eph. iv. 15, 16. 


'3 ESUS, I ſing thy matchleſs grace, 
Il That calls a worm thy own ; 

© > Gives me amang thy ſaints a place, 

* > To make thy glories known. 


Ez: Allied to thee, our vital head, 
> We att and grow, and thrive: 
> From thee divided, each 1s dead, 
> When molt he ſeems alive, 


yg: Thy ſaints on earth, andthoſe above, 

> Here join 1n ſweet accord ; 

EZ One balk all in mutual love, by 
* And thou our common Lord. 


4 O may our faith cach hour derive 
Ez Thy ſpirit with delight; 
=S \hilc fab and hell in vain ſhall ſtrive 
EZ This bond to diſunite. 


© Thou the whole body wilt preſent 
® Betorethy Father's face ; 
Nor ſhall a wrinkle ora ſpot 
* Ults beauteous form diſgrace, 


LXXX. ' Sevens. 


Inmanuel, Matt. i. 23. 1 Tim. 1. 16, 


| W( OD with us! O glorious name ! 
BAY Let it ſhine in endleſs fame ; 
od and Man in Chriſt unite, 

RU nyiterous depth and height | 


70 CHRIST. 


2 God with us! amazing love 
Bronght h:m from hts courts above z 
Now, ye ſaints, his grace admire, 


Swell the ſong with holy he, 


3 God th us! but tainted not 
VWith the ficft tranſgreffor's blot ; 
Yet did he our fins ſuſtain, 

Bear, endure, the curle, the pain. 


4 God with us! O bliſsful theme ! 
Let the impious not blaſpheme, 
Jefus ſhall in judgmeat hit, 
Doomung rebels to the pit. 


5 God with us ! O wondrous grace } 
Let us fee him face to face, 
'That we may Immanuel fing, 
As we ought, our God and Kaivg. 


 LXXXI. C.M. Mr. STEELE. 


King of Saints, 
1 OME, ye that love the Saviour's name, 


And joy to make it known, 


1 he Sovereign of your heart proclaim, 
And bow before his throne, 


2 Behold your King, your Saviour crown'd, 
With glories Ki divine ; 
And tell the wondering nations round, 
How bright thoſe glories ſhine, 


3 Infinite power and boundleſs grace, 
In him unite their rays: 
You that have e'er beheld his face, 
Can you torbear his praile, 


CHRIST. j 
gp When 1n his earthly courts we view 
” The glories of our King ; 

' W- long to bove, as angels do, 

And wiſh like them to fing, 


E's And ſhall we long and wiſh in vain? 
| Lord, teach our ſongs to riſe! 
E Thy love can animate the train, 

And bid it reach the {kies. 


L LXXXII. C. M. 


| The Spiritual Coronation, Cant. iii, 2. 
1 Angels. . | 

T LL hail the power of Jeſus' name ! 
; A Let angels proſtrate fall: 

E Bring forth the royal diadem, 

And crawn him Lord of all. 


k Martyrs. 
bs Crown him ye martyrs of our God, 
EF Who from his altar call ; 
Extol the ſtem of Jeſſe's rod, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


; "Converted Jews. 

£2 Ye choſen ſeed of Ifrael's race, 

A remnant weak and {mall ; 

Haul him who faves you by his grace, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


Os Believing Gentiles, 
4 Ye Gentile finners, ne'er forget 
The wormwood and the gall ; 
Go ſpread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown hin on of all. 


71 
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| Hinners of every age. 
Babes, men, and fires, who know his love, 
Who feel your fin and thrall ; 
Now joy with all the hoſts above, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


Sinners of every nation. 
6 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terreſtrial ball, 
To him all majeſty aſcribe, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


\._ Ourſelves. | 
5. O that, with yonder ſacred throng, 
We at his feet may fall ; 
We'll join the everlaſting ſong, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


 LXXXIII. C.M. STEELE. 


PZARL of great price, Matt. xiii. 46, 


2 YE glittering toys of earth, adieu, 
A nobler choice be mine ; 
A real prize attratts my view 3 
A trcaſure's all divane. 


2 Begone, unworthy of my cares, 
Ye ſpecious baits of ſenſe j--= 
Ineftimable worth appears, 
The Pearl of price immenſe! 


g Jeſus, to multitudes unknown, 


O name divinely ſweet ! 
Jeſus, in thee, an thee alone, 
Wealth, honour, pleaſure meet, 


CHRIST. mt 


Should both the Indies, at my cali, 
Thcir boafted Rtores reſign ; 
* With joy I would renource them all, 
For leave to call thee mine. 
EB: Should carth's vain treaſures all depart, 
© Of this dear gift poſllels'd, 
I'd claſp it to my joyful heart, 
And be for ever blels'd. 


LXXXIV. -L. MN. STEELE, 


SAVIOUR the only one, Atts iv. 12. 


+ 


oe 


7g Jaw the ſpring of joy divine, 


by 


Jeſus, no other name but thine, 
Can ſave us from eternal woc. 


8 - 
23 SORE LN 


x In vain would boaſting reaſon find 

* The way to happineſs and God ; 

Here weak dire&tions leave the mind 
Bewilder'd in a dubious road. 


No other name will heaven approve 
© Thou art the true, the living way, 
EF Ordain'd by everlaſting love, 
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I To the bright realms of endleſs day. 
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4 Safc lead us thro' this world of night, 

* And bring us to the bliſsful plans, 

The regions of unclouded light, 
Where pertett joy for ever reigns. 
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Whence all our hopes and comforts flow ; 
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74 CHRIST. 


LXXXV., L.M. Dr.:S. STENNETT, 


Sv N, Pſalm Ixxxiv. 2. 


1 REAT God, amid the darkſome night, 
Thy glories dart upon my light, 
While, wrapt in wonder, I behold 
The iilver moon, and {tars of gold. 


2 Bur when 1 ſee the ſun ariſe, 
And pour his glories o'er the ſkies, 
In more {tupendous forms I view 

Thy greatneſs and thy goodnels too. 


3 Thou Sun of Suns, whoſe dazzling light 
Tries and confounds an angel's fight, 
How ſhall I glance mine eyes at thee, 
Jn all thy vait immenfity ? 


4 In every work thy hands have made, 
Thy power and wiſdom are diſplay'd : 
But © what glories all divine 

In my incarnate Saviour ſhine. 


$s He is my ſun, beneath his wings, 
My ſoul ſecurely fits and fings ; 
And there enjoys hike thoſe above, 
The balmy influence of thy love, 


5 O may the vial ſtrength and heat 
His cheering beams communicate, 
Enable me iny courſe to run 

Vith the ſame yigour as the ſun, 


CHRIST: -Þ 


LYXEXVI, L.M. Dr. DopparibGe. 


J- 


: V, Tom, Righteouſneſs, Santtification, and Redemption. 


OT. 1. JO, 31. 


T MY God, aſſiſt me, while I raiſe 4 
An anthem of harmonious praiſe ; 
| My heart thy wonders ſhall proclaim, 
' And ſpread its banners to thy name. 


te In Chriſt T view a ſtore divine ;, 

My Father. all that ſtore 1s thine ;. 
By thee. prepar't, by thee beſtow'd; 
Hail to my Saviour, and my God. 


ta Condemmn'd thy criminal I ſtood, 

© And awful juſtice afk'd my blood; 
That welcome Saviour, from thy throne 
Brought righteouſneſs and pardon down, 


ta My ſoul was all o'erſpread with fin, 

| And lo; his grace hath made me clean ; 
He reſcues from th* infernal foe, * 
And full redemption will beſtow. 


Ye ſaints, aſſiſt my grateful tongue z; 
Ye angels, warble back my ſong : 

For love like this demands the praiſe 
Of heavenly harps, and endleſs days. 


LXXVII., K-------, 


bi 'n all, or, the teſtimony concerning JESUS, the ſoul 
q of prophecy, Rev. xix. 10. | 


HE Bible is juſtly eſteem'd 
The glory ſupreme of the land, 
Which ſhews how a ſinner's redeem*d 


And brought to Jan's right hand, 
2 


—— i. 


CHRIST. 


With pleaſure we freely confeſs 6 
The Bible all books does outſhine, Is 

But Jeſus, his perſon and grace, $ 
Aﬀeords it that luftre divine, 


In every prophetical book 


Where God his decrees hath unſcal'd, 
With joy we behold as we look, 

The wonderful Saviour reveal'd : 
His glones projet to the eye, 

And prove 1t was not his deſign, 
Thoſe Rories concealed ſhould le, 

But ; voAn in full majefty ſhine. 


The firſt gracious promiſe to man ; 
A Wh prediction appears, 3 

His work 1s the ſoul of the plan, 3 
And gives it the glory it wears, 3 


_ How cheering the truth muſt have been 


That Jefus the promiſed ſeed, | 
Should triumph o'er Satan and ſin, I 
And hell in captivity lead. 


The enctent Levitical law 3 
Was prophecy after its kind, Z 
In types the behevers foreſaw 


The Saviour who ranſom'd mankind. 4 
The altar, the lamb, and the prieſt, ® 
The blood that was ſprinkled of old 4 

Had life, when the people could taſte 
The bleſlings thoſe {hadows foretold. 


Review each prophetical /ong, ET 
Which hides fa Regs rich train, 6: 
The {weeteſt to Jeſus belong, 
And point out his ſufferings and reign, 
Sure David his harp never ſtrung 
With more of true ſacred delight, 
Than when of the Saviour he ſung, 
And he was reveal'd to his fight, 


.<V 
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CHRIST. 


May Jeſus more precious become-- 

His word be a lamp to our feet, 
While we in this wilderneſs roam, ' 

Till brought in his preſence to meet: 
Then, then will we gaze on thy face, 

Our Prophet, our Prieſt, and our Kang ; 
Recount all thy wonders of grace, 

Thy praiſes.eternally ſing. 


LXXXVIII. L.M. Dr. DodDR1DGE, 


Submiſſion to the Will of GoD. 


ATHER divine,” (the Saviour cry'd, 
While horrors preſs'd on ev'ry. fide, 
And proſtrate on the ground he lay 


* Remove thus bitter cup away.” 


But if theſe pangs muſt ſtill be borne, 
Or helpleſs man be left forlorn, 

I bow my ſoul before thy throne, 
And ſay, thy will, not mane, be done. 


Thus our fubmiſſive ſouls would bow, 
And, taught by Jeſus, lie as low ; 

Our hearts, and not our lips alone, 
Would fay, thy will, not ours, be done. 


Then, though hke him in duſt we lie, 
We'll view the bliſsful moment nigh, 
Which from our portion in his pains, 
Calls to the joy in which he reigns, 
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LXYXXIX. Mr. RowLaxd H1t 1's ColleQtion EA 


to 


Gi 


CHRIST, 


Chriſt our Shepherd. John x. 


Jes ſhepherd of the ſheep, 


Gracious 1s thine arm to keep, 
All thy flocks with tender care, 


| Feed in paſtures large and fair. 


Thou doſt call them by their names, 
While thy bolom bears. the lambs ; 
Gently leading thoſe with young, 
Screening them from heat and wrong. 


Thee the ſheep profeſs and own, 
Thee they love, and thee alone ;. 


Known of them, and known to thee, 


They wall never trom thee flee. 


Strangers they will not obey, 
Thee they follow as the way ; 
They delight to find thee near; 
They delight thy voice to hear. 


Every wand'ring ſheep behold, 
Bring us back into thy fold ; 
On thy ſhoulders bear us home, 
Suffer us no more to roam. 


Lead to paſtures fair and green, 
Where thy lovely face 1s ſeen ; 
Bid us to the fountain go, 

Where the living waters flow, 


Walk before us in the way, 
Keep us le{t we run aſtray ; 
Teach us 1n thy Reps to tread, 
Ard conform us to our head. 
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CHRIST. 


B When th ſheep in judgment. Land, 


Place us there at thy right hand ; 
Speak the ſentence of the bleſt, 
Bid us enter endleſs ref}, 


XC. Mr. RowLAND Hill's ColleQion, 


Feſus the finners Conſidence, 


HEN Jeſus, our rei 1s near, 
How quickly all forrows depar: ! 
New glories around us appear 
New ſpirits enliven the heart, 
His preſence gives peace to the ſoul, 
And Satan aſſaults us in vain ; 
It Jeſus his power control, 


His. malice we boldly diſgain. 


But ah what a change do we find, 
Whene'er we of Jeſus lofe fight ? 
Our fears all return to the mind, 
Our day 1s ſoon chang'd into night, 
Then Satan his efforts renews, 
To vex and enſnarec us again: 
Our pleaſing enjoyments we loſe, 
And only lament and complain. 


By what we ſo often paſs through, 
We learn our own weakneſs to know 3 
We learn what the ſhepherd can do, 


How much to his mercy we owe 


'Tis he who ſupports us through all, 


Poor ſinners he loves to ſuſtain ; 


He anſwers our prayer when we call, 


And then we can praiſe him againg 


79 


CHRIST. 


Why then ſhould we murmur and grieve, 
Since Jeſus 1s always the ſame ? | 
He promiſes never to leave | 
The ſoul that confides in his name ; 
To ſave us from all that we fear, 
Himſelf he reſign'd to be lain; 
We truſt that he fill will appear 
To cherith and comfort again. 


While here, in an enemy's land; 
We cannot be always at peace; 
If Jeſus, our friend 1s at hand, 
We ſure ſhall have timely releaſe ; 
*Ere long he will bid us remove 
From regions of ſorrow and grief, 
To reſt in bh preſence obove, 
_ And give us-cternal relief. 


XCI. Mr. RowLtanD Hill's Collcfiio., 


Chrift the Sinner*s Sacrifice, 


2 A LL ye that paſs by 
To Jefus draw mgh, 
To you 1s it nothing that Jeſus ſhould die? 
| Our ranſom and peace, — 
| Our ſurety he is, : 
Come ſee if there ever was ſorrow like his. 


0, © The Lord m the day 
Of mercy did lay, | 
Our ſins on the Lamb, and he bore them aw#, 
He dy'd to atone 
For Gus not his own 


The Father bath pumſh'd for us his dear £0: 


FAITH AND HOPE, 


q Come, lift up your eyes 
: At Jeſas's cries 
2 Bchold how he ſuffers! how patient he dies! 
© For finners like me 
KO . He dies on the tree, 
His death is accepted, believers are free, 


4 With joy we ap rove 
This wonderful love? 

O wonder to all both below and above ! 
Love mov'd him to die, 
This therefore we cry, 

Our Jeſus has lov'd us, we cannot ſay why, 


—_ 
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5 But this we can tell 
He lov'd us ſo well, | 
By loſing his life he redeem'd us from hell ; 
He ranfom'd our race ; 
O how ſhall we praiſe, 
Or worthily ſing his unſpeakable grace ! 


_MW9MQLUWUY gy Tg ny wy 


FAITH anv HOPE. 


XCIL. L.M. STEELE. 


E#ope encouraged by a view of the Divine Perfeflionss 


t Sam. XXX. 6. 


n \ \ FT HY finks my weak deſponding mind, 
Why heaves my heart the anxious ligh F 
Can ſovereign goodneſs be unkind ? 


\m1l nat ſafe if God 1s nigh ? 


and 


B2 FAITH AND HOPE. 


2 He ho!ds all nature in his hand: 
That gracious hand on which I live, 
Does life and time and death command, 
And has unmortal joys to give. 


3 *Tis he ſupports this fainting frame, 
— On him alone my hopes recline 
The wond'rous glories of his name, 


How wide they ſpread, how bright they flv! | 


4 Infinite wiſdom ! boundleſs power 
— VUnchanging faithfulneſs and love | 
Here let me truſt, while I adore, 

Nor from my refuge e'er remove. 


XCIII, L. M. 


Truft and confidence, or, look ing beyond preſci 
_ @ppearances. Hab. um. 17, 18. | 


L WAY my unbelieving fear! 
A Let Fr. no more ae take place; 
My Saviour doth not yet appear, 
He hides the brightneſs of his face ; 
Buy ſhall I therefore-let him go, 
And baſely to the tempter yield? 
No, in the ſtrength of Jeſus,. no! 
I never will give up my ſhield: 


2 Although the vine its fruit deny, 
Although the olive yield no ol, 
The withering fig-tree droop and die, 
The held Iz the tiller's toil; 
The empty ſtall no herd afford, 
And periſh all the blcating race; 
* Yet I will triumph in the Lord, 
The God of wy ſalvation praife. 
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FAITH AND HOPE. 83 


d 
Away, each-unbeheving fear, 
Let fear to cheering hope give place ; 
My Saviour zl at length appear, 
And ſhew the brightneſs 7 his face : 
Though now my proſpetts all be creſt, 
My blooming hopes cut off I lee, 
S:1// will I in my Saviour truſt, 
Whoſe boundleſs love can reach to me, 


In hope, believing againſt hope, 
His promis'd mercy will I claim; 
His gracious word ſhall bear me up, 
To ſee {t}vation in his name: 
Seon, my dear Saviour, bring it nigh} 
My ſoul ſhall then outfirip the wind, 
On wings of love mount up on high, 
And leave the world and fin behind, 


XCIV., L. M. 
Humble truſt, or, Deſpatr prevented. 


| ws Jeſus die, but not for me ? 
Am I forbid to ſeek my God, 
Is there not pardon rich and free ! 
Proclaum'd through Jeſu's precious blood? 


Who then {hail drive my x rg - ſoul 
From thee, my God to black deſpair? 
Who has ſurvey'd the ſacred roll, 


And found. my name not written there. 


Preſumptuous thought ! to fix the bound, 
To limit mercy's ſovereign reign: 
"What other happy ſouls have found, 
111 ſeek, nor ſhall I ſeek in vain. 


34 FAITH AND HOPE. 


4 I own my guilt, my fins confeſs : 
Can men or devils make them more ? 
Of crimes, already numberleſs, 
Vain the attempt to ſwell the ſcore, 


5 Were the black hiſt before my ſight, 
While I remember thou halt dy'd, 

*T would only urge my ſpedier flight, 
To ſeek ſalvation at thy fide. 


. 6 Lord, at thy feet I'll caſt me down, 
To thee reveal my guilt and fear; 

And---1t thou {purn me from thy throne-e 
F11 be the firit who periſh'd there, 


XCV. L.M. Dr. DopDa1DGE, 


The Chriſtian's temptations moderated, a proof i 
God's fidelity. 1 Cor. x. 13. 


2 NOX let the feeble all be ſtrong, 
And make Jehovalt's arm their ſong; 

His ſhield 1s ſpread ver every faint, 
And thus ſupported, who ſhall faint. 


2 What though the hoſts of hell engage 
With mingled cruelty and rage? 
A faithful God reftrains tneir hands, 
And chains them down 1n iron bands, 


3 Bound by his word, he will diſplay 
A itrength proportioned to our day z 
And, when umted trials meet, 
VWill ſhew a path of ſafe retreat. 


4 Thus far we prove that promiſe good, 
Which Jeſus ratify*d with blood ; 
Still 15 he gracious, wiſe, and juſt, 
And (ill in bim let Ifrae) truſt 
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REPENTANCE. 


XCVE: Go M. Dr. DoDDRIDGE. 


l 


: * Gob hath commanded all men every where to repent, 
= Atts XV1le 30. 


W 1 RET. the voice celeſtial cries, 

Y No longer dare delay : 

The wretch that ſcorns the mandate dies, 
And meets a fery day, 


No more the ſovereign eye of God 
O'erlooks the crimes of men ; 

His heralds are diſpatch'd abroad 
To warn the world of fin. 


The ſummons reach through all the earth 
Let earth attend and fear: 

Liſten ye men of royal birth, 
And let your vellale hear, 


Together 1n his preſence bow, 
And all your guilt confeſs ; 

Embrace the bleſſed SAaVIOUrT NOW 3 
Nor trifle with Þ1is grace. 


7 Bow, ere the awful trumpet ſound, 
And call you to his bar: 

For mercy knows the appointed bound, 
And turns to vengeance there, 
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2 Till now, I ſaw no danger mgh; 


REFENTANCE. 


6 Amazing love, that yet will call, 
And yet prolong our days ! 
Our hearts ſubdir'd by*goodneſs fall, 
And weep and love and praile, 


XCVII. L. M. Mr. Joun Fawcerr, 


What fhall 1 do to be ſaved ? 


1 C7 1121 melting heart, and weeping eye, 
My guilty foul for mercy. cries; 
What {hall 1 do, or whither flec, 


1” elcape the vengeance due to me. 


I hv'd at cale nor fear'd to dic; 
Vrapt up in lſelf-deceit, and pride, 
I ſhall have peace atlalt, I cry'd. 


3 But when, great God, thy light divine 
Had ſhone 1n this dark foul of mine, 
Then I-bcheld, with trembling awe, 
The terrors of thy holy Jaw. 


4 How dreadful now my guilt appears, 
In childhood, youth, and growing years! 
Before thy-pure, diſcerning eye, 
Lord, what a filthy wretch am I! 


5 Should vengeance ſhll my ſoul purſue, 
Death, and defiruttion are my due ! 
Yet mercy can my guilt forgive, 
And bid a dying ſinner hive.. 


6 Does not thy ſacred word proclaim, 
___ Salvation free mm Jefu's name ? 

'To him I1look, and humbly cry, 

() fave a wretch condem'd to vie, 


REPENTANCE. 


XCV1II. C. M. Mr. Joux FAawcrtr. 
The Penitent. 


N / Y God to thee I would retro; 
iy O help me by thy grace; 
With penitential grief to mourn, 


And all my fins confeſs, 


The world, with 1ts alluring toys, 
Hath long enſnar'd my mind, 
With painted ſhews 0! carnal jovs, 

Which leave a ſling behind. 


Guilty, and ſelf-condemn'd I lic, 
Before thy awtul throne ; 

I know I have delerv'd to de : 
Yet jave me through thy 501, 


In his dear name may I partake 
the pardon I 1mplore;. 

And, for thy ſov'reign merey's ſake, 
My wand'ring teet reltore. 


Thy healing grace, O God, iwnpart ; 
Relieve my trembling loul ;- 

O !:t thy comforts chear my hearr, 
And all my fears control. 


Confirm me by thy pow'r divine, 
Loft I again ſhould ftray ; = 
Seal me, my God, for ever thine, 


And keep me 1n thy way. 
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EAST Tel SIT. 
CONVERSION. 


XCIX, C. M. 


1 he loft ſheep found; or, joy in heaven, on the cov 
verſion of a \fonner, Luke xv. 3, 4+ 


f T HEN ſome kind ſhepherd from his fold 
VV Has loſt a ftraying ſheep, | 
Through vales, o'er hills he anx1ous roves, 
And climbs the mountain's ſteep. 


e But O the joy! the tranfport ſweet ! 
When he the wanderer finds ! 
Up in his arms he takes his charge, 
And to his ſhoulder binds. 


3 Homeward he haſtes to tell his joys, 
And make his bliſs complete : 
The neighbours hear the news, and all 


The Joylul ſhepherd greet. 


4 Yet how much greater 1s the joy 
When but one ſinner turns; 
When the poor wretch with broken heart, 
His fits and errors-mourns ! 


5 Pleas'd with the news the ſaints below, 
In ſongs their tongues employ z 
Beyond the ſkies the tidings go, 
And heaven is 611d with Joy «+- 


CONVERSION. 89 


BS \W-1! pleas'd the Father ſees and hears 
& The conſcious flinner weep, 

Ez [clus receives hun 1n his arms, 

BY Aud owns hum for his ſheep. 


By Nor angels can their joys contain, - 

© But kindle with new hire: 

= A wandering ora fe return'd they ſing, 
2 


Aad ſtrike the founding lyre. 


R GC. M; Dr; $, STENNETT. 


The converted Thief, Luke xxi11. 42, 
d, 


. S on the croſs the Saviour hung, 
1 And wept, and bled, and dy'e, 
E He pour'd ſalvation on a wretch 


& That langui{h'd at his fide, 


| His crimes with inward grief and ſhame, 
The pemitent confels'd ; 

Then turn'd his dying eyes to Chrilt, 

And thus his prayer addref>'d ; 


Jeſus, thou Son and heir of heaven, 
Thou ſpotleſs Lamb of God, 

I ſee thee bain'd in ſweat and tears, 

And welt'ring ut thy blood. 


Yet quickly from theſe ſcenes of woe 

In triumph thou ſhalt riſe, 
Purſt through the gloomy ſhades of death, 
And ſhine above the ikies. 


Amid the glories of that world, 
Dear Saviour think .of me; 

And in the vitt'rics of thy death, 
Let me a ſharer be. - 

WS: 


So OE 


90 CONVERSION. 


6 His prayer the dying Jeſus hears, 
And inſtantly replies, 
To day thy parting ſoul ſhall be 
With me 1n paradiſe. 


CE--L.M.; Dr. $. STENNETT:; 


Praiſe to GOD for renewing grace. 


1 3-5 God my Saviour: and my King, 
Fain would my foul her tribute bring; 
Join me, ye faints, in ſongs of praiſe, 
For ye have known and felt his grace, 


2 Wretched and helpleſs once I lay, 
Jult breathing all my life away; 
He {aw me welt'ring in my blood. 
And felt the pity of God. 


3 With ſpeed he flew to my relief, 
Bound up my wounds, and ſooth'd my get; 
Pour'd joys divine into my heart, 
And bade each anx1ous fear depart. 


4 Thele proofs of love my deareſt Lord, 
Deep in my breaſt I will record : 
The hife which I from thee receive, 


To thee, behold, I freely give. 


5 My heart and tongue ſhall tune thy praiie 
Through the remainder of my days : 
And when I join the powers above, 


My foul ſhall better lng thy love. 
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PRA TSE; 


CII, Mr. OLr1veR. 


Praiſe to the God of Abraham, 


'1 TE God of Abraham praiſe, 
; Who reigns enthron'd above 
E Ancient of everlaſting days, 
E And God of Love! 
= Jchovah, great I AM! 
þ By earth and heaven confeſt, 
© [ bow and bleſs the ſacred name, 
I For ever bleſs'd. 


The God of Abraham praiſe, 
At whoſe ſupreme command, 
From earth I riſe and ſeek the joys 
At his right band. 
I'd all on earth forſfake, 
Its wiſdom, fame and power; 
Ard him my only portion make, 
My ſhield and tower. 


The God of Abraham praiſe, 

Whoſe all-ſufficient grace 
dial] guide me all my happy days, 
In all his ways: _ | 
He calls a worm 1s friend ! "fl 
He calls himſelf my God! i 
-\nd he ſhall ſe me to the end, | i 
Through Jeſu's blood, 4 


92 PRATSE, 


4 He by himſelf hath ſworn, 
I on his oath depend, | 
I ſhall, on eagle's wings up-borne, . 
To heaven aſcend : 
I ſhall behold his face, 
I ſhall his power adore ; 
And ſing the wonders of his grace 
For evermore.. 


PART THE SECOND.. 


5 es nature's ſtrength decay, 
And. earth and hell withſtand ; 
To Canaan's bounds I urge my way, 
At God's command; 
The wat'ry deep I pafs, 
With Jeſus in my view, 
And through the howling wilderneſs, 
My way purſue, | 


6 The goodly land I ſee, 
With peace and plenty bleſt ; 
The land of ſ>cred liberty,. 
And endleſs reſt. 
There milk and honey flow, 
And oil and wine abound ;: 
Ike trees of life for ever grow, 
With mercy crown'd. 


7 Theredwells the Lord our King, 
The Lord our righteouſneſs; 
Triumphant o'er the world and fin, 
\ _ The Prince of Peace. 
On Son's ſacred height 
His kingdom ſtill maintains ; 
And glorious with his taints 10 light, 
For ever reigns, 


PRAISE. 


'The ranſom'd nations bow, 


* Before the Saviour's face, 

Joyful the radiant crowns they throw, 

F O'erwhelm'd with grace : 

He ſhews his ſcars of love; 

BZ They kindle to a flame, 

EA:d ſound through all the worlds above, 
6 The ſlaughter'd Lamb. 


> The whole triumphant hoſt - 
= Give thanks to God on high : 
Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt! 
MH They ever cry. | 
EZ Hal Abraham's God and mine, 
n I join the heavenly lays : 
EZA!1! might and majeſty are thine, 
Y And endleſs praiſe. 


The ſacrifice of Praiſe. 


ET ev*ry tuneful accent riſe, 
To him that rules the earth and ſkies, 
The infinite unknown ; 
His goodneſs ſhines around the ſphere, 
And richly crowns the rolling year, 
With bleſſings from his throne. 
*Tis he ordains the blooming ſpring 
Her ſofteſt ſweeteſt charms to bring, 
And wear her lovely dreſs; 
'Tis he that clothes the fertile vale, 
Bids fragrance breathe in ev'ry gale, 
The rural ſcene to bleſs, 
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PRAISE. 


But he hath richer gifts 1n ilore 

For which our gratefn] hearts adore 
The tfource of ev'ry good 

He gives us, rebels loſt in fin, 

Pardon, and peace, and life divine, 
Through a Redeemer's blood, 


When deſtitute of help and hope, 
His fov'retgn mercy rais'd us up, 
And ſnatcht us from deſpair ; 
So free, ſo boundleſs is his love, 
He calls us to the realms above, 
And ſoon ſhall bring us there. 


Oar voices ſhall in concert join | 
In ſongs of harmony divine; _ 
The theme 1s ever new: 
Let muſic all her graces bring, 
Awake, awake, each tuneful ſtring, 
To pay the tribute due. 


CIV.--L. NM. Mr. ADDISON. 


Praiſe to Gov from the heavenly bodics. 


"ki {ſpacious firmament on high; 

: With all the blue cthercal fky, 
And ſpangled heavens, a ſhining frame, 
Their- great original proclaim, 


Th' unwearied ſun, from day to day, 
Doth his Creator's pow'r dilplay ; 
And publiſhes to every land,. 

The work of an Almighty hand. 


Soon as the evening ſhades prevail, 
The moon takes up the-wond'rous tale,. 
And nightly to the i{Pning earth. 
Repcats the ſtory of her birth, 


PRAISE. 9: 


Whilft all the ſtars which round her burn, 
And all the planets 1n their turn, 

Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And ſpread the truth from pole to pole. 


What though in ſolemn filence all 
Move round the &ark terreſtial ball ; 
What though nor real voice nor ſound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found. 


In reaſon's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
For ever ſinging, as they 1thine, 
«The hand that made us is divine.”? 


CV.-: C: M. Dr. Wartrs. 


Praiſe for Creation and Providence. 


Sing th* almighty power.of God 

| That bade the mountains riſe , 

1:11 fpread the flowing ſeas abroad, 
:\ng built the lofty ſkies. 


; ling the wiſdom that ordaiud 
'The ſun. to rule the Gay ; 

The moon ſhines tull at his command 
And all the ſtars obey. 


I ſing the goodnels of the Lord, 
That fill'd the earth with food ; 

He form'd the.creatures with his word, 
And then pronounc'd them good. 


Lord, how thy wonders are diſplay'd, 
| Where'er I turn mine eye ; 
If I ſarvey the ground I tread, 

Or gaze upon the {ky ! 


ELITES IO” 
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PRAISE. 


There's not a plant or flower below, 


But makes thy glories known, 
And clouds ariſe, and tempeſts blow, 
By order from thy throne, 


Creatures (as num'rous as they be) 
Are ſubjett to thy care: 

There's not a place where we can flee, 
But God 1s preſent there, 


His hand is my perpetual guard ; 


_ He keeps me with his eye ; 
Why ſhould I then forget the Lord, 
Who 1s forever nigh ? 


CVI. S. M. Dr. Warts, 


Sincere Praiſe. 


LMIGHTY Maker, God! 
How wondrous ts thy name! 
Thy glories how G&iftas'd abroad 
Yhroughthe creation's frame } 


Nature in every dreſs _ 
Her humble homage pays, 

And finds a thouſand ways t* expreſs 
Thane undiſſembled praiſe. 


My ſoul would rife and fing. 
To her Creator too, 

Fain would my tongue adore my King, 

And pay the homage due. 


Let joy and Worſhip ſpend 
The remnant of my days, 

And to my God, my ſoul, aſcend, 
In grateful ſongs of praiſe, 


PRAISE. 
CVII,. C. M. 


Gop our conſtant benefattor. 


= /NREAT God! to thee our grateful tongues 
< bh United thanks ſhall raiſe ; 

EZ1nſpire our hearts to tune the ſongs, 

EZ Which celebrate thy praiſe. 


WI com thine almighty forming hand 

E We drew our vital pow'rs ; 

EZOur time revolves at thy command, 
In all its circling hours, | 


BT hy pow'r, our ever preſent guard, 
# From ev*ry ill defends ; 
hile num*rous dangers hover round, 


Our help from thee deſcends. 


| deneath the ſhadow of thy wings, 
Ez How {weet 1s our repoſe : 


W he morning light renews the ſprings 
BE From whence our comfort flows, 
celebration of thy praiſe 


= We will employ our breath : 
end walking ſtcdfaſt in thy ways, 


6 Will triumph over death. 
CVIII. Mrs. Bax BAULD. 
ing, C raiſe to GOD in Proſperity and Adverfity. 


3 
1 JRAISE to God, immortal praiſe, 


Y For the love that crowns our days z 
W Bountcous lource of every joy, 

Let thy praiſe our tongues employ. 

5” I 


PRAISE, 


For the bleſſings of the field, 
For the ſtores the gardens yield, 
For the wine's exalted juice, 
For the generous olive's uſe. 


Flocks that whiten all the plain, 
Yellow ſheaves of ripen'd grain, 
Clouds that drop their fatt'ning dews, 
Suns that temperate warmth diffuſe, 


All that ſpring with bountcous hand 
Scattcrs o'er the ſmiling land : 

All that liberal autumn pours 

From her rich o'erflowing {tores : 


Theſe to thee, my God, we owe ; 
Source whence all our bleſſings flow ; 
And for thee my ſoul ſhall raiſe 
Grateful vows and ſolemn praiſe. 


Yet ſhould riſing whirlwinds tear 
From its ſtem the ripening ear, 
Should the fig-tree's blaſted ſhoot 
Drop her green untimely fruit. 


Should the vine put forth no more, 
Nor the olive yield her ſtore ; 

Though the ſick*nang flocks ſhould fall, 
And the herds deſert the ftall ; 


Should thine alter'd hand reſtrain 
Th carly and the latter rain, 
Blaſt gach opening bud of joy, 
And the riling year deſtroy ; 


Yet to thee my ſoul ſhould raiſe 
Grateful vows, and ſolemn praiſe ; 
And when every blefling's flown, - 
Love thee---fos thylelf alone. 
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PRAISE. 


CIX. C.M. Mr. Hi6GINBOTHAM. 


Praiſe to GoD tin Life and Death. 


= : Y ſoul ſhall praiſe thee, O my God, 


Through all my mortal days; 


Fs 
I And to eternity prolong 


'Fhy vaſt, thy boundleſs praiſe. 


W » In every {miling happy hour, 


Be this 1ny ſweet employ ; 
Thy praife refines my earthly bliſs, 
And heigntens all my joy. a 


% 3 When gloomy care, and keen Giitreſs, 
* _ Afﬀhct my throbbing breaſt, 


v tongue ſhall learn to ſpeak thy praiſe, 
And lull cach pain to reſt, 


= + Nor ſhall my tongue alone proclaim 


The honours of my God ; 
My life with all its ative pow'rs 
Shall ſpread thy praiſe 1 way 


W And when theſe lips ſhall ceaſe to move, 


When death ſhall clole thele eves, 
_Theh ſhall my foul to nobler heights 
Of joy and tranſport riſe, 


q 6 Then ſhall her powers in endleſs ſtrains, 


Their grateful tribute pay ; 
The theme demands an angel's tongue, 
And an eternal day. 


I 3 


90 PRAISE. 


CX. C. M. HicGclxNBOTHAM, 


' Praiſe to God through all the changes of L:/- 


4 ATHER of mercies, God of love, 
My Father and my God; 
Fil fing the honours of thy name, 
And ſpread thy praiſe abroad. 


* My ſoul in pleaſing wonder loit, 
Thy various love ſurveys; 
Where ſhall my grateful (Sie begin, 
Or where conclude thy praiſe. 


3 Un every penod of my life, 
Thy thoughts of love appear; 
Thy mercies gild each tranſient ſcene, 
And crown each paſling year. 


4 In all theſe mercies may my ſoul 
A father's bounty ſee ; 

Nor let the gifts thy grace beſtows 
Eſtrange my heart from thee. 


5 Teach me in time of deep diſtreſs 
To own thy hand, my God; 
And in ſubmuſhve filence hear 
The leffons of thy rod. 


6 In every varying mortal ſtate, 
&: Each bright, each gloomy ſcene, 
Give me a meek and humble mind, 
Still equal and ſerene, 


s Then will I cloſe mine eyes in death 
_ Without one anx1ous fear, 
' For death itſelf is life, my God, - 
If thou art with me there. 


PRAISE. 201 


CXI. L.M. Dr. DoDDRIDGE, 


Praiſe to GOD through the whole of our exiſtence. 


1 ELIE of my life, through all its days 
| My grateful pow'rs ſhall ſound thy praiſe, 
The ſong ſhall wake with op'ning light, 

| And chear the dark and filent night. 


2 When anx1ous cares would break my reſt, 
And griets would tear my throbbing breaſt, 
Thy tuneful praiſes rais'd on high, 

Shall check the murmur and the ſigh. 


53 When death o'er nature ſhall prevail, 
And all its pow'rs of language fail, | 
| Joy through my ſwimming eyes ſhall break, 
And mean the thanks I cannot ſpeak. 


4 But oh! when that laſt conflits o'er, 
And I am chain'd to earth no more, 
With what glad accents fhall I riſe, 
To join the muſic of the ſkies ! 


5 Soon ſhall I learn th? exalted ſtrains, 
Which echo through the heav*nly plains ; 
And emulate with joy unknown, 

The glowing ſeraphs round thy throne. 


b The chearful tribute will I give, 
Long as a deathleſs ſoul can live ; 
A work ſo ſweet, a theme {o high, 
Demands and crowns eternity, 


Ig | k 


102 PRAISE. 


CXII. Mr. RowLand Hill's Colleftion, 


A ſong of Triumph. 
' OME let us aſcend, 


My companion and friend, 
To a taſte of the banquet above, 
If through mercy divine, 
For our Saviour we pine, 
Let us mount the bleſt chariot of love. 


2 If in Chriſt we confide, 
| We are bold to outride 
The ſtorms of afflittion beneath : 
With the prophet we ſoar 
| To that heavenly ſhore, 
And outfly all the arrows of death. 


'3 By faith we are come 
| To our permanent home, 
By hope we tke rapture improve z OX. 
By love we fhll riſe, | 
And look down on the ſkies 
For the heaven of heavens is love ! 


4 Who on earthcan conceive, | 1 
How happy we live 
In the city o 


God the great King} 

What a concert f praiſe, 
When our Jeſus's grace, 

'Th' whole heavenly company ling. 


5 What a rapturous ſong, 
When the glorify'd throng, 

In the ſpirit of harmony join! 
Join all ye glad chours, 
Hearts, voices, and lyres, 

For the burden is mercy divine, 


PRAISE, 103 


6 Hallelujah they cry, 
To the king of the ſky, 
To the great everlaſting I AM: 
| To the Lamb that was ſlain, 
And liveth again, | 
Hallelujah to God and the Lamb. 


7 The Lamb on the throne, 
Lo! he dwells with his own, 

And to rivers of pleaſure he leads: 
With his mercy's full blaze, 
With the ſight of his face, 

Our beautify'd ſpirits he feeds, 


8 Our foreheads proclaim 
A His ineffable name: 
ur bodies his glory diſplay : 
A -=- without let F 
We teaſt in his fight, 
And eternity ſeems as a day} 


CXITL. Mr. RowLtanD Hill's ColleQion; 
Praiſe. to Chriſt. 


1 E ſervants of God, 
Your maſter proclaim, 
And publiſh abroad 

His wonderful name : 

The name all-vitorious 
Of Jeſus extol ; 

His kingdom ts glorious, 
And rules over all, 


» God ruleth on high, 

Almighty to ſave, 

And fhll he 1s nigh, | T 
His preſence we have ; | 
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PRAISE. 


The great congregation 
His triumph will ſing, 
Alcribing {alvation_ 
To Joras our King, 


Satvation to God 

Who fits on the throne; 
Let all cry aloud, 

And honour the Son; 
Our Jeſus's praiſes 

All angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their faces, 


And worſhip the Lamb. 


Then let us adore, 
And give him 1s right 


| Alll glory, and power, 


And wiſdom, and might ; 
All honour and blefling, 
With angels above, 
And thanks never-cealing 
For Jeſus's love. 


CXIV, Mr. RowLANnD H111's Collection, 


Praiſe to the Creator and Redeemer, 


Hes can we adore, 
Or worthily praiſe 

Thy mercy and power, 

— Thou God of all grace? 

With honour and bleſſing 
Before thee we fall, 

Moſt gladly confefling, 
Thee Father of all, 


LOVE. 


> The heavens and earth, 
Aud water and air, 

To thee owe their birth, 

Sublaſt by thy care ; 
While angels are ſinging 

Thy praiſes above, 

We mortals are bringing 
Qur tribute of love. 
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CXV. Sevens. Mr. NEWTON. 


Loveſt thou me. John xxi. 16. 


IS a point I long to know 
T of it cauſes anxious thought 
Do I love the Lord, or no; 
Am I his, or am I not? 


If I love, why am I thus? 
Why this dull and lifeleſs frame ? 
Hardly, fure, can they be worſe, 
Who have never heard his name, 


» Could my heart ſo hard remain, 
Prayer a taſk and burden prove 
Every trifle give me pain, 
If I knew a Saviour's Love ? 


When I turn my eyes within, | 
Allis dark, and vain, and wild 
Fuld with unbelief and fin, 
Can I deem myſelf a child? 
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LOVE. 


If I pray, or hear, or read, 
Sin 15 m1x'd with all I do; 
Yout that love the Lord indced, 


Fell me, 1s 3t thus with you? 


Yet 1 mourn my ſtubborn will, 
Find my fin a grief and thrall ; 

Should I grieve bo what I feel, 
If I did not love at all ? 


Could I joy his ſaints to meet, 
Chooſe the ways I once abhorr'd; 
Find at times, the promiſe ſweet, 


It I did not love the Lord? 


Lord decide the doubtful caſe! 
Thou wha art thy people's ſun; 
Shine upon thy work of grace, 
If it be indeed begun. 


to 


Let me love thee more and more, 
It I love at all, I pray; 
If I've never lov'd before, 


Help me to begin to day. 


J 
CXVI. S. M. Mr. Bepbomes, 
Chriftzan Love, Gal. un, 28. 
ET party names no more 1 
The chriſtian world o'erſpread ; 6 


Gentile and Jew, and bond and frec, 
Are one in Chriſt their head. 


Among the ſaints of earth, 
Let mutual love be found ; 
Heirs of the ſame inheritance, 
With mutual blcfſings crown'd. 


LOVE, 107 
4 Let envy, child of hell! 


Be baniſh'd far away ; 
Thoſe ſhould in ftrifteſt friendſhip dwell, 
Who the lame Lord obey. 


+ Thus will the church below 
4 Reſemble that above, 
Where {treams of pleaſure ever ilow, 
And every heart 1s love. 


CXVII. L.M. Dr. DoDDRI1DGE. 


Tie heart purified to unfergned Love of the Brethren 
| by the ſpirit, 1 Pet. 1. 2. 


1 REAT Spirit of immortal love, 
Vouchſate our frozen hearts to move z . 
With ardour ſtrong theſe brealts inflame 
To all that own a Novioars name, 


12 


Stll let the heavenly fire endure 
Fervent and vig'rous, true and pure : 
Let every heart and every and 

_ Jom nn the dear fraternal band. 


3 Celeſtial Dove, deſcend and bring 
The ſmilang bleſſings on thy wing ; 
And make us taſte thoſe ſweets below, 
Which 1a the bliſsful manhons grow. 


CXVIII. C. M. Dr. DopDRIDGE. 


Love to our Neighbour ; or, the good Sqamaruan, 
Luke x. 29---37. 


i ATHER of mercies, fend thy grace, 
All-powerful from above, 
To form 1n our obedient ſouls, 
The zmage of thy love. 
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103 LOVE. 


2 O may our ſympathizing breaſts 
| That gen'rous pleaſure know ; 
Kindly to ſhare in others” joy, 
And weep for others' woe. 


3 When the molt he]pleſs ſons of grief 
In low diſtreſs are laid, 
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, 
And {wift our hands to aid. 


4 So Jeſus look'd on dying man, 
When thron'd above the ſkies; 
And, midſt the embraces of his God, 
He felt compaſſion riſe. 


5 On wings of love the Saviour flew 
To raiſe us from the ground ; 


And ſhed the richeſt of his blood, 
A balm for every wound, 


CXIX. C. M. 


Love to our enemtes from the example of CHR15T, 


Luke xx. 34. Matt, 'v. 44. 
1 \ LOUD we ſing the wond'rous grace, 


Chriſt to his murd'rers bare ; 
Which made the tort'ring croſs its throne, 
And hung its trophies there. 


2 « Father, forgive,” his mercy cried, 
With his expiring breath, 
And drew eternal bleſſings down 
Oa thoſe who wrought his death, 


3 Jeſus, this wond"rous love we ſing, 
And whilit we fing admire ; 
Breathe on our ſouls, and kindle there, 
| 4ke ſame ecleſtial fire, | 


Cy 


LOVE, 10% 


4 Sway'd by thy dear example, we 
For our enemies will pray; 
With love, their hatred, and their curſe, 
With bleflings will repay. 


CXX, C. M. Dr. DoDDarDGE, 


Love to CHRIST, John xxi. 15. 


l O not I love thee, O my Lord? 
Behold my heart and lee 
Would I not turn each 1dol out, 
Which dares to rival thee ; 


2 Haſt thou a lamb in all thy flock, 
I would diſdain to feed ? | 
Tait thou a foe, before whole face 
I fear thy caule to plead ? 


Would not my ardent ſpirit vie, 
With angels round the throne, 
To execute thy ſacred will, 
And make thy glory known, 


Cy 


4 Would not my heart pour forth its blood 
In honour of thy name? 
And challenge the cold hand of death 


To damp th' immortal flame! 


: Thou know'lt I love thee, gracious Lord, 
But O! I long to ſoar | 
Far from the ſphere of mortal joys, 
And learn to love thee more, 


KB 
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LOVE. 
CXXI. L,M. Mr. Bxow%. 
Love to all mankind. 


God mv Saviour, and my King, 
W Of all I have or hope, the ſpring ! 
Send down thy ſpirit from above, 
And warm my heart with holy love, 


With pity let my breaſt o'crfiow, 
When I beheld a wretch 11 woe ; 


And bear a {ympathizing part, 


With all who are of heavy heart. 


And when another's profp*rous ſtate 
Shall joy within himſelf create, 

Let me too in his triumph join, | 

And count his peace was | plealure.mine, 


Yea, ſhould my neighbour ſpiteful prove, 


Still let me vanquiſh fpite with love ; 


Slow to reſent, though he would grieve, 


But always -ready to forgive, 


Let love in all:my eondu& ſhine, 
An image fwr, though faint, of thine? 
Let me thine humble folP wer prove, 


-Father-of grace, aud God of love. : 


edt Sets STA ISELLATS 


CHRISTIANS. 2 


CXXI11. 


\ 


| HA the ſouls to Jeſus join'd, 
| And ſav'd by grace alone : 
Walking in all his ways they find 


Their heaven on carth begun. 


» The church triumphant in thy love, 
Their mighty joys we know : 
They fing the Lamb in hymns above : 
And we in hymns below. 


3 Thee in thy glorious realms they praiſe, 
And bow before thy throne ! 

We 1n the kingdom of thy grace: 
The kingdoms are but one. 


4 The holy to the holieſt leads : 
From thence our fpirits riſe ; 
And he that in thy ſtatutes treads, 
Shall meet thee 1a the ſkies, 


CXXIII. Mr. WESLEY, 


1 E JOICE evermore, with angels above, 
In Jefus's pow'r, 1n Jeſus's love oe | 

With glad exultation, your triurph-proclum, 'q 

Alcnbing ſalvation to God and the Lamb. Þ 
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2 Thou Lord our relief in trouble haſt been; 
Haſt fav'd us from grief, haſt ſav'd us from fin; 
'The pow'r of thy Spirit, hath ſet our hearts free, 
And we now inherit all fullneſs in thee, 


All fulneſs of peace, all fulneſs of joy, 
And ſpiritual blifs, that never ſhall cloy 
To us 1t 1s given 1n Jeſus to know 

A kingdom of heaven, a heaven below. 


ex 


| 4 No longer we join, while fanners invite, 

f Nor envy the {wine their brutiſh delight; 

j 'Their joy 18 all ſadneſs, their mirth 1s all vain, 
Their langheer is madneſs, their pleaſure 1s pain! 


5 O might they at laſt with ſorrow return ! 
The pleaſures to taſte, for which they were born; 
Our Jeſus receiving, our happineſs prove, 
The joy of beheving, the heaven of love. 


CXXIV. S. M. Dr. DopDRAIDGE. 
The Afive Chriftian, Luke xii. 35-38. 


1 E ſervants of the Lord, 
Each in his office wait, 
Obſervant of his heavenly word, 
And watchful at his gate. | 


4 
2 Let all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flame ; 
Grd up your loins, as 1n his ſight, 
For awful 1s his name. ; 


3g Which, 'tis your Lord's command ; 
And while we ſpeak, he's near: 
Mark the firſt ſignal of his hand, 
And ready all appear. 
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O happy ſervant he, 
, In ſuch a poſture found ! 
He ſhall his Lond with rapture ſee, 
And be with honour crown'd. 


5 Chrift ſhall the banquet ſpread 
With his own royal hand, 
And raiſe that faithful ſervant's head, 
Amidſt th' angelic band. 


CXXV. S,M. Mr, Joun Fawcerr, 


Love to the Saints, 


1 Love the ſons of grace, 
The heirs of blif, drvine, 
Who walk in paths of righteouſneſs, 
And fly from ev'ry fin. 


2 They will my faults reprove, 
When heedlefsly I err; 
How do k prize their faithful love, 
Their kind and tender care ! 


J They Jeſu's image bear; 
_ How lovely 1s the fight; 
They ſhall at length with him appear 
In everlaſting light. 


4 They love the Father's name, 3 
And gladly do his will ; wa. 

They humbly follow Chriſt the Lamb, | | \ 

| 


In purity and zeal. 


5 Their footſteps I'll purſue, | 
With vigour till i dic ; | 
Rejoicing 1n the pleaſing view 
Of meeting them on high, 
K 3 
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6 tis a ſwect employ 
To join in worſhip here ; 
But how divine muſt be the joy, 
To fee each other there! 


kay 


CXXVI. S.M. Mr. Joun Fawcerr, 


Brotherly Love. 


2 LEST be the tic that binds 
Our hearts in chriſtian love ; 
The fellowſhip of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 


2 Before our Father's throne 
We pour our ardent prayrs;. 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cazes, 


9 We ſhare our mutual woes ; "'S 
Our mutual burdens bear; | 

And often for each other flows | , 

The ſympathizing tear. n 

4 When we aſunder part, 'V® 


It gives us inward pain; | 
But we ſhall {till be join'd in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 


5 This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way ; 
; A BO eaten lives, 
And longs to Tee the day. 


6 From ſorrow, toil and pain, 
And fin we ſhall be tree; 

And perfe& love and friendſhip reign 
Thiough all eternity, 
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CHRISTIANS, 115. 
CYXVIH.: Go M. Dr. DoDDRIDGE.. 


| Boing in the fear of GOD all the day long. Proverbs. 
| XX111. 17. | 


, f Por happy ſouls, who born from heaven,. 
_ While yet they ſojourn here, 
Humbly begin their days with God, 

And ſpend them in his fear |. 


2 So may our eyes, with holy zeal;. 
Prevent the dawning day 
And turn the facred pages o'er, 
And praiſe thy name and pray. 


3 Midſt hourly cares our love preſents: 
Its incenſe to thy throne ; 
And while the world our hands employs. 
Our hearts be thine alone.. 


4 As ſanflify'd to noble ends, 
Be each refreſhment ſought ; 
And by each various Providemce- 
. Some wile inſtruQtions brought. 


5 When to laborious duties call'd, 
Or by temptations try'd, 
We'll ſeek the ſhelter of thy wings,. 
And 1n thy ſtrength confide. 


6 As different ſcenes of life arife, 
Our grateful hearts would be _ 
With thee amidſt the ſocial band, 
In ſolitude with thee. 


7 At night we lean our weary heads 
On thy paternal breaſt ; | 
And, ſafely folded in thine arms, 
Reſign our powers to reſt | 
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' 8 In ſolid pus delights, like theſe, 
Eet all our days be paſt ; 
Nor ſhall we hah Henk wiſh, 


Nor {hall we fear the laſt. 
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| CXXVIII C. M. Mr. NEEDHAM, L 


Fear Y God, Prov. xiv. 26. 


4 HRT beyond deſcription he 

, Who fears the Lord his: God ; 
Who hears his threats with holy awe, 

And trembles at his rod. 


Fear, ſacred paſſion, ever dwells 
Withits fair partner, love: 
Blending their beauties, both proclaim 
Their fource 1s from above. 


Let terrors fright th? unwilling ſlave, 
The child with joy appears ; - 
Cheerful he does his Father's will, 
Ard loves. as much as fears. 
a-:- Let TD fear, moſt holy God?! 
___ Pofleſsthis ſoul of mane, 


Then ſhall I worſhip thee aright, 
And taſte thy Joys divine. 


CXXIX, C.,M. Dr, WaTtTs's Sermons, 


Holy Fortitude, 1 Cor. xvi. 1 Zo 


M I a ſoldier of the croſs, 
A follower of the Lamb ? 
And ſhall I fear to own his caule, 

Or bluſh to ſpeak his name? 
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\{u{t I be carned to the ſkies, 
On flowery beds of cule ; 
While others fought to win the prize, 


And fail'd through bloody ſeas ! 


Are there no foes for me to face ? 
Muit I not ſtem the flood ? 

I; this vile world a friend to. grace, 
To help me on to God? | 


Sure I muſt fight, if. F would reign; 
Increaſe my courage, Lord! 

I'll bear the toil, pin. ah the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 


Thy faints, in all this glorious war, 
Shall conquer thou they die 2 

They hear the em from afar, 
And ſeize it with their eye. 


When that illuſtrious day ſhall riſe, 
And all thy armies ſhine 
In robes of vitory through the ſkies, 
The glory ſhall be thine, 


CXXX, LL.M. Dr. WATTs's Sermons. 


Gravity and Decency. 
RE we not {ons and heirs of God! 
Are we not bought with Jeſu's blood? 
Do we net hope for heavenly joys ? 
And ſhall we Rtoop to trifling toys ? 


Can laughter feed th! unmortal mind ? 
Were ſpirits. of celeſtial kind 

Made for a jeſt, for ſport and play, 

To wear out time, and walte. the day, 


tis CHRISTIANS. 


3 Doth vain diſcourſe, or empty mirth, 
Well fuit the honours of our birth ? 
Shall they be fond of gay attire, 

Which children lovg, and fools ddmire .” 


4 What if we wear the richeſt vet ? 
Peacocks and flies are better drefſt ; 
This fleſh with all its gaudy forms, 
Muſt drop to duſt and feed the worms. 


Lord, raife our hearts and paſſions higher, 
Touch our vain fouls with ſacred fire ; 
Then with. a. heaven-direted eye, 

We'll paſs theſe glittering trifles by. 


& We'll look on all the toys helow. 
With ſuch diſdain as angels do ; 
And wait the call that bids us riſe 
To promis'd manſions in the ſkies. 


Cr 
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CXXXI. L. M. STEELE, 
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Happy poverty ; or, the peor in ſpirit bleſſed, 


zatt. V. 3. 


ae ne OED» 


| : E humble ſouls, complain no more, 
Let faith ſurvey your future ftore ; 

| How happy, how divinely bleſt;., 

; | The facred words of truth atteſt. 
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2 When conſcious grief laments ſincere, 
And pours the pemtential tear; 
Hope pornts to your dejefted eyes, 
The bright reverſion im the ſkies. 
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3 In vain the ſons of wealth and pride 
Þ Delſpiſe your lot your hopes deride:. 
| | In vain they boaſt their little ſtores, 

Tritles are #4ezrs, a kingdom yours. 


CHRISTIANS. 


b A kingdom of immenſe delight, 
E Where health, and peace, and joy umitc; 
\Where undeclining pleaſures riſe, 


And every with hath full {upplies: 


+ kingdom which can ne'er decay, 

Vhile time ſw 'ceps carthly thrones away, 
T le {tate which power and truth tuſtain, ' 
Unmov'd tor'ever mult remain. 


There ſhall your eyes with rapture view 
The glorious friend that dy'd for you 
[hat dy'd to ranſom, dy'd to raiſe 

1s crowns of joy, and ſongs of _ 
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CXXXIL Sevens. Mr. CENN1CK, 


7 


[OI of the heavenly King, 
As ye journey, ſweetly ſing ; : 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praiſe, 
Glorious in his works and WAYS» | 


Ye are trav'Iling home to God, . 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
they are happy now, and ye 

Soon their happineſs Thall fee. 


O ye baniſh'd ſeed, be glad ! 
Chrilt our of SB 1s made ; 
Us to {ave, our fleſh allumes, 
Brother to our fouls becomes, 


Shout, ye little flock, and bleſt, 
You on ſelus' throne ſhall reſt ; 

There your ſeat is now prepar'd, 
There your Kingdom and reward. 
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| Rejoxcang tn Hope, Ifat. xxxv. 10. Luke x11 32, 
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1209 CHRISTIANS, 


- 5 Fear not, brethren, joyful ſtand 

i On the borders of your land ; 

| lrg Chriſt, your Father's Son, 
ids you undiſmay'd go on. 


6 Lord! obediently we'll ga 

| Gladly leaving all below; 

| Only thou our leader be, 
And we ſtill will follow thee ! 


CXXXIII. L. M. Dr. S. STENertr, 


Our bodies the Temples of the Holy Ghoſt, -1 Ci, 
Vi--19.' 1 John v. 21. —--. 


1 ND will th' offended God again 
Return and dwell with ſinful men? 
W11ll he within this boſom raiſe 
A living temple to his praiſe. 


2 The joyful news tranſports my breaſt, 
All haif! I cry, thou heavenly gueſt ! 
Lift up your heads, ye powers within, 
And let the King X; glory in, 


4 Enter with all thy heavenly train, 
Here live, and here for ever reign s 
'Thy ſceptre o'er my paſſions ſway, 
Let love command, and Þ'lI obey. 


Reaſon and conſcience ſhall ſubmit, 
And pay their homage at thy feet: 

To thee I'll conſecrate my heart, 

And bid each rival thence depart. 


5 No idol-god ſhall hold a place 
Within this temple of thy grace z 
Dagon before the ark ſhall tall, 
And vengeance ſeize the prieſts of Baa!, 
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CHURCH. 
CXXXIV. Dr. DopbpriIDpGe, 


] The Church, the birth-place of the ſaints, and God's: 
, care of it, Plalm Ilxxxvu. 5. 


On opening @ new place of Worſhip. 


1 AS will the greet eternal God 
On earth eſtabliſh his abode ? 
And will he from his radiant throne 
Avow our temples for his own ? 


2 We bring the tribute of our praiſe, 
And fing that condeſcending grace, 
Which to our notes will lend an ear, 
And call us ſinful mortals near, 


3 Our Father's watchful care we bleſs, 
Which guards our ſynagogues n peace, 
That no tumultous foes invade, 


To hill our worſhippers with dread, 


4 Theſe walls we to thy honour raiſe; 
Long may they echo with thy praile ; 
AYd thou, defvending, hll the place 
With choiceſt tokens of thy grace. 


5 Here let the great Redeemer reign 
With all the graces of his train; 
While pow'r divine his word attends, 
To conquer foes, and chear his friends, 


6 And in the great deciſive day ; 
When God the tall farvey; 
. May it before the world appear, 
That crowds were born to glory here. 
| L 
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CXXXV, Mr. RowLand, H1L1's Colleflio; 3 
1 ESUS, Lord, we look-to thee, $ \ 


Let us in thy name agree: 
Shew thyſelfthe Prince of Peace, 
Bid all jars forever ceaſe, | 


By thy reconciling love, 
Every ſtumbling-block remove, 
Each to each unite endear, 


Come and fproad thy banner here. 


Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous pitiful and kind, | 
Meek in every thought and werd, 
Altogether like our:Lord. 


; - o : 
Let us each-for other care, 
.Each his brother's burden bear, 
To thy church the pattern give, 
Dhew how true behevers hve. 


Let us then with joy remove 
To thy tamily above, 

On the wings of angels fly, 
Shew how true bchevers die. 


CXXXVI. Mr.RowLanD Hill's Collettits, 
Ht meeting or departing. © 


3 'E hlefs the. Lord, whoſe tender. care, 
V.Y Diretts us on where'er we ſtray 
Whoſe con!tant love ſhall {till prepare, 
To guide us in the narrow Way. 


2 We bleſs the Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
Whoſe beams command our night to cealc; 
Whole ways are ways of pleaſantneſs, _ 
Whoſe paths are all the paths of peace. 


OE 
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be Thy cloudy pillar all the day 

EF Shall guard us through the burning )rght : 
E While brighter glories ſhall diſplay 

E Thy cheering preſence through the night, 


4 As thoſe that follow thee above, 

E Wherceer thy ſtately footſteps ſtray, 

E Through ſtreets of gold, and realms of love, 
E In ſhining robes of bright array. 


$ So let us learn where'er we go 

| Toyield obedience to thy call; 
| To ſeek thy footiteps here Irraals 
| And ſerve thee as our all in all. 


| XXXVII. Mr. RowLtaxD Hill's ColleQion, 
| . On taking Members into Soctety. 


ELCOME ve well beloy'd of Gad, 
Ye heirs of grace, redeem'd by blood ; 
| Welcome with us your hands to join, 
| Dear partners of our lot divine : 
| Bleſſings abundant from above, 
Give them we pray, thou God of love, 


With us the pilgrim ſtate embrace ; 
ht We travel to a bliſsful place, 

The new Jeruſalem above, 

The throne of God the feat of love : 

the Holy Ghoſt that knows the way, 

Condutt you on from day to day. 


The ftaff of promiſe now receive, 
[he muy footſteps to relieve, 
The chief ſupport the pilgrim knows, 


Leaning on this he forward goes: 
dots uf for reſt your ſpirits call, 
t:uhng on this ye cannot fall, 


I. 2 
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4 Thus onward move with ſteady pace 
Stedfaft purſue the goſpel race : 
FilFd with the power of heavenly love, 
Ye ihall the ſtrength of Jeſus prove: 
Conmiſlion'd angels foon ſhall come, 
And walt you to your wiſl'd for home, 


CXXXVIIIL Dr. DonvpraIDce. 


Ihe gocanrſs of Go D acknowledged n giving ÞPoſ'cn 
after fits own heart, Jer. ili. 15. 


At the Settlement of a Minifter, 


1 {pars of 1/rael, thou doſt keep 
With conſtant care thy humble ſheep: 
By thee inferior paſtors er | 
To feed our ſouls, and bleſs our eyes. 


2 To all thy churches ſuch impart, 
ModelPd by thy own gracious heart; | 
Whoſe courage, watchfulneſs, and love 
Men may atteſt, and God approve. 


3 Fed by their aQlive tender care, 
| Healthful may all thy ſheep appear, 
And, by their fair example led, _ 

The way to Zto's paſture tread. 


4 Here haſt thou {ned to our vows, 
And fcatter'd bleſſings on thy houſe ; 
Thy faints are ſuccour'd, and no more 
As ſheep without a guide deplore. 


5 Compleatly heal cach former ſtroke, 
Ang bleſs the ſhepherd and the flock ; 
Confirm the hopes thy mercies raiſe. 
And own this trikvute. of our prazle, 


CHURCH. 195 
CXXAIR., Dr. DODDRIDGE. 


The inſtitution of 2 a "ps iſtry from CHR1ST, 
, Eph. iv. 11, 12. 


At the Ordination or Settlement of a Miniſter, 
1 JOATUEE of mercies in thy houſe 


Smile on our homage, and our vows z 
While with a grateful heart we ſhare 
Theſe pledges of our Saviour's care. 


2 The Saviour, when to heav*n he roſe, 
In ſplendid triumph o'er his foes, 
Scatter'd his gifts on men below, 

And wide his royal bounties flow. 


ow Hence ſprung th* Apoſt{e's honour'd name 
Sacred be _— P's fame ; ; 
Henee diQates the prophetic ſage ; 
And hence the evangel:c page. 


4 In lowlier forms, to bleſs our eyes, 
eg ors from hence, and teachers rile ; 
ho though with feeble rays they ſhine, 
Still grid a long-etended line. | 


5 From Chriſt their varied gifts derive, 
And fed by Chriſt their graces live: 
While needed y his potent hand, 
Midiſt all the rage H- heil they ſtand, 


6 So ſhall the bright ſucceſſion run 
Though the la{t courles of the fun; 
While unborn churches by their care 
Shall rife and flouriſh bw and fair. 


7 Jeſus our Lord their hearts ſhall know, 
e ſpring, whence all thele bleſlings flow 2 
Paitors =. people ſhout his praiſe | 
Through the long round of cndleſs days. 
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* CXL. Dr. DoppriDGE. 


Watching for ſouls in the view of the great account, 
Heb. x1. 17. 


At the Ordination of a Miniſter, 


1 ET Zion's watchmen all awake, 
And take th* alarm they give; 
Now let them from the mouth of God 
Their ſolemn charge receive, 


2 'Tis not a cauſe of ſmall import 
The Paſtor's care demands ; 
But what might fill an angePs heart, 
And f11'd a Saviour's hands. 


3 They watch for ſouls, for which the Lord 
Did heav*nly bliſs forego ; 
For ſouls, which muſt for ever live 
In raptures, or m woe. 


4 All to the great tribunal haſte, 

TH? account to render there ; 

And ſhouldſt thou ſtrialy mark our faults 
Lord, how ſhould we appear ? 


5 May they that 7eſus, whom. they preach, 
Their own Redeemer ſee ; | 
And watch thou daily oes their ſouls, 
That they may watch for thee, 


CXLII. Sevens, ' Mr. RowLand Hill's Col 
LN £2, letion, - - ' 
For perſons joined in Fellowſhip. 


1 NC'E with joint confent we ſing, 
i Glory to our God and King; 
YH All our hearts and voices raiſe F 
' . To proclaim the Saviour's.praiſe, 


| > While in him we live and move, 

* He defends us by his love, 
Wand'ring through this defart land, 
He upholds us by his hand. 


g He in every time and place, 
Manifeſts his guardian grace ; 
Every day and every hour, 
Shields us by his conſtant power, 


4 While we ſee each other's face ;; 
Gladly we unite to- bleſs 

Him that leads us by his. love- 
To his bliſsful throne above. 


| ; May we walk with God below, 
| In his likeneſs daily grow, 

Till our joyful ſpirits riſe, 

To behold him 1n the flies, 


.  LXLII. Dr. DopDRIDGE., 


The GoD of Spirits ſought fo ſupply Vacancies in the 


congregations of his people, Numbers xxvi1. 15--17« 


1 | TE of Spirits, from thy hand, 
Our ſouls immortal came ; 
And ſtill thine energy divine 
Supports th? eternal flame. 


2 By thee our ſpirits all are known; 
And each remoteſt thought 
Lies wide expanded to thine eye, 
By whom their pow'rs were wrought, 


3 To thee, when mortal comforts fail, 
Thy flock deſerted flies ; 
And, on th? eternal a= orgs care, 


Our chearful hope relies, 
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4 When o'er thy faithful ſervant's duſt 


Thy dear aſllemblies mourn, 


In ſpeedy tokens of thy grace, 
O Tfraes God, return. 


5 The pow'rs of nature all are thine, 
And thine the aids of grace ; 
1 hine arm has borne thy churches up 
Throngh ev*ry rifing race. . 


6 EreQt thy ſacred 1nfluence here, 
And here thy ſuppliants bleſs, 
And change, to ſtrains of chearful praiſe, 
Their accents of diftreſs. 


7 With faithful heart, with ſkilful hand, - 
May this thy flock be fed; 
And with a ſteady growing pace, 
To Z:om's mountain ted. 


CXLIII, Dr. DopDDrIDGE. 


Support inthe | 507-0 preſence of Gov under ile 
the loſs. of Minifters, and other uſeful friends, 
Joſhua 1. 2. 4. 5. 


3 OW let our mourning hearts revive, 
And all our tears be dry. - 
Why ſhould thoſe eyes be drown'd in grict, 
Which view a Saytour nigh. 


2 What though the arm of conqu'ring death 
Does God's own houſe DF. 
What though the prophet and the preeſt 
Be nymber'd with the dead ? 


3 Though earthly ſhepherds dwell in duſt, 
The aged, and the young, 


The watchful eye in darkneſs clos'd, 
And mute th' in{trattive tongue, 


/ 
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E . 16 cternal ſhepherd flill ſurvives, 

New comfort to impart ; , 

His cye {till guides us, and his voice 
Still anzmates our heart. 


; + Lo, I am with you, faith the Lord, 
My church ſhall ſafe abide ; 
For I will ne'er folake my own, 
Whoſe ſouls in me conhde.” 


| 4 Through ev'ry fcene of life and death, 
This promile 18 our truſt ; 

{\\nd this ſhalt be our children's ſong, 
When we are cold in duſt, 
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PERSEVERANCE. 


CXLIV., C.M. Mr. Joun Fawcerrt, 


Perſeverance. 


1 Orgs haſt thou made me know thy ways, 
Condu& me in thy fear, 7 
And grant me ſuch ſupplies of grace, 
That I may perſevere. 


2 O never let me turn aſide, 
Nor leave the path divine ; 
Let faith, and love, and zeal abide 
Let patience ne'er decline. 


ay I the ſtorm endure z 
ct lov*reign mercy hold me up, 


And I ſhall walk ſecure, 


5 rappoones by a lively hope, 
L 
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4. Should all the pow'rs of darkneſs ftrive 
My peace to hi{compole, 
Upheld by thee, my ſoul ſhall hve 
Triumphant o'er her foes. | 


5 Their ſnares ſhall unſuccefsful prove; 
My purpoſe firm ſhall be, 
While bonds of everlaſting love 
Unite my heatt to thee. 


& Should perſecution's hotteſt Name 
Be kindled all around, | 
And griefs and fears of every name, 
Thro? all the path boca: 


5 Let but thy own Almighty arm 
Suſtain a feeble worm, _ 

I ſhall eſcape, fecure from harm, 
Amdit the dreadful ſtorm. 


8 Be thou my all-ſufficient friend, 
Ti all theſe toils ſhall ceaſe ; 
Guard me throf Jife, and let my end-. 
He everlailing peace. 


CXLV. Sevens. Mr. Joun FAWCETT. 


Hold thou me up, and I ſhall be ſafe. 


1 NA TERS for fafety ſhall I fly ? 
| Mighty.God, to thee I cry; 
Dangers ev'ry where. attend, 
Let thy arm my foul defend. 


2 Round me troops of foes I ſee ; 
None can keep me, Lord, but thee 3 
Be my conſtant ſtrength and ſtay, 
Guard. me .in-this evil day, 


Lhe world abus'd; the Soul u 
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Ty protetting care I crave ; 

Pow'r is thine, O God, to fave ; 
Matchleſs wonders thou haſt wrought, 
Far beyond the reach of thought. 


Let thy gracious hand impart 
hon, #7 and comfort to iy heart ; 
Ever keep me near tothee, 


Till I'm call'd thy face to ſee, 


Here I find no ſettled reſt : 
Lord prepare me for thy breaſt.z 
And till that tranſporting day, 
Onward lead me in thy way. 


There thy ſaints, the ſons of light, 
Dreſt in robes of ſnowy white, 

From their foes and dangers trec, 
Wear the palm of victory, > 


I add ddd ab 


SIN AND SINNERS. 


CXLVI. L. M. Dr. DopprIDGE, 


| The offets of the Fall lamented, Pſalm cxix. 136. 133, 
FE A RISE, my tenderef thoughts, ariſe ; 


To torrents melt my ſtreaming eyes ; 


And thou, my heast, with anguiſh feel 
Ll hole evils which thou canſt not heal. 


| 2 See human nature ſunk .in ſhame : 
See ſcandal pour'd on Jeſus? name ; 


The Father wounded 2g > pla: Bonny 
ndo 


192 SIN AND SINNERS. 
g Sce the ſhort courſe of vain delight 
Cloſing in everlaſting might ; 
In flames, that no abatement know, 
Though briny tears tor ever flow. 


4 My God, I feel the mournful ſcene; 
My bowels yearn o'er aying men ; 
And fain my pity would reclaim, 
And ſnatch the fre brands from the flame, 


5 But feeble my compaſſion proves, 
And can but weep, where moſt it loves; 
Thy own all-faving arm employ, 


And turn theſe drops of grief to joy. 


CXLVII, L,M. Mr, JonxN FAWCETT,. 
Againſt Swearing. 


y NGELS adore Jehovah's name, 
And devils tremble at his word, 
_ While men, with 1mpious tongues, bla{phems, 
Nor dread thy wrath Almigthy Lord. 


a 


2 Are not our lips our own, they cry, 
Their haughty minds diſdain control z 
Then round their dreadful curſes fly, 
But fall upon their guilty ſoul, 


3 Harden'd 1a fin, the wretches dare 
Provoke a jult and jealous God; 
With rage 1infernal curſe and ſwear, 
Regardleſs of his vengeful rod. 
s 


4 Ungrateful mortals, thus to uſe 
I he glory of the human frame ; 
Their Na FS they abuſe, 
And turn their glory into ſhame, 


SIN AND SINNERS, 133 


Awake, and tremble; ye profane ; 
” Heaven's wrath 1s kindled o'er your head ; 
Take not kts holy name mn vain, 
Whoſe look can {lrike a nation dead, 


6 Leſt you beneath your curſes die, _ 
O ſeek for pardon while you live ; 
With broken hearts for mercy cry, 
Mercy can ev*ry lin forgive. 


CXLVII. C.M. Mr. Jonx Fawcerr. 


Awake, &c. Eph. v. 14. 


i WAKE, awake, O drowſy foul, 
From carnal ſloth ariſe ; 
Betore the threat'ning thunders roll, 
To rouze thee with ſurprize, 


e Why wilt thou {till in darkneſs liye, 
Involv'd in ſhades of night? 
When Jeſus calls thee to receive 
The rays of heav'nly light. 


3 He teaches thee thyſelf to know z 
He fets before thine eyes ; 
Fhy danger and thy refuge too, 

And calls thee to ariſe. 


4 He'll be thy bright, thy glonous ſun, 
Thy gloomy path to cheer: 
Onward thy wiiling feet ſhall run, 
Secure from ev*ry ſnare. 


5 His hight ſhall open to thy view 
The glorics of the ſkies, 
And prof{petts ever rich and new 
Shall blcfs thy wond'cing eyts, 
M 


124 SIN AND SINNERS. 
6 He will direQ thee on thy way, 


And ſhew thee all his will, 
And to the realms of cndlefs day, 
His hand ſhall guide thee (till. 


"CXLIX. :C. M. Mr. Jonun Fawcerr, 


Let the wicked forſake his way, Iſa. lv. 7, 


1 QINNERS, the voice of God regard; 
*Tis mercy ſpeaks to day ; 
He calls you by his ſov'reign word, 
From fin's deſtruttive way. 


2 Like the rough ſea, that cannot reſt, 
You hve devoid of peace ; 
A thouſand flings within your breaſt, 
Deprive your ſouls of eaſe. 
yg Your way 1s dark, and leads to hell; 
Why will you perſevere? 
Can you in codiels torments dwell, 


Shut up in black deſparr? 


4 Why will you in the crooked ways 
Ot fin and tolly go? 
In pain you travel all your days, 
To reap immortal woe | 


5 But he that turns to God ſhall live 
Through his abounding grace ; 
His mercy will the guilt forgive 


Of thoſe that ſcek his face. 


6 Bow to the ſceptre of his word, 
Renouncing ev'ry lin ; | 
Submit to him, your ſov*reign Lord, 
And learn his will divine. 
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» Hlis love exceeds your higheſt thoughts ; 

"1. "os pardons like a God; 

He will forgive your num'rous faults, 
Through a Redeemer's bloud. 


I. 
} 


CL. L. MM; Mr, JontxN FAWCETT, 


Hating Covetouſneſs. Exod. xvill. 21. 


J y k-- man of covetous deſigns 
Ouly to preſent things inclines ; 

Gold is his god; he labours moſt 

For earthly gain and ſhining duſt. 


2 Diſtratting cares diſturb his breaſt, 
Employ his time and break his reft, 
For heavinly wealth he will not firve, 
He only ſeeks on earth to thrive, 


3 Foigetful of his ſtarving ſoul, 
His thoughts on meaner ſubjetts roll ; 
to gain the world he's moſt inclin'd, 
And caſts immortal crowns behind. 


4 A thouſand guileful arts he trics, 
He deals 1n treachery and lics ; 
Nor conlcience, nor the Lord's commands, 
Will &er reſtrain his griping hands. 


5 If God ſhould frown on his deſigns, 
He frets, he murmurs, and repines ; 
Whatc'er he has, he nought enjoys ; 
For diſcontent his peace | + Ko 


| 6 His harden'd heart will never move, 
Nor me]t with {ympathizing love : 

He pitics not the hungry poor, 

But trowns the needy Tons his door. 

M 8s. 
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7 Lord, ſave me from an earthly mind; 
My noble pow'rs were net delign'd 
To reſt in ought the world can give 
Q let me on thy fulneſs live. 


CLE. :L.M. Mr. SCOTT. 


The one thing needful, 


_y 


3 \ \ FT AY will ye laviſh out your years 
Amidlt a thouſand tritling cares? 


While 1m the various range of thought 
The one thing necdful 18 forgot. 


2 Why will ye chaſe the fleeting wind, 
And famiſh an 1mmortal mind; 
While angels with regret look down 
To ſee you ſpurn a heav*nly crown ? 


3 Th? eternal God calls from above, 

| And Jeſus pleads his bleeding love; 
Awaken'd conſcience gives you pain ; 
And ſhall they join their pleas in vain ? 


4 Not ſo your dying eyes ſhall view 
Thoſe objeQts, which ye now purſue ; 
Not ſo ſhall heav'n and hell appear, 
When the deciſive hour 1s near. 


5 Almighty God, thy grace impart 
To fix conviction oa the heart ; 
Thy grace unveils the blindeſt eyes, 
And makes the haughtieſt ſcorner wiſe. 
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BACKSLIDERS. 
CLII. Dr. DODDRIDGE. 


The fatal conſequences of forſaking the hope of 1ſrael. 
er, XVile. 19, 14: | 
1 REAT God who art thine 1/rae/”s hope, 
Its Saviour, and its praiſe, | 
Attend, while we to thee devote 
The remnant of our days. 


2 How wretched they that leave the Lord, 
And from his word withdraw ! 
That loſe the goſpel from their fight, 
And wander from his law. 


$ O thou eternal ſpring of good, 
Whence living waters tlow, 
Let not our thirlly erring ſouls - 
To broken ciſterns go. 


4 Like charaters inſcrib'd in duſt . 
Are iinners borne away ; 
And all their. treaſures they can boaſt, 
The portion of a day. 


| $ But, Lord, to.thee my heart ſhall turn . 
'To heal it, and to fave ; 
The joys, that from thy tavour flow, 
_ Shall bloom beyond the grave. 


CLIII. L.M, Mr, Joun FawcertrT, 
Inconftancy. 


1 P23, dear Lord, thy feeble child, 
By lin and Satan oit beguil'd ; 
Daily to thee, I {till return, 
My own incoaſtancy to mourn. 


M 3 
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2 Thou ſec'{t me wav'ring to and fro; 
And tolſs'd with various winds that blow ; 

— Thou haſt compaſſion for the weak ; 

The bruiſed reed thou wilt not break, 


3 O ſettle my unſtable heart, 
Let me not from thy truth depart, 
Confirm my faith, increaſe my love,. 
And fix my heart on things above. 


4 Let my whole ſoul united be, 
By firmer ties, dear Lord, to thee 
Let me my few remaining days 


Be itedfaſt in thy work and ways. 
CLIV. C. M. Mr. Joun FaAwcEerr, 


Peter's Fall and Recovery. 


1 OW did the pow'rs of darkneſs rage 
4 Againft the Son of God! 
While cruel men on earth engage 
To ſhed his precious blood. _ 


© His friends forſook him with ſurprize, 
When that dread ſcene began ; 
And one perhdiouſly denies 
He ever knew the man. 


2 How feeble human efforts prove 
Againſt temptation's pow'r! 
Fen Peter's flaming zeal and love 
Are vanquiſh'd 1n an hour. 


4 His-firmeft purpoſe will not ſtand; 
Behold his guilt and ſhame! 
Lord, keep me by thy mighty hand, 
Or I ſhall dothe fame. 


_ 
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8 » Atlength the ſuffring Saviour turns, 

; And looks with pitying eyes z 

Peter relents, withdraws and mourns, 
And loud for mercy cries. 


© 6 So boundleſs 18 Jehovah's grace, 
He hears the humble pray'r; 
If I am found in Peter's caſe, 

I would not {li1] diſpair, 


| - Look on me, Lord, with eyes of love, 

| My wand'ring foul reſtore ;, 

My guilt forgive, my fears remove, 
And let me fall no more. 


CLY, C. M. Wome, 


Crown Fl ls. 


1 TD ACKSLIDERS, who your miſery feel, 
| Attend your Saviour”s call, | 
Return hell your backſliding heal ; 

 O crown him Lord of all. 


2 Though crimſon fins increaſe your guilt, 
And painful 1s your thrall ; 

For brakes hearts his blood was ſpilt ; 
O crown him Lord of all. 


3 Take with you words, approach his throne, 
And low before him fall ; 
He underſtands the ſpirits groan ; , 
O crown him Lord of all. 


4 Whoever comes he'll not caſt out, 
Although your faith be ſmall ; 
His faithfulneſs you cannot doubt ; 
J crown him Lord of all, 


>@-O-O-@-@-@E VO, 


WORSHIP. | 
CLVI. P.M. Mr. B: Francis, | : 

On opening @ place of Worſhip, | 

2. N ſweet exalted trains ee | 
The Ki:g of glory praiſe; 3 


O'er heaven and carth: he reigns. 
'Through everlaſting days, 

He, with a nod, the world controls, 

Suftains or ſinks the diſtant poles, 


2 To earth he bends his throne, 
| His throne of. grace diyine ; 
Wide is his bounty known, 
And wide his = bp ſhine ; 
Fair Salem, {tilt his choſen reſt, 
Is with his fmiles and. preſence- leſt; 


 'Then King of glory, come, 
& And _ gti crown 
This temple as thy dome, 
This people as thy own: 
Beneath this roof, O deign to ſhow, 
How God can dwell with men Þclow. 


4. Here, may thine ears attend. 

Our, interceging cries, 
; | And grateful. praile aſcend . 
All fragrant to the ſkies: 
Here: may the word melodious ſound; 
And ſpread celeſtial joys around, 


CLVI. S, M. Dr. S. STENETT. 
The pleaſures of ſocial Worſhip. 


2 OW charming is the place, 
FH Where my Redeemer God, 


— 
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WORSHIP. 


Unveils the beauties of his face, 
And ſheds his love abroad. 


2 Not the fair palaces 

To which the great reſort, 
| Arc onee to be compar'd with this, 
{ Where Jeſus holds his court. 


2 Here on the mercy ſeat, 
With radiant glory crown'd 
Our joyful eyes behold him ſit, 
And fmile on all around. 


4 To him their prayers and cries 
Exch humble ſoul preſents: 
He liſtens to their broken fi zhs, 
And grants them all their wants. 


5 To them his ſovereign will 
He graciouſly imparts, 
And 1n return accepts with {:- es, 
The tribute of their he2-+::. 


6 Give me, O Lord, a 'iace 
Within thy bleſt abode, 
Among the childr-u of thy grace; 
The ſervants of my God, 


CLVIIL. Sevens. Mr. D. TuRNz, 


The excellency of Public Worſhip. 


2 | ORD of hoſls, how lovely fair, 
Een on earth, thy temples are 
Here thy waiting people ſee 
Much of heaven, much of thee. 


2 From thy gracious preſence flows, 
Rlils that ſoftens all- our woes ; 
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While thy To holy fire | 
Warms our hearts with pure defire, 


3 Here we ſupplicate thy throne, 
Kere thou-mak'fi thy glones known, 
H-re we learn thy righteous ways, 
Taite thy love. and ſing thy praile, 


4 Thus with feſtive ſons of joy 
We our happy lives employ 
Love, and long to love thee more, 
*T11l from earth to heaven we ſoar. 


CLIX. Mr. RowLanD HiLlLl's Collefitc:, 
Enjoyment in Chriſtian Worſhip. 


1 E that in theſe courts are found, 
LY to the joyful ſound, 
Loſt and helpleſs as ye are, : 
Sons of ſorrow, fin, and care, 
Glorify the King of kings, 
Take the peace the goſpel brings; 


2: Turn to Chrilt your longing eyes, 
View his bloody Critics : oy 
See through him your ſins forgiv*n, 
Pardon, holineſs, and heav'n ; 
Glorify the King of kings 


| Take the peace the goſpel brings. 
PRAYER. 
CLX C.M. Fo 


Prayer for Perſeverance, Pſalm cxix. 17. 


| 1: }_ ORD, haft thou made me know thy wz)-i 
Condutt me in thy fear; 


PRAYER. | 2143 


4nd grant me ſuch ſupplies of grace, 
That I may perſevere. 


q 2 Let but thy own Almighty arm 

3 Suſtain a feeble worm, - 

1 ſhall eſcape, ſecure from harm, 
Amid the dreadful ſtorm. 


E » 3c thou my all-ſufficient friend, 
Till all my toils ſhall ceaſe ; 

Guard me through life, and let my end 
Be everlaſting peace. 


CLXI., S. M. Mr. Joun FAwCETT-. 


Prayer. 


JE duty God requires, 
That men ſhould ſcek his face, 
And offer up their warm defires 
Before the throne of grace. 


x Ea EB "OR 6 ne RP 4 , FRY WY RO! - g , fs, \ -— e 
te? _ 


Es This privilege he grants 

| His acne below the ſky, 

That they ſhould tell him all their wants, 
And Abba Father cry. 


2 He lends a gracious ear, 

| And in the trying hour, 

He makes his matchleſs love appear, 
And magnihes his pow'r. 


$ Let needy ſinners pray, 

| Nor from his throne depart ; 

His mercy will net long delay 
To heal the broken heart. 


3 Simece Jeſus pleads above, 


The God of Grace will hear, 


144 PRAYER. 


And give the bleſſings of his love, 
When humble ſouls draw near. 


6. Then knock at Mercy's gate, 
: Deſpair not, but believe; 
And ſtill with expeQation wait, 
Till God the token give. 


CLXII. L.M. Dr. DopDrRiDGE, 


Seeking to GOD for the communication of his Sir. 
Ezek. xxxv1:-37- 
1 EAR, gracious Sovercign, from: thy throne, 
And ſend thy various bleſſings down; 
While by thine //ract thou art ſought, 
Attend the prayer thy word hath taught, 


2 Come, ſacred Spirit, from above, 
*And fill the coldeſt heart with love; 
Soſten to fleſh the rugged ſtone, 
And let thy godlike power be known. 


Come thou, and from the haughtieſt eyes 
Shall floods of pious ſorrow nile ; 

Whilſt all thejr glowing ſouls are borne 
To ſeek that grace which now they ſcorn, 


4 Olct a holy flock await, 

Nuntrous around thy temple gate, 
Each preſſing on with zeal to be 
A living ſacrifice to thee. 


5 In anſwer to our fervent eries, 
Give us to ſee thy church arile : 
Or, it that blefling ſeem too great, 
Give us to mourn its low ellate. 


CLXIII. C.M. 
Humble pleadings for Mercy. 


1 | ORD, at thy feet we ſinners lie, 
And knock at mercy's door ; 
+ Ko Pe 
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PRAYER. 


1195. 


With heavy heart and downcaft eye, 
Thy favour we 1mplore. 


o Nr us the vaſt extent diſplay 
'"f thy redeeming love ; 
/ 0 21] our heinous guilt away, 
iis heavy load remove. 


9 We fink with all this weight opprefl, 
Sink down to death and hell; 
Oh, give our troubled ſpirits reit, 
Our numerous tears diſpel, 


4 *Tis mercy, mercy we implore, 
O let thy bowels move ; 
Thy grace 1s an exhauſtlels flore, 
And thou thylelt art love. 


+, Oh, for thy own, for Jeſus? ſake, 
Our many ſins forgive ; 


Thy grace our rocky hearts can break, 
And breaking ſoon relieve. | 
G Thus melt us down, thus make vs bend, 
And thy dominion own ; 
Nor let a rival more pretend 


To repoſleſs thy throne. & 
CLXIV. C. M. 
The Requeſt. 
' TATHER, whate'er of earthly bliſs 
Thy ſfov'reign will demes, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace, 


Let this petition riſe, 


2 Give me a calm, a thankfll heart, 
From every nlurmur free; | 
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The bleſſings of thy grace impart, 
And tnake me live to » mage 


3 Let the ſweet hope that thou art mine, 


My life ane death attend ; 
Thy preſence through my journey ſhine, 
And crown my journey's end, 


FAMILY. 
CLXV. L. M. Dr. DoppriDGE, 
Family Devotion. 


1 TOATRER of men thy care we bleſs, 
Which crowns our family with peace? 


From thee they ſpring and by thy hand 
Their root and branches are ſuſtain'd, 


2 To God, moſt worthy to be prais'd ; 

Be our domeſtic .altars rais'd ; 

| Who, Lord of heav'n, ſcorns not to dwel! 
With ſaints 1n their obſcureſt cell. 


5 To thee let each united houfe, 
Morning and night, preſent its vows 3 
Onr ſervants there, and riſing race, 

Be taught thy precepts, and thy grace. 


4 O may each future age proclaim 


The honours of thy glonous name z 
While, pleas'd and thankful, we remove, 


To join the family above. 
CLXVI. 
Going to @ new habitation. 
2 Co God, where'er we pitch our tent, | 


Let us an altar raiſe. 
And there with humble frame preſent 
Our ſacrifice of praiſe. | | 
2 To thee we give our health and ftrength, 
Whilc health and ftrength ſhall laſt, 


FAMILY. 


For future mercies humbly truſt, 
Nor e'er forget the palt. 


CLXVII. S. M 
Prayer for infants or, children, day by day, gicen 


to God. 


1 (Rt God, now condeſcend, 
To blels our riſing race ; 
Soon may their willing ſpirits bend 
To thy victorious grace ! 


2 O! what a valt dehght 
Their happinels to lee ! 
Our warmeſt wiſhes all unite, 
To lead their fouls to the, 


. $ Dear Lord, thy ſpirit pour 
Upon our infant feed, | 
O bring the long'd-for happy hour 
That makes them thine 1ndecd, 


4 May they receive thy word, 
onteſs the Saviour's-nanrc, 
Then tvilow their deſpiicd Lord, 
Through the baptiſmal ſtream, 


5 Then let our favour'd race 
Surround thy {acred board, 
There to adore thy fovercign grace, 


And ſing their dying Lord, 
CLXVIII, C.M. Dr. Dovpriber, 


CurIsT's condeſcending regard to little Childrens 
Sa X. 14: ns 
1 QEE Iſrael's gentle ſhepherd ſtand, 
With all-engaging charms : 
Hark how he calls the tender lambs, 
And folds them 1n his arms, 
N 2 
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& Permit them to approach, he cries, 
Nor ſcorn their humble name, 
For *twas to bleſs ſuch ſouls as theſe, 
The Lord of angels came, 


gs We bring them, Lord, by fervent prayer, 
And vicld them up to thee; | 
Joyful that we ourſelves are thine, 
Thane let our offspring be ! 


4TH orphans they are left behind, 
| Thy guardian care we trull ; 
That care ſha}l heal our Þlecding hearts 


It WECPINg OCT thier duit. 


YOUTH. 
CLXIX. Dr. DoDDRIDEE. 


Regard to Scripture preſſed upon young perſons, the: 
they may cleanſe thetr way, Plalm Ccxix, 


1 | Haag eh God, with pitying eye 
| The ſons of men ſurvey. 
And ſee how youthful ſinners ſport 
In a Jeftrudtive Way. 


o Ten thouſand dangers lurk around 
To bear them to the tomb ; 
Each in an hour may plunge them dovyn, 
Where hope can never come, | 


3 Reduce, O Lord, their wandring minds, 
Amus'd with airy dreams, 
That heav*nly wiſdom may diſpel], 
Their viſionary ſchemes. 


4 With holy caution may they walk, 
And be thy word their guide; 
Till each, the defart ſafely pals'd, 
On Z:on's hill abide. 


ZEAL. 149 
CLXX. Dr. DoDDRIDGE, 


The encouragement which young perſers have, to ſeek 
and love CHR1ST, Prov. vii. 17. 


A Y- hearts with youthful vigour warm, 
In ſmiling crowds draw near, 
And turn from ev'ry mortal charm, 
A Saviour's voice to hear. 
He, Lord of all the worlds on high, 
Stoops to converſe with you 
And lays his radiant glories by, 
Your friendſhip to purſue. 


3 The foul that longs to ſee my face, 
Is ſure my love to gain ; 


And thoſe, that ſes leek my grace, 


Shall neverTedk in vain. , 


4 What obje&t, Lord, my ſoul ſhould move, 
If once compar'd with thee ? 


What beauty ſhould command my love, 
Like what in Chrift I fee ? 


5 Away, ye falſe deluſive toys, 
Vain tempters of the mind! 

Tis here I fix my laſting choice, 
And here true bliſs I find. 


£ EA LL. 
CLXXI. C.M. Mr. BEeDpows, 
Holy Zeal and Diligence, 


1 HILE.carnal men, with all their might, | 
Earth's vanities purſue, | 

How flow th?. advances which I make, 
With heaven itſelf in view, 

| 


L Inſpire my ſoul with holy zeal; 
Great God wy love inflame PR 
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Tis his own hand preſents the Prize 


Religion, without zeal and love, 
Is but an empty name, 


To gain the top.of Zion's hi!l, 
I would with fervour ſtrive; 

And all theſe powers employ for thee, 
Which I from thee derive! 


CLXXII. C.M. Dr. DoppR1DGE, 
Ruming the Chriſtian Race, Phil. iii, 12---14, 


\ WAKE, my ſoul, ſtretch ev'ry nerve, 
And.prefſs with vigour on: 
A. heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 


"I'ts God's all-ammating voice, 
'That calls thee from on high: 


Io thine atpiring eye. 


A. cloud of witneſſes around 
Hold thee in full ſurvey; 

Forpet the iteps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 


Bicls'd Saviour, mtroduc'd by thee, 
Have we our race begun ; 

And, crown'd with vittry, at thy feet. 
We lay our laurels down. 


CLXAXIH.---E::M.; -DrcS.-- STENSNETT; 


The Chriſtian Warfare. 


\ /FFY captain ſounds the alarm of war, 

YA Awake! the powers of hell are near} 
To arms! to arms! I hear him cry, | 
*L is your's to conquer or to die, 


Rous'd by the animating ſound, 
} calt my eager eycs around ; 
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Make haſte to gird my armour on, 
And bid each trembling fear begone, 


3 Hope 1s my helmet, faith my ſhield, 

Thy word, my God, the ſword I wield: 
With ſacred truth my loins are girt, 
And holy zeal inſpires my heart. 


4 Thus arm'd, I venture on the fight, 
Reſolv'd to put my foes to flight ; 4 
While Jeſus kindly deigns to ſpread, 

His conqu'ring banner o'er my head. 


5 In him I hope, in him I truſt ; 
His bleeding crols 1s all my boaſt ; 
Through troops of foes he'll lead me om 
To vit'ry, and a vittor's crown, | 


CLXXIV. C. M. Dr. DoDbRiDGE, 


Perſecution to be expefted by every true Chriſtian, 
-.-& It. 1-18. | 


2 
1 REAT Leader of thine Iſrael's hoſts, 
We ſhout thy conqu”ring name ; 
Leg10as of foes beſet thee round, | 
And legions fled with ſhame, 


2 A vitt'ry glorious and complete 
Thou by oy death didit gain 
50 1n thy cauſe may we contend 


And Death itlelf ſuſtain ! 


3 By our 1]luſtrious general fir'd, 
We no extremes would fear ; 
Prepar'd to ſtruggle and to bleed, 
If thou, our Lord, be near, 


{ We'l] trace the footſteps thou haſt drawn 
to triumph and renown z | 


2 NER. is the man whoſe gen'rous mind, 


152 BENEVOLENCE, 


Nor ſhun thy combat and thy croſs, 
May we but ſhare thy crown. 


BENEVOLENCE. 
CLXXV. L.M. Mr, Joun Fawcerr, 


Charity, 


To works of mercy is inchn'd ; 
The love of Chriit his heart conſtrains, 
And n his breaſt compaſhon reigns. 


2 With bounteous hand he feeds the poor, 
He gives and ſtill _ more z 
A faithful God will thus regard 
His deeds wbich merit no reward, 


g The ſons of need his pity move, 
He melts with ſympathetic love ; 
He gives to thoſe who can't repay, 
Nor dares to frown the poor away. 


2 A bleſſing Providence commands 
On ev'ry labour of his hands; 
In health, or ſickneſs, be ſhall find 
The Lord is gracious, good, and kind. 


The merciful ſhall mercy have 

In that bright world beyond the grave, 
Whilſt thoſe who have no mercy ſhewn, 
The God of mercy will difſown. 


CLXXVI, L.M, (| 


 Tiberality ; or, the duty and pleaſure of Benevolence. Wil © 


1 () What ſtupendous mercy ſhines . «PF: 

Around the majeſty of heaven } «7: 
Rebels be deigns to call his ſons, «F 
Thcir ſouls renew'd theirs fins forgiven. 
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» Go, mnitate the grace divine, _ 
\ The grace that blazes like a ſun: 
Hold forth your fair though feeble light, 
Through all your lives let mercy runs» 


3 Upon your bounty's willing wings 
__ Swift let the great ſalvation ly; 
The hungry feed, the naked clothe, 


To pain and ſickneſs help apply. 


2 Pity the weeping widow's woe, 
And be her counlcllor and ſtay 
Adopt the fatherleſs, and ſmooth 
To affal, happy life his way. 


; Let age withFwant and weakneſs bow'd, 
Your bowels of compaſſion move; 
Let &en your enemies be bleſt, 
Their hol recompens'd with love. 


6 Yet after all, renounce your deeds, 
Renounce ſelf righteouſneſs with ſhame z 
Thus will you viorlhy yonr God, 
And thus adorn the chriſtian name, 


RESIGNATION, 
CLXXVIL. . L. M. 
Agur's Wiſh, Prov. xxx. 7, 8, 9. 
FHUS Agur breath'd his warm deſire 3 
«« My God, two favours I require, 


*Inneither my requeſt deny, 
ww" *Youchlafe them both before I die. 


Far from my heart and tents exclude 

* hole enemics to all that's good ; 

* Folly, whole plcaſures end in death, 
. "And fa//chood's pellilential breath, 
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3 * Be neither wealth nor want my lot ; 
© Below the dome, above the cot, 
4 Let me my hte unanxious lead, 
« And know nor luxury nor nced.” 


TH 


4 Theſe wiſhes, Lord, we make our own ; 
O ſhed in moderation down 
Thy bounties, till this mortal breath, 
Expiring tunes thy praiſe in death ? 


But ſhouldſt thou large poſſeſſions give, 
May we with thankfulneſs rece1ve 

Th: exuberance---ſtill our God adore, 
And bleſs the needy from our tore. 


ty 


6 Or ſhould we feel the pains of want, 
Submiſhon, reſ1gnation grant, 
"T3511 thou ſhalt ſend the wiſh'd ſupply, 
Or call us to the bliſs on high. 


CLXXVIIIL. C,M, Mr, Breppome, 
Reſignation; or, God our Portion, 


7 Y times of ſorrow and of joy, 
Great God, are in thy x4 
My choiceſt comforts come from thee, 
Aud go at thy command, 


+ £ If thou ſhouldlt take them all away, 
Yet would I not repine; 
Before they were polſeſt by me, 
They were entirely thine ; 


3 Nor would 1 drop a murm'ring word, 
Thongh the whole world were gone,, 
But ſeek enduring happineſs | 
In thee, and thee alone. 


RESIGNATION. £55 


4 What is the world with all its ſtore ? 
Tis but a bitter ſweet | 
When I attempt to pluck the role, 
A prickling thorn 1 meet, 


5 Here perfet bliſs can ne*er be found, 
The honey's mix'd with gall; 
_*Midit changing fcenes and dying friends, 
Be Thou my all in all. | 


CLXXIX.:-C. Mc STZELE. 


Filial Submiſhon, Heb. xii. 7. 


i ND can my heart aſpire ſo high 
A To ſay my Father God! ; 
Lord at thy feet I fain would lie, 

And learn to kiſs the rod, 


2 I would ſubmit to all thy will, 
For thou art good and wile ; 

| Let ev'ry anxious * '2ught be (hill, 
Nor one faint mermur riſc, 


3 Thy love can cheer the darkſome gloom, 
And bid me wait ſerene; _ 

_ Till hopes and goys immortal bloom, 
And brighten all the ſcene. 


4 My Father, O permit my heart 

To rms her humble claim, 

And aſk the bliſs thoſe words impart, 
In my Redeemer's name. | 


LXXX. P.M. Mr, Joun FAWCETT, 
In Hes favour his life, 
? IOANTATIG delights 


No more I deſire, 
| To infinite weaghes 
My wiſhes aſpire ; 
EN 
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RESIGNATION, 


Lord, thou art my treaſure, 
My portion and choice ; 

And in thy good pleaſure 
My ſoul ſhall rejoice, 


2 The world I rclign, 


And all it can givez 
Lord, if I am thine, 
Securely I live. 

Tf thou art my Saviour, 
In thee I have all ; 
I'm bleſt in thy favour, 
Whatc'er me befal, 


3 In all my diſtreſs 


Thy mercy 18 near, 
My griets to redrels, 
And vanquiſh my fear 
For thou art omm cient, 
Each dar.ger tr 5y: 
And God all-{luit!? -» 
My necds to |up,.', 


4 When earth can afford 


No comfort or cale, 
I find in thy word 
Celeſtial peace 3 
If all the creation 
Upon me ſhould frown, 
Thy glorious falvation 
My wiſhes will crown, 


CLXXXI. S. M. Mr. Scots: 


Worldly anxiety reproved, 


2 \ \ / HYdo TI thus'perplex 
| My breath of lite and air, 
With fears of diſtant 11s, and ves 
My heart with fruitleſs carc ! 


%. 3 
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2 Can thought and toil yncreaſe 
My days appointed ſum ? 
Why waſte I then my time, my peace, 
To hoard for years to come? 


+ Theſe covetous deſires, 
Thele reſtleſs cares I leave 
To them whoſe hope at death expires, 
And who in chance believe, 


E 4 Will he whoſe bounty gave 

| My life, its food deny? 

Who form'd my nature apt to crave, 
Its cravings not ſupply. 


| ; Bchold the flowers that grow, 

| That for the furnace ſtand. 

With what rich dies their garments glow 
Without the lab'ring hand, 


6 The tribes that wing the ſky, 

| That neither ſow nor reap, 

Send up to God their daily cry, 
Who gives them food aad ilcep, 


| 7 Then, let tomorrow's carcs 
Until tomorrow ſtay : 
The trouble which the day prepares, 
Sufhces for to day, | 


8 To nobler work applied 
My foul ſhall upwards cl:mb 
And truſt my Father to provide 
4 be needtul things of tune, 


O 
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FoR DAYS or FASTING ax» 


PRAYER. 


GCLAXXH: Dr. DoDpDRIDGCE. 


GoD rntreated for Zion, Iſaiah Ixini. 6, », 
For a Faſt-day.; ; ales a. day of prayer for the x; 


eligion. 


: JNDULGENT Sov*rcign of the ſkies, 
And wilt thou bow thy gracious car? 
While feeble mortals raiſe their cries, 


Wilt thou the great Jehovah, hear : ; 
2 How ſhall thy ſervants give thee reſt, 


Till Zzor's mould'ring walls thou raiſe ? 


Till thy own nyow'r ſhall Nand confels'd, 
And make Je: uſalem a praile. 


og For: this, a lowly ſupplant crowd 
Here in thy facred temple wait: 
For this, we lift our vorces loud, 
And call, and kneck at mercy's oate, 


4 Look down,'O God, with pitying eye, 
And view the deſolation round, 
See what wide realms 1m darkneſs. lie, 
And hurl their idols to the ground. 


5 Loud let the goſpel trumpet blow, 
Aud call the nations from afar ; 
Let all the ifles the Saviour know, 
And carth's remotelt ends draw near. 


.6 Let Babylor's proud altars ſhake, 
And light invade their darkeſt gloom ; 
The yoke of iron bondage break, 
The yoke of Satan, and of Rome. 


-» With gentle beams on Brtazn ſhine, 
And bleſs her princes, and her pricſts; 


FASTING AND PRAYER. 159 


4nd, by thine energy divine, _ 
Let ſacred love overflow their breafts. 


} Triumphant here let Jeſus reign, 
And on his vineyard {weetly {mile; 
While all the virtues of his train, 
Adoru our church, adorn our 1fle, 


E + On all our ſouls let grace deſcend, 

; Like heavinly dew 1n copious ſhow*rs, 

i at we may call our God, our friend, 
That we may latl ſalvation ours. 


Fo Tien ſhall each age and rank agree 
; U:ted thouts of joy to raiſe ; 
And Z:on, made a praile by thee, 
To thee fhall reuder back the praiſe, 


CLEXXI0, L. M. Mr. Joun Fawcerlti.. 


On @ Faſt-day, February, 1780. 
1” EFORE thy face, great God, c mourn, 
) 


FD) And to thy gracious throne draw mgh 
| O let not thy fierce anger burn,' 
Look on us with propitious eye. , 
We own our nation's guilt 1s great z 

We jullly fear thy vengeful hand; 
But Jet not fill thy love forget 

Thy tormer kindneſs to our land, 


oy 


U turn us from our ſinful ways, 

The caule of all we feel and fear, 
Pardon and heal this guilty race, 

And rindly to our help draw near, 


Give peace to this diſtrated tate, 
Detend us from our toreign toes ;. 


160 FOR DAYS OF 
Leave not to their contempt and hate, 
The land thy ancient mercy choſe. 


5 Our ſinking commerce, Lord, revive ; 
Its deadnels ſpreads diflreſs around ; 
*I'is commerce makesa nation thrive, 
And plenty every where abound, 


CLAXXXAEV:; UM; Scorr; 


For @ Foſi-day in Public Calainity, 


1 HEN Abra'm full of ſacred awe, 
' _ Before Jehovah ſtood, 

And, with an humble fervent prayer, 

For guilty Sodom ſu'd. 


2 With what ſucceſs, what wondrous grace 
Was his petition crown'd! | 
The Lord would fpare, if in the place 
Ten righteous men were found, 


3 And could a ſingle pious ſoul 
SO rich a boon obtain ? 

Good God ! and ſhall a nation cry, 

And plead with thee in vain. 


4 Britain, all guilty as ſhe 1s, 
| Her num'rous ſaints can boaſt; 
See their united prayers aſcend; | 

And ſhall thefe prayers be loſt ? 


5 Are not the righteous dear to thee 

Now, as in ancient times! 

Or does this {inful land excced 
Gemorrha wm her crimes. 


v 
6 Still we are thine, we bear thy name, 
Here yet 1s tune ebode , 
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Long has thy preſence bleſt our land: 
Forlake us not, O God! 


7 O may our people, prieſts, and king, 
Thy choicelt blethngs thare 
And k#ow thee by that glorious name 
The God who heareth prayer. 


, CLYXXXV. Mr. RowLtanD Hill's Cole 
1 leton, 


On a Public Faſt. © 


| 1 gn gracious God, before thy throne, 
| Thy. mourning people bend! 
'1's on thy ſovereign grace alone, 


Our humble hopes depend. 


E 2 Tremendous judgments from thy hand. 
Thy dreadtul power mow : 

Yet mercy ſpares this guilty land, 
And {h1l we live to pray. 


|: Great God, and why is Britain ſpar\8, 


Ungiateful as we are.! 
O make thy awtul warnings heard, 

While mercy cries, ftorbear. ft | 
{4 What numerous crimes increaſing riſe, 
Throughout this ſinful ifle !. 


What land fo favour'd from the ſkies ! 
And yet what land fo vile! 


3 How chang'd, alas, are truths divine, 
For error, guilt, and ſhame! 
What impious numbers, bold in fin, 
, Dilgrace the chriltian name ! 


6 Regardleſs of thy ſmile or frown, 
Falle pleaſures they delire, 
| O3 
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And fink, with gay indifference, down 
To everlaſting fire. 


7 O turn thou us, Almighty Lord, 
By thy victorious grace ; 

Then ſhall our hearts admire thy love, 
And celebrate thy praiie. 


CLXXXVI. Dr. DODDRIDGE. 


For a Faſt Day. 
1 gg God! did pious Abra'm pray 


For Sodom's vile abandon'd race ? 
And ſhall not all our fouls be rous'd 
For Britain to 1implore thy grace? 


2 Baſe as we are, does not thine eye 
Its choſen thouſands here ſurvey ; 
Whoſe ſouls, deep humbled, mourn the crouds 
Who walk in ſin's deſtruttive way ? 


3 O Judge ſupreme, let not ro ſword 
The righteous with the wicked ſmite : 
Nor bury in promiſcuous hea 


$ 
Rodels, and ſaints thy chief delight, 


4 For theſe thy children ſpare thy land; 
Avert the thunders big with death ; 
Nor let the ſeeds of latent fire | 
Be kindled by thy flaming breath. 


5 O be not angry, mighty God 
' While duſt and aſhes ſeek thy face; 
But gently bending from thy throne, 
Renew, and {till increaſe thy grace, 


j 6 J7e/us the Interceſſor hear, 
And for his ſake thy grace 1mpart, 


ABRAHAN's Interceſion for SOD OM, Gen. xvii. 92, 


CY 
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Which, while it ſtops the hery ſtream, 
Diflolves the moſt obdurate heart. 


E , Sodom ſhall change to Zzon then, 
| And hcav'nly dews be ſcatter'd round, 
That plants of paradiſe may ſpring, 

Where baleful poiſons curs'd the ground, 


DELIVERANCE. 
CLXXXVII. Dr. DoppRIiDce, 


Deliverance celebrated, Plalm cxvi. 8. 


; } OOK back, my ſoul, with grateful love, 
| On what thy God has done; 
Praiſe him for his unnumber'd gifts, 

And praiſe him for his Son. 


'{ How oft hath his mdulgent hand 

| My flowing eye-lids dried, 

And reſcu'd trom impending death, 
When I in danger cried ! 


3 When on the bed of death I lay, 
With ſickneſs ſore oppreſs'd, 
How oft hath he affwag'd my grief, 
And lulPd my eyes to reſt! 


Back from deftruQtion's yawning pit 
At his command I came; . 
He fed th* expiring lamp anew, 

And rais'd 1ts feeble flame. 


5 My broken ſpirit he hath chear'd, 

| When torn with inward grief; 

| And when temptations preſs'd me ſore, 
Hath brought me ſwitt relief, 


d My ſoul from everlaſting death 
Is by his mercy brought, 
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To tell in Z:er's ſacred gates 
The wonders he had wrought, 


7, Still will I walk before his face, . 
While he this life prolongs ; 
T11t grace ſhall all its work compleat, 
And tcach me heav'nly ſongs. 


CLXXXVIII. Dr. DorpDRIbcoe, 


Praiſe for recovery from ſickneſs, Pal. cxvini, 18, 19, 


1 OV*REIGN of life, I own thy hand 
In every chall'ning {troke ; 
And, while I ſmart beneath thy rod, 
Thy preſence I invoke. 


2 To thee in my diſtreſs I cried, 
And thou halt bow'd thine ear ; 
Thy pow'rful word my life prolong'd, 
And brought ſalvation near. 


3 Unfald, ye gates of righteouſneſs, 
T hat with the pious throng z 
I may record my ſolemn vows, 
And tune my grateful ſong.. 


4 Praiſe to the Lord, whoſe gentle hand 
Renews our lab'ring breath : 
Praiſe to the Lord. who makes his ſaints 
Triumphant ev'n in death, . 


4 My God, in thine appointed hour, 
Thoſe heav*nly gates diſplay, 
Where pain and in, and fear and death, 
For ever flee away. ; 


$6 There, while the nations Of the bleſt 
With raptures bow around, 


© 


 FIMES OF TROUBLE. 


A; anthems to deliv'ring grace 
In ſweeter ſtrains ſhall found, 


TIMES or TROUBLE. 


CLXXXIX. L. M. Mr. Ez FAWCETT, 


Be not afraid, it is I, John vi. 20. 


(OHILDREN of God, renounce your fears, 


Lo! Jeſus for your help appears, 
And kindly ſpeaks as he draws nigh, 
Be not afraid, for it us I. 


| 2 When in the awful tempeſt toft, 

| You feel your. ſtrength and courage loft, 
And mighty waves roll o'er your head, 
Your Lord 1s near, be not ns. 


+ 3 When mournful tidings come from far, 
Or nations raiſe tumultuous war, 

And wide their devaſtation ſpread, 

Yet he 1s ncar, be not afratd. 


4 The famine, peſtilence and ſword, 
| Arc all obedient to his word; 
He, riding on the ſtormy ſky, 
Says, fear ye not, for it ts I. 


| 5 When earthly joys are from you torn, 


Or when, with heartfelt grief you mourn, .. 


To ſce ow dear relations dead, 
| Yet Jelus lives, be not. afratd. 


6 When fierce diſcaſe attacks your frame, 
Your Saviour's love 1s {till the ſame; 
In death's dark ſhade you need not fear 
For Jeſus will be with you there. 


7 When ſtars. are from their orbits hurl'd, 
And thames canſume the gulty world, 


— = 


+66. TIMES OF TROUBLE. 
Fen then vour judge will ſmiling cry, 
Ee not afratd, for it ts I. 
CXC. C.M. Mr. jonn Fawes: : 


je SF Ty / C: « 
None of thefe things move me, Ats xx, £3, 


1 ORD, I am thine, forſake me: not, 
But fiill thy ſervant own; | 
Afﬀlictions are my daily lot, 
And lorrows preſs mc down. 


2 A thouſand ſparcs attend my path, 
And I am prone ts tall ; j 
Bur, Lord, {upport ny teeblc faith, , 
And bear me fate through all. 


_— 
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3 Thy goſpel is my treaſure {lll 
Low thy. holy laws ; 
I love to do my Father's will; _ 
Whoe'er deſert his cauſe... 


4 1 would not caſt my hope away, 
When dangers round appear ; | 
From duty's path I would not ſtray, 
Noryield to flaviſh fear, 


4 Lord, I wanld ll adhere to thee; 
Let not my purpole move; 
O may my fwth more {tedfaſt be, 
And more intenſe my love. . 


6 May but Almighty grace defend, 
A fecble helpleſs worm, 
Whatc'er diftreiles-may attend,. 
Fl weather out the ſtorm, 


7 1.long to reach the happy ſhore, . 
__ Of everlaſhng PI 


TIMES OF TROUBLE. 


\Whore threat'mng; -opr\ Gi 111e no more, 


Where lin itielt {hall ceale. 


CXCI; -S. M: Mr,:Joun Fawcerrt. Re | | 


Trough tribulation we muſt enter the kingdom of 


GoD, AQs X1V. 22. 


1 W-=w flrangers here below, 


With various' woes opprelt, 
And mult through tribulation go 
To vur eternal reit, 


2 Thus Chriſt our glorious head 
Aſcended to is throne ; 

Why ſhould his ſaints refuſe to tread 

_ The way their Lord has gone. 


3 The path to glory lies 
Through anguiſh and diftreſs ; 
But joyful we at length ſhall riſc, 
"The kingdom to polleſs. 


4 'Tis necdful that we bear 
Our Father's rod of love:; 
We pats, through tribulation here, 
But we ſhall reſt above. 


5, We learn his will divine 
Beneath the chaſPning rod ; 
It purthes the foul from fin, 
And brings us near to God. 


5 With patience we'll ſuſtain 
The burdens'of the day ; 
Ard wait, till ſorrow, toil and pain 
Shall al be done away. 


7 The om land 1s near, 


We'll keep it ill in fight ; 
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Faith makes the pearly gates appear 
And all the realms of like : 


CXCII. P.M. Mr. Jonx FAwcerr, 


Why art thou caſt down, O my foul, why art tir 
diſquieted, &c, Pſalm xli1. Ag 


1 My foul, what means this ſadneſs? 
Wheretore art thou thus caſt down ? 
Let thy griefs be turn'd to gladneſs 
Bid thy reſtleſs fears begone ; 
Look to Jeſus, 
AR rejoice in his dear name. 


2 What though Satan's ſtrong temptations 
Vex and teize thee, day b day ? 
And thy ſinful inclinations | 
Often fill thee with diſmay ? 
Thou ſhalt conquer, | 
Through the Lamb's redeeming blood, 


LY 


3 Though ten thouſand ills beſet thee 
__ From without, and from within; 
Jeſus ſaith hel11 ne'er forget thee, 
But will ſave from hell and ſin; 
| He is faithful, 
To perform, his gracious word, - 


4 Though diſtreſſes now attend thee, 
And thou tread'ſt the thorny road 
His right hand ſhall {till defend thee, _ 
Soon he'll bring thee home to God! 
Therefore praiſe him, 
Praiſe the great Redeemer's name, 


5 O that I could now adore bim 
Like the heav*nly hoſts above, 
Who forever bow hofocn himz 
And unceaſing ſing his love] 
Happy fongſters ! 
When ſhall I your chorus join? 


- 
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CXCIII. C. M, Mr. Joun Fawcerr. 


© 7 will bear the indignation of the Lord, becauſe [ have 
| ſinned againſt him, Micah vil. 9. 
ET \ \ T HILE pain and anguiſh me oppreſs; —- ' 
: M ul \ubmiſſive hes : Pres 
My God, who knows my ſore diſtreſs, 

Will not my groans deſprle, 


o His indignation I will bear, 
| Since ' have broke his laws ; 
Till he for my relief appear ; 
Till ke hall plead my cauſe. 


g 1 wait for him with patient hope, 
ents. the —_—_ night ; 
His mighty hand will raiſe me up, 
And bring me forth to light. 


4 The riches of his healing grace 
I ſtill expe& to prove 
I ſhall behold his righteouſneſs, 
And triumph in his love ! 


CXCIV. C. M. Mr.N EEDHAM. 


My grace is ſufficient for thee, 2 Cor. xii. 9, 
1 7 IND are the words that Jeſus ſpeaks 
To cheer the drooping faint ; 
My grace ſufficient is for you, 
hough nature's pow'rs may faint, 


> My grace its glories ſhall diſplay, 
And make your griefs remove ; 
Your weakneſs ſhall the triumphs tell 
Of boundleſs pow'r and love, 


| What though my griefs are not remov'd 
Yet why ſhould I deſpair? 

While my kind Saviour's arms ſupport 

I can the burden bear. 
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4 Jeſus, my Saviour, and my Lord, 
Tis good to truſt thy _ 
Thy power, thy faithfulneſs and love 
Will ever be the ſame. | 


5 Weak as I am, yet through thy grace 
I all things can perform ; 
And ſmiling triumph in thy name, 
Amid the raging ſtorm. ' 
 CXCV. C.M. Dr. DoppaiDce. 
Divine mercy im afftEtions, Ia. xxvii. 8, 
1 REAT ruler of all nature's frame, 
| We own thy pow'r divine : 


We hear thy breath in every ſtorm, 
For all the winds are thine. 


2g Wide as they ſweep their ſounding way, 
They work thy Cv reign will; 
And aw'd by thy majeſtic voice 
Confuſion ſhall be till. 
3 Thy mercy tempers ev'ry blaſt 
To them that ſeek thy face ; 
And mingles with the tempeſl's roar 
And whiſpers of thy grace. 


& Thoſe gentle whiſpers let me hear, 
Til all the tumult ceaſe; 
And gales of paradiſe ſhall lull 


My weary foul to. peace. 
EVENTS IMPROVED. 


_ CXCVI. Mr. R. ELLt1oT. 

On CHrIsST's Nativity.---GoD was manifeſts it 

the fleſh. 1 Tim. 1. 16. | 

3 RRIVES the long-expetted morn: 

Welcome, thou holy one of God; 

Thanks to his name, the Saviour's born, 
Born to redeem us by his blood. 


8 
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2 He's come to do his Father's will, 
He's come his people to redeem 
And every heart with gladnels fill, 
That truſts in God, and waits for him. 


| 4 Freely he left his Father's throne, 

_ _ High ſeat of majeſty above; 

And heav'n and earth ſhall ſee, and own 
'Fo men, the greatnels ot his love. 


4 Happy the ſoul that can ſubmit, 

To him that cometh from above z 
To bow with Mary at hts feet, 

Aud taſte the ſweetneſs of his love, 


5 Ye happy ſouls that know his name, 
Who love and ſerve, the living God ; 
Gladly to all the world proclaim, 
Tie Saviour and his pard'ning blood, 


CXCVII. Dr. DoppkiDGCE. 


The abounding of my and coldneſs of Chriflian 
Love, Matt. xx1v. 12. 


For a Faſt-day. 


1 LAS tor Britazn, and her ſons ! 
_ What hath ſhe not to tcar ? 
'The fins, that ruin'd Satan once, 
O how triumphant here ! 


2 Alas the ſtrong o'crilowing tide ! 
How hercely doth it rage! 
And cach nowbading lymptom joins 
In terrible preſage. 


3 Yct who hath eyes that can diſccrn ? 
Or who an car to hear ? 
Whole heart 15s trembling for the ark | 
Qt tor his country dear, | 
| P g 
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. 4 Coldis the love of chriſtian breaſts, 
If chriſttan breaſts remain; 
And dying the laſt ſparks of zeal, 
_ Or its laſt efforts vain. 


5 Of Britain, oft chaſtigd and ſav'd, 

What ſhall the end be found ? 

Shall not the ſword, that waves ſo long, 
Inflit the deeper wound. 


Go 


6 O ſtay thine arm, all-gracious God; | 
The ſpirit largely pour 
He can the ſtreams of guilt reſtram, 


And dying love reſtore, 


— 


CXCVIII. Dr. DoppRIDGE, 


The angels ſong at CHR1sT's birth, Luke 11, 19, 14, 


z IGH let us ſwell our tuneful notes, 
And join th* angelic throng; 
| For angels no ſuch love have known 
T* awake a cheerful ſong. 


GS 
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2 Good-will to ſinful men is ſhewn, 
And peace on earth is giv'n; 
For lo, th' incarnate Saviour comes 
With meſſages from heav'n, 


Wy 


- 9 Juſtice and grace with ſweet accord 
His riſing beams adbrn ; 
Let heav'n and earth in concert join, 
Now ſuch a child is born, 


La) 


4 Glory to God in higheſt ſtrains, 
In higheft worlds be paid; 
His glory by our lips ear wad 
And by our lives dilplay'd. 
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5 When ſhall we reach thoſe bliſsful realms, 
Where Chriſt exalted reigns, 
And learn of the celeſtial choir 
Their.own 1mmortal ſtrains ? 


CXCIX. Dr. DoDDRIDGE. 


Goo's delivering goodneſs acknowledged and truſted, 
2 Cor. 1. 10. 


A ſong for the 5th of November, 


1 RAISE to the Lord, whoſe mighty hand 
So oft reveal'd hath ſav'd our land; 
And, when united nations roſe, 


Hath ſham'd and ſcourg'd our haughtieſt foes, 


2 When mighty navies from afar 
To Britain waſted floating war, 
His breath diſpers'd them all with eaſe, 
And ſunk their terrors in the ſeas. 


3 While for our princes they prepare, 
In caverns _ a burning ſnare; 
He ſhot from heav'n a piercing ray, 


And the dark treach'ry brought to day. 


4 Princes and prieſts again combine 
New chains to forge, new ſnares to twine ; 
Again our gracious God appears, 
And breaks their chains, and: cut their ſnares, 


5 Obedient winds at his command 
Convey his kerg to our land ; 
The fons of Rome with terror view, 
And {peed their flight, when none purſue, 


d Such. great deliv*rance God hath wrought, 
And down to us Salvation brought ; 
And {till the care of guardian heav'h 
Secures the blifs age ey g1V'D. 
3 
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7 In thee, we truſt, almighty Lord, 
Continu'd reſcue to afford; 
Still be thy pow'rful arm made bare, 
For all thy ſervants hopes are there, 


_ CC, Mr. Jonn BeRRIDGE, 


A Tempeſt Hymn. 


[ OW awful art thou ſeen, O God 
H When lightnings iflue forth, 
And rattling thunders roll abroad, 

To ſhake and tear the earth. 


2 The clouds, affrighted at their blaze 
Drop down their floods through fear; 
And nature, I:ning with amaze, 
Concludes her end is near. 


3 If here we dread thy fiery breath, 
Nor ſcarce with it can dwell, 
O Lord, how dreadful is thy wrath 
Which flameth out in hell? : 


4 The forked lightnings know thy will, 
They mark thy becK*ning hand, 
And harmlefs paſs, or blaſting kill 
As thou doſt give command. 


5 Thou only art our fenced tow'r, 


— Our help is 1n thy grace; 
Defend us 1n this awful hour, 
And guard our dwelling place. 


6 Such tempellts, like the fiery law, 

Toy majeſty proclaim; 

Oh fill our hearts with rev'rent awe 
To glorify thy name, 
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CCI. Mr. Joun BeraibGe. 
A Wedding Hymn. 
: go Jeſus freely did appear, 


To grace a Rog feaſt ; 
O Lord, we aſk thy preſence here, 
To make a wedding gueſt, 


—_ 
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2 Upon the bridal pair look down, 
ho now have 25, vas hands, 
Their union with t y favour crown 


And bleſs the nuptial bands. 
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3 With gifts of grace their hearts endow, 
Of all rich dowries beſt! | 
Their ſubſtance bleſs, and peace beſtow, 
To ſweeten all the reſt. / 
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4 In pureſt love their ſouls unite, 
And link in kindly care ; 
To render fam'ly burdens light, 
By taking mutual ſhare, 
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5 True helpers may they prove indee 
In pray'r, and faith 4d hope, bs 
And lee with joy a godly ſeed 
_ To build their houſhold up. 


6 As Iſaac and Rebecca give, 
A pattern chaſte and kind ; 
may this new-met couple live, 


In faithful friendſhip join'd. 


CCIII. L. M. Mr. Joun Fawcerr, 
The Song of the Angels, Luke 1i. 8,---14, 
1 3 heav'nly hoſts deſcend to tell 


The birth of our Immanuel; 
Ye ſwains the cry, to you we bring, 
The tidings of the new-bora King, 
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2 Forſake your fleecy charge, and run 
To worſhip God's beloved Son ; 
This 1s the long expeQted morn. 
For you the Prince of Life 1s born. 


3 Glory to God, aloud they cry : 
Glory to God, let men reply ; 
Let ſaints below and faints above, 


Gave glory to the God of love. 


4 The humble ſwains enraptur'd ſtand 
To hear the {weet angelic band, 
Proclaim, at our Redeemer's birth, 
Glory to God, and peace on earth. 


Lo! heaven's good will to men appears, 
Suſpend your ſighs, and wipe your tears; 
Let every voice a tribute raiſe, 

And every tongue repeat the praiſe, 


. 6 Let every grateful boſom glow, 
And praife in lofty numbers flow ; 
In ſweeteſt Nrains of muſic, ſing 
'Fhe konours of tly eternal King. 


And fill the wide extended ſkies, 
Since peace divine, through Chriſt deſcends, 


| 

q 

| 
| | 7 Let ardent praiſe, like incenſe, riſe, 

| 

| To bleſs the earth's remotelt ends. 

| | | 


CEIV. L. M. Mc. Joun EFAW CETT, 
Praiſe to Gop for the reſtoration of Peace, 


1 (* let us lift our voices high, 
F | And with unued hearts and tongues; 
F Praiſe him who reigns above the ſky, 

| Whole goodneſs far exceeds our ſongs. 


EVENTS IMPROVED. 


» Where fhall our- wond'ring ſouls begin, 
To count thy matchleſs mercies, Lord ? 
To thee our noble thanks we bring; 
Worthy art thou to be ador'd, 


2 V'e, for our num'rous follies, lay, 
Groaning beneath thy chaſt*ning rod; 
Our griet increaling day by day, 
Till ſcoffers cried, where 1s your God, 


4 W- pray'd and faſted, wept and mourn'd; 
Thine ear ſeem'd deaf to our diſtreſs; 
But lo! our tears to joy are turn'd, 
And our complaints are lolt in praiſe, 


5 Now thou haſt made thy moxey known z 
In all our trou>)cs thou waſt nigh ; 
Thy loving kindnets thou haſt thowa, 
And heark<1.'d to our humble cry. 


6 No more we draw the pointed ſword, 
To pierce 2nd hat | a brother's heart, 
But peace aad unity reſtor d, 
Bid war, and wrath, and hate depart, 


CCV. C. M. Mr. MepLzy, 
The Birth of CHRIST, Luke 11. 14% 


\ /f ORTALS, awake, with angels join, 
And chaunt the ſolemn lay | 
Joy, love, and gratitude combine 
To hail th* auſpicious day.. 


In heaven the rapt'rous ſong began 
And ſweet fora hic fire mY 
Through all the ſhining legions ran, 
And ftrung and tun'd the lyre, 


7 
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3 Swift through the vaſt expanſe it flew, 
And loud the echo roll'd ; 
The theme, the ſong, the joy was new, 
"I was more than heaven can hold. 


4 Down through the portals of the ſky 
| Th impetuous torrent ran; 
And angels flew with cager joy 
To bear the news to man. 


5 Hark! the cherubic armies ſhout, 
And glory leads the fong : 
Good-will and peace are heard throughout 
Tht harmonious heavenly throng. 


6 With joy the chorus we'll repeat, 
_ __ Gloryto God on high; 
Good-will and peace are now complete, 
Jeſus was born to die, 


7 Hail, Prince of life, for ever hail ! 
Redeemer, brother, friend ! © 
Though earth, and time, and life ſhould fa), 
Thy praiſe ſhall never end, | 


CCVI. Mr. ScorrT. 


Hymn on the reſurreflion of Ca R15T, 


2 A NGELS! ww the rock away 
Death yield up thy mighty prey ; 
See he riſes Gem the tomb ; ET? 
Glowing in immortal bloom. 


| 2 *Tis the Saviour, angels, raiſe 

# Fame's eternal trump of praiſe 

(| Let the worlds remoteſt bound. 
| Hear the joy-inſpiring faund. 


EVENTS IMPROVED. 19 


g Shout, ye ſaints, in rapt'rous ſong ; 
Let the trains be ſweet and ſtrongz * 
Shout the Son of God, this morn 
From his ſepulchre new born. 


4 Hail, vitorious Jeſus, hail, 
On thy cloud of glory fail 
In long triumph through the ſky 
Up to waiting worlds on high, 


; Heaven diſplays their portals wide, 
Glorious hero through them ride ; 
King of glory, mount the throne, 

Thy great Father's and thy own. : 


6 Powers of heaven, ſeraphic hres 
Sing, and {weep your ſounding Iyres 3 
Sons of men, mm humble ſtrain, a! 
Sing your mighty Saviour's reign. 


7 Every note with wonder ſwell ; 
Sin o'erthrown and captiv'd hell; 
Where 1s hell's once dreaded king ? 
Where, O death, is now thy iting? 


CCVII. Mr. RowLtaxD Hil.t's ColleRion. 


Nativity of CHuRIsT. 


1 EJOICE, ye ſons of men, rejoice 
R And ſend your fears away ; 
News from the regions of the {kies, 

Jeſus 1s born to day! 


2 Jeſus, the Lord whom angels fear, 
Comes down to dwell on earth ; 
To day he makes his entrance bere, 
By a myliterious birth, 
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3 No gold, nor purple ſwaddling bands, 
No robes of bright array ; 
A manger for his cradle ſtands, 
His fre bed is hay. 


4 Go, A where the infant lics, 
And lee his humble throne; 1 
With tears of joy in all your eyes; 
Go, ſhepherds, kiſs the Son. 


5 Glory to God that reigns above, 
. Let peace ſurround the earth ; 
Mortals ſhall know their Maker's love 
And their Redeemer's birth. 


SEASONS IMPROVED. 


CCVIII, Mr. Rowland Hill's Colleftion, 


For the New Year. 


3 HE Lord of earth and ſky, 
| The God of ages ok” A 
Who reigns enthron'd on high, 

Ancient of endleſs days; 
Who lengthens out our trial here, 
And ſpares us yet another year. 


2 Barren and wither'd trees, | 
We cumber'd long the ground, 
No fruit of holineſs 
On our dead ſouls was found; 
Yet doth he us in mercy ſpare, 
Another and another year. 


3 When juſtice bar'd the ſword 
To cut the hg tree down, 
The pity of our Lord 
Cry'dlet it fti}l alone. 
The Father mild inclines his ear, 
And ſpares us yet another year. 


en. 


| Eben 
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4 Jeſus thy pleading blood, 
From God obtain'd the grace, 
Who therefore hath beſtow'd 
On us a longer ſpace: 
Thou didſt in our behalf appear, 
And lo, we ſee another year. 


5 Then dig about our root, 
Break up our fallow ground, 
And let our precious fruit 
| To thy great praiſe abound; 
O let us all thy praiſe declare, 
And fruit unto pcrfeQon bear. 


'CCIX. Dr. DoDpaxiDce. 


Elemezer; or, God's helping hand reviewed and ace 
knowledged, 1 Sam. vil. 124 


For New-Year's Day. 


1 Mz helper God! I bleſs his name : 

The ſame his pow*r, his grace the ſame, 
The tokens of his friendly care 
Open, and crown, and cloſe the year, 


2 I, *midſt ten thouſand dangers ſtand, 
Supported by his guardian hand ; 
And ſee, when I ſurvey my ways, 
Ten thoufand monuments of praiſe. 


© Thus far his arm hath led me on; 
Thus far I make his mercy known; ' 
And, while I tread this deſart land, 
New mercies ſhall new ſongs demand. 


| My orateful ſoul, on Jordan's ſhore, 
Shall raiſe one ſacred pillar more; 

| Then bear, in his bright courts above, 

Inſcriptions of immortal love. 


332 SEASONS IMPROVED, 
CCX. Dr. DopDpRIDCGE. 
The Year crowned with the Divine Goodneſs, Pal, 


av. 11, 
For New-Year's Day. 


2 dear gar ſource of ev*ry joy! 
Well may thy praiſe our lips employ, 
While in thy temple we appear, 
Whoſe goodneſs crowns the circling year, 


2 While as the wheels of nature roll, 
Thy hand fupports the ſteady pole : 
The ſun 1s taught by thee to riſe, 

| And darkneſs when to vell the ſkies, 


9 The flow'ry ſpring at thy command, 
Embalms the air, and paints the land; 
The ſummer rays with vigour ſhine 
To raiſe the corn, and chear the vine. 


& Thy hand in autumn richly pours 
Through all our coaſts redundant ſtores 
And winters {often'd by thy care, 

No more a face of horror wear, 


5 Scaſons, and months, and weeks, and days, 
Demand ſucceſſive ſongs of praiſe ; 
Still be the chearful homage paid 


With op*ning light and ev'ning ſhade. 


6 Here in thy houſe ſhall incenſe riſe, 
As circling Sabbaths bleſs our eyes; 
Still will we make thy mercies known, 
Around thy board, around our own, 


; O may our more harmonious tongues 

| In worlds unknown purſue the ſongs ; 
And in thoſe brighter courts adore, 
Where days and years revolye ao more. 


LD 
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CCXI. Dr. Dopbribet. 
Reflections on the waſte of Years, Pſal. xc. g. 
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k id 
For New-Year*s Day. | \ | 
1 REIT my ſoul, the narrow bounds f '" 
Of the revolving year! | } 
How ſwift the weeks compleat their rounds! Y > 
How ſhort the months appear ! 1 Þ 
2 So faſt eternity comes on, | ) Ti 
And that 1mportant day,, p 
When all that mortal life has done, j| 


ty 
God's judgment ſhall ſurvey. | | | 
4 Yet like an idle tale, we paſs ; 
The {wift advancing vear ; Th 
And ſtudy artful ways C 4ncreafe 0 


_ The ſpeed of its career, | 

z Waken, O God, my trifling heart 
Its great concern to ſee | 

That I may act the chriſtian part, li /Y 
And give the year to thee, | | W«: 

5 So ſhall their courſe more grateful roll, Bb. | 

It future years ariſe ; | lj 

Or this ſhall bear my ſmiling ſoul 488 

To joy that never dies. | if [! 


CCXII. Mr. R. Error. [ A 
An Evening Hymn---Watch and pray always, Luke 


| XX1. 50. 
1 | | OW faſt my flecting minutes run, 
Another day 1s palt and gone ; 
That valuable time 1s o'er, 
And will be mine, alas ! no more. 


2 It once was mine, full well I know, 
Beltow*d 112 mercy on me too ; 

And every moment call'd aloud, 

Mortal, prepare to mect thy God! 
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3 And now, my ſoul, the day is gone, 
Refle&t on all that thou haſt done ; 
Halt thou or gain'd or loſt this day ? 
It God ſhould call, what ſhall I ſay? 


4 wy inward frame, what has it been? 
hat greater conqueſt over ſin ? 
Speak, O my ſoul, as urito God, 
bat luſt this day has been ſubdu'd ? 


5 *Tis mercy now that bears thee up, 
Tis grace enables thee to hope ; 
Pardon and peace to find with God, 
Through a Goat Saviour's precious blood, 


CCXIII. Dr. DoDDRIDGE. 


Mifimproved privileges, and diſappointed hopes, 


Jer. viu. 20. 


pl ju LAS, how faſt our moments fly ! 
How ſhort our months appear ! 
How ſwift through various ſeaſons haſte 
The ſull-revolving year ! 


2 Seaſons of grace, and _ of hope, 

While .Zeſus waiting ſtands, 

And ſpreads the bleſſings of his love 
With wide extended hands. 


g But O, how ſlow our ſtupid ſouls, 
Theſe bleflings to ſecure ! 
 Bleflings, which through eternal years, 
Unwith'ring ſhall endure. 


4 Beneath the word of life we die; 
We ſtarve amidſt our ſtore ; 
And what ſalvation ſhould wnpart 

Heightens our ruin more, 
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5 Pity this madneſs, God of love, 


And make us truly wile : 
So from the pregnant ſeeds of grace 
Shall glonous harveſts riſe, 


CCXIV.- Dr. Doppribce; 


The near approach of Salvation an engagement to 
diligence and love, Rom. xiii. 11. 


1 WAKE, ye ſaints, and raiſe your eyes, 
And rate your voices high ; 
Awake and praite the ſfov'reign Les, 
That ſhews ſalvation nigh. 
2 On all the wings of time it flies: 
Each moment brings it near; 
Then welcome each declining day ! 
Welcome each cloling year! 


9 Not many years their round ſhall run, 
Nor many mornings re, 
Ere all its glories ſtand reveal'd 
To our admiring eyes. 


4 Ye wheels of hature, ſpeed your courſe ; 
Ye mortal pow'rs decay ; 
Faſt as ye bring the night of death, 
Ye bring eternal day. 


CCXV. Dr, DoDDRIEGE, 


The Wiſdom of Redeeming Time, Eph. v. 14, 16, 
Morning, Birth-Day; or, New. Year's Day. 
1 (508 of eternity, from thee | 
Did infant-ume his being draw ; 
Moments, and days, and months and years, 
Revolve by thine unvaried law. 
2 Silent and flow they glide away ; 
Steady and ſtrong the current flows, 
olt in eternity's wild ſea, | 
The boundleſs gulf, from whence it roſe, 
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3 With it the thoughtleſs ſons of men 
Before the rapid ſtreams are borne 
On to that everlaſting home, 
Where not one ſoul can e& er return, 


4 Yet while the ſhore on either ſide, 

Preſents a gaudy flatt'ring ſhew, 

We gaze, in fond amuſement loſt, 
Nor think to what a world we go. 


5 Great Source of Wiſdom teach my heart 
To know the price of ev*ryhour ; 
That time may bear me on to joys 
Beyond its meaſure, and its pow'r, 


CCXVI., Mr. JonN BERRIDGE., 
T will fing of thy Mercy mm the Morning. 
A Morning Hymn. 


:z THROUGH Jelſu's watchful care 
I ſafely paſt the might; 
His providentiai arm was near, 


And kept off every fright. 


2 No pains upon my bed 
Prevented my repoſe, 
But laying down my weary head . 
Refreſhd with {leep I roſe, 


3 And here I ſtand Saren 
Of ftrength and vigour new, 
And with my limbs and ſenſes bleſt, 
Another morn I view. | 


4 From thee my mercies flow, 
In pearly drops they fall, 

But give a thankful boſom too, 
' The {ſweeteſt pearl of all, 
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5 Be thou my guide to day, 
| My arm whereon to reſt, 
My ſun to cheer me on my way, 


My ſhield to guard my breaſt, 


6 From Satan's fiery dart, 
And men of purpoſe baſe, | 
And from the plague within my heart, 
Defend me by thy grace. 


CCXVII. P. M. Mr. Joun FAwCETT, 
Spring. 
1 | Bo ! the bright, the me morning. 


Calls me forth to take the air; 
Cheerful ſpring, with ſmiles returning, 
Uſhers in the new-born year : 
Nature, now in all her beauty, 
With her gently moving tongue, 
Prompts me to the pleaſing duty 
Of a grateful, morning ſong. 


2 Yonder rife the lofty mountains, 
Clad with herbage freſh and green z 
Playing round the cryſtal fountains, 
There the lowing herds are ſeen ; 
There, the ſtately Bed bending 
'Thrives amidil the hmpid ſtreams; 
Whilſt the fource of day aſcending, 
Crowns it with his mildeſt beams, 


3 Now, the kind refreſhing ſhowers 
Water all the plains around; 
Springing' graſs; and painted flowers, 
Ofer the ſmiling meads abound ; . 
Now their vernal dreſs aſſuming, 
Leafy robes adorn the trees ; 
Odours now, the air perfuming, 
Sweetly ſwell the gentle breeze, 
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4 Praife to thee, thou great Creator z 
Praiſe be thine from ev*ry tongue z; 
_ Join, my ſoul with ev'ry creature, 
Join the univerſal ſong, 
For ten thouſand- bleſlings given, . 
For the richeſt gifts-beſtow'd, 
Sound his praiſe through carth and heaven, 
Sound Jehovah's praiſe aloud. 


CCXVIII. LE. M.. Dr. Warts, 
The-daily goodneſs of God. 
1 Pg God, how endleſs is thy love} 
Thy gifts-are ev*ry evening new z 


And mon mercies from above, 
% _ Gently diſtil; likecarly dew. 


2 Thou ſpread'ft the curtains of the night, 

Great guardian of our ſleeping hours ;. 

; | Thy ſov?reign word reſtores the light, 
And quickens all out drowſy pow'rs. 


3 We yicld our powers to thy command ; 
thee we confſecrate our days: 
Perpetual bleſſings from thine hand 
Demand perpetual ſongs of praiſe, 


CCXIX.- L. M;. Dr. DoppRIDGE, 
The eternal Sabbath. 


2 ORD of the Sabbath, hear our vows, 
On this thy day, in this thine houſe ; 
And own, as gfateful ſacrifice, - 
'The ſongs which from thy temples riſe _ 


2 Thine earthly ſabbaths, Lord, we love; 
But there's a nobler reſt above; 
'To that our longing ſouls aſpire, 


With cheerful hape, and ftrong defire, 
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z No more fatigue, no more diſtreſs, 
Nor fin nor death ſhall reach the place ; 
No groans ſhall mingle with the ſongs, 
Which dwell upon 1mmortal tongues. 


No rude alarms of angry foes ; 

No cares to break the _ repoſe; 
No midnight ſhade, nor clouded fun, 
But ſacred, high, eternal noon. 


; O long expeRted day, begin ; 
Dawn an theſe realms of pain and fin ; 
Our ſouls would leave this weary road, 


And ileep in death, to reſt with God. 
BAPTISM. 
ENCOURAGEMENT Foz PENITENTS 
iT THE ORDINANCE oe BAPTISM, 

.CCXXI. 


1 CO lowly ſouls that mourn, 
Depreſs'd with grief and ſhame z 
Waſh'd in our Saviour's blood, 
Now call upon his name. 


2 Rejoice ye contrite hearts, 
That tremble at his word ;. 
In the baptiſmal laver plung'd, 
As was your humble Lord. 


3 Bath'd in repenting tears, 
The fins which you deplore, 
Dead in your Saviour's grave ſhall lie, 
And ſhall be ſeen no mote. 


4 Ye who in Chriſt believe, 
_ And to his ſceptre bow, 
ng pou Redeemer's love, and tell 
hat he has done for you, 
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5 Unlipotted robes you wear, 
Your ſighs to {ongs are turn'd ; 
Garments of praiſe adorn you now, 
Who late 1n aſhes mourn'd. 


&s Ye with your Lord.are risn, 
 Alpire to. things above : | 
Manſions for you your Lord prepares 
_ In realms of light and. love, 


CCXXII. C., M. Mr. J. STENErT, 


Immerſion, 


3 HUS was the great Redeemer plung'd, 
In Jordan's {ſwelling flood ; 
To ſhew he muſt be Toon baptiz'd, 
In tears, and ſweat, and blood: 


2 Thus was his ſacred body laid 
Beneath the yielding wave, 
Thus was the ſacred body raid 
Out of the liquid grave. 


9g When, lo! from realms of light and blils, 
The heavenly dove comes down; 
Lights on. his venerable head, 
Which rays of glory crown. 


4 While his eternal Father's. voice 
An awful joy excites ; 
« This 3s my well-beloved ſon, 
«In whom my ſoul delights.” 


5 Lord, we thy. precepts. would-obey,. 
In thy own footſteps tread ; 
Would die, be buried, riſe with thee, 
Qur fver-hving head, 
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We look to thee, our Saviour dear, 
Bleſs us with power divine ; 

We would ſhew forth thy glory here, 

And be for ever thine. 


CCXXII. Mr. FeLLOws, 
Buried with Chriſt in Baptiſm, Rom, vi. 4. 


1 TESUS, mighty King in Sion ! 
Thou alone our guide ſhalt be ; 
Thy commiſſion we rely on, 
We would follow none but thee. 


2 As an emblem of thy paſſion, 
And thy vi&try o'er the grave; 
We who Raw thy great ſalvation 
Are baptiz'd beneath the wavc. 


q Fearleſs of the world's deſpiling, 
We the ancient path purſue ; 
Bury'd with our Lord, and Triſing, 
To a life divinely new. 


CCXXIV. Dr. Warrs. 


Belevers buried with Chrift in Baptiſm, Rom. vi, 
"+. + Cs 


O we not know that ſolemn word, 
That we are bury'd with the Lotd, 
Baptiz'd into his death, and then 
Put off the body of our fin? 


Our ſouls receive diviner breath, 
Ruis'd from corruption, guilt, and death 3 
v0 from the grave did Chriſt ariſe 
{\nd lives to God above the ſkies, 


| No more let fin or Satan reign 

Over our mortal fleſh again ; 
The various luſts we ſerv'd before, 
Shall have dominion now no more, 
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BAPTISM. 


CCXXV, 


Chriſt Baptized im Jordan. 


1 JN Jordan's tide the. Baptiſt Nands, 
Immerſing the repenting Jews; 
The Son of God the rite demands, 
Nor dares the holy man refuſe; 
Jeſus deſcends beneath the wave, 
The emblem of his future grave. 


2 Wonder, ye heav*ns! the Saviour lies 
In deeps conccal'd from human vicw; 
Ye ſaints, behold him fink and riſe, 
A fit example thus for you : 
The ſacred record, while you read, 
Calls you to imitate the deed. 


3 But lo! from yonder open ſkies, 
What beams of dazzling glory ſpread} 
Dove-like the Eternal Spirit flies, 
And lights on the Redeemer's head; 
Amaz'd they ſee the power divine, 
Around the Saviour's temples ſhine, 


4 But hark, my ſoul, hark and adore! 
| What ſounds are thoſe that roll along, 
Not like loud Sinai's awful roar, 
But ſoft and ſweet as Gabnel's ſong! 
© This 1s my well-beloved Son, 
«I ſee well-pleas'd what he had done.” 


5 Thus the eternal Father ſpoke 
Who ſkakes creation with a nod; 
Through parting ſkies the accents broke, 
And bid us hear the Son of God; 
Q hear the awful word to-day, 
Hear all ye nations, and obey |! 


Fnuitation to follow the Lamb. 


: UMBLE ſouls, who ſeek ſalvation, 


Hear the voice of revelation, _ 
Tread the path that Jeſus trod. 

Flee to him your only Saviour, 
In his mighty name conhd: ; 

In the whole of your behaviour 
Oryn him as your ſovereign guide. 


| 2 Hear the bleſt Redeemer call you, 
Liſten to his gracious voice ; | 
Dread no ills that can befal you, | 
While you make his ways your choice; 
Jeſus ſays ** Let each behever 
© Be baptized in my name * 
He himſelf, in Jordan's river, 
Was immers'd beneath the ſtream, 


3 Plainly here his footſteps tracing, 
Follow him wtthout delay; 
Gladly his command embracing, 

Your forerunner leads the way z 
View the rite with underſtanding ; 
Jeſus grave before you lies ; 
Be interr'd at his commanding, 
After his example ric, 


Myr. B. FRAXCI1s. 


' Not aſhamed of Chriſt. 
1 TESUS! and ſhall it ever be! 


A mortal man aſham'd of thee! 
Aſhamnvd of thee, whom angels praiſe, 


CCXXVI. Mr. Joun Fawcerr, 


Through the Lamb's redeeming blood, 


CCXXVII, LL.M. Mr. Garce, altered b:; 


Whole glories thine through endleſs days. 
R 
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2 Aſham'd of Jeſus, ſooner far 
Let evening bluſh to own a ſtar; 
He ſheds the beams of light divine, 
Ofcr this benighted ſoul of mine. 


3 Aſham'd of Jeſus! juſt as ſoon 
Let midnight be aſham'd of noon ; 
Tis midnight with my ſoul till he, 
Bright Morning Star"! bids darkneſs flec, 


4 Aſham'd of Jeſus! that dear friend, 
On whom: my hopes of heaven depend! 
No; when I bluſh--be this my ſhame, 
That I no more revere bis name. 


_ 5 Aſham'd of Jeſus! yes, I may, 
When I've no gwlt to walk eve, 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no ſoul to ſave. 


6 Till then---nor 1s my boaſting vain 
T 11] then---I boaſt a Saviour flain ! 
And QO, may this my glory be, 
That Chriſt is not a am'dof me! 


CCXXVIIIL 


The Candidates---They were baptized both Men ond 
Women, AQts vin. 12. 


2 FN REAT God, we in thy courts appear, 
With humble joy and holy fear, 
Thy wiſe injunQtions to obey ; 
The ſaints and angels hail the day ! 


2 Great things, O everlaſting Son, 
Great things for us thy grace has done; 
Conſtrain'd by thy almighty love, 
Our willing feet 40 meet thee move. 
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3 In thy aſſembly, here we ſtand, 
Qbedient to thy great command; 

E The ſacred flood is full in view, 

| . And thy ſweet voice invites us through. 


4 The word, the ſpirit, and the bride, 
Muft not invite and be deny'd; 
Was not the Lord, who came to ſave,. 
Interr'd in ſuch a liquid grave. 


E : Thus we, dear Saviour, own thy name, 
| Receive us rifing from the ſtream; 
'Then to thy table let us come, 

And dwell in Sion as our home, 


CCXXIX. L.M. 
The Adminiſirator. 


3 FNO teach the nations, and baptize,'? 
Aloud th* alceading Jeſus cries : 
His glad apoſtles took the word, 
And round the nations preach'd their Lotd. 


0 g's. 

{ 2 Commiſſon'd thus, by Zion's king, I 
We to his holy laver bring '' 
"Theſe happy converts, who have known | 
And truſled 1n his grace alone. | 


| 3 Lord, in thy houſe they ſeek thy face, 
O blels them with peculiar grace : 
Refreſh their ſouls with love divine ; 
Let beams of glory round them ſhine, 


CCXXX., C.M. Mr. James NewrToON. 
After Baptiſm, Mark xvi. 16. 


1®* TNROCLAIM,” faith Chriſt, © my wondrous it 
{To all the ſons of men: [grace '8 
+ He that believes, and is baptiz'd 
«© Salvation ſhall - wn 
2 


196 BAPTISM. 
2 Let plenteous grace deſcend on thole, 
Who, hoping :n thy word, 
This day have publicly declar'd, 
That Jeſus 1s their Lord. 


3 With cheerful feet, may they advance 
And run the chriſtian race ; 
And through the troubles of the way, 
Find all-fuftcient grace, 


od 4 $99.4 £ CM. Dr. DodDRIDGE, 


A praflical improvement of Baptiſm, Col. ui 1, 


1 TTEND, ye children of our God; 
| Ye hears of glory hear; 
For accents, ſo divine as theſe, 


Might charm the dulleſt ear. 


2 Baptiz'd into your Saviour's death, 
Your ſouls to ſin muſt die; 
With Chrift your Lord, ye live anew, 
 __ With Chrilt aſcend on high, 


3 There by his Father's ſide he ſits, 
Enthron'd divinely fair ; 
Yet owns himſelf your brother flill, 
And your forerunner there, 


4 Riſe from theſe earthly trifles, riſe, 
On wings of faith and love * 
Above your choiceſt treaſure lies, 

And be your hearts above. 


5 Byt earth and fin would drag us down,. 
When we attempt to fly ; 
Lord, ſend thy ſtrong attrathive power 
To 1aile and fix us high, 
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munion with Chriſt, and with Saints, 1 Cor, x. 
26, 17. 


1 ESUS invites his ſaints, | 
| To meet around his board ; 
Here pardon'd rebels fit and hold 
Communion with their Lord. 


2 Our heavenly Father calls 
Chriſt and his members one; 
We the young children of his love, 
And he the firſt-born Son. 


3 Weare but ſev'ral parts 
Of the ſame broken bread ; 
One body hath its ſeveral limbs, 
But Jcfus is the head. 


4 Let all our pow'rs be join'd, 
His glorious name to raile ; 
Pleaſure and love fill every mind, 
And every voice be praiſe. 


CCXXXII. 


The New Tefltament an the blood of Chriſt, 


3 f hs promiſe of my Father's love 
Shall ſtand for ever good: 
He faid, and gave his foul to death, 
And ſeal'd the grace with blood. 


2 To this dear cov'nant of thy word, 

I ſet my worthleſs name ; 
Confirm th” engagement to my Lord, 
And make my ble claim. 
- $3 The light, and ſtrength and pard'ning grace 

And glovy ſhall be mine - aha 72 

My ſoul, and life, and heart, and fleſh, 
And all my "y are thine. 

We 
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CCXXXIV. 


Redeeming Grace. 


1 | Na. all our tongnes be one, 
To praiſe our God on high : 
Who from his boſom ſent his fon, 
To fetch us ſtrangers nigh. 


2 Nor let our voices ceaſe 
To ſing the Saviour's name z. 
Jeſus, th' ambaſſador of peace, 
How cheerfully he came ! 


3 It coſt him cr1ics and tcars, 
To bring us near to God, 
Great was our debt, and he appears 
To make the payment good, 


4 Look up my ſoul to him, 
Whoſe death was thy defert: 
Aud humbly view the Jiving ſixeam 
Flow from his breaking heart. 


5 There on the curſed tree, / 
In dying pangs he lies; 
Fulfills his Father's great decree, 
And all our wants Tupplies, 


CCXXXV. 


Chriſt Crucifeed, the Wiſdom and Power of God. 


ba with open volumes ſtands, 
'To fpread her Maker's praiſe abroad; 
And every labour of his hands, 
Shews Gatthiog worthy ofa God, 


2 But mn the grace-that reſcu'd ran, 
His brighteſt form of glory ſhines ; 
Here, on the crols, *tis faireſt drawn, 
In precious blood, and crimlon lines, 
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g Here his whole name appears complete z. 
Nor wit cart gueſs, nor reaſon prove,. 

Which of the letters beſt 1s writ, 

The pow'r, the wiſdom, or the love.. 


E , Here I behold his inmoſt heart, : [ 
L Where grace and vengeance ſtrangely join, | 
Piercing his Son with ſharpeſt ſmart, 
To make eternal plcaſures mane. 


E ; O! the ſweet wonders of that croſs, 

3 Where Chriſt the Saviour lov'd and dy'd} 
Her nobleſt life my ſpirit draws 

From his dear wounds, and. bleeding fide, 


E 6 I would for ever ſpeak his name, 

In ſounds to mortal ears unknown ; 
With angels, join to praiſe the Lamb, 
And worſhip at his Father's throne. 


CCXXXVI. 


The Goſpel Feaſt, Luke xiv. 16, &cg 


Hey rich are thy proviſions, Lord! 
Thy table furniſh'd from above ! 

The fruits of life o'erſpread the board, 

The cup o'orflows with heavenly love, 


2 Thy ancient family, the Jews, 
| Were firſt invited to the feaſt :. 
We humbly take what they refuſe, 
And Gentiles thy ſalvation taſte. 


$ We are the poor, the blind, the lame. 
And help was far, and death was nigh} 

But, at thy goſpel-call, we came, 

And every want receiv'd ſupply. 
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4 From the highway that leads to hell, 
From paths of darkneſs and defpair,. 
Lord, we are come, with thee to dwell, 


Glad to enjoy thy preſence here. 


CCXXXVIE. 
Our Lord Jeſus at his own Table, 


2 HE memry of our dying Lord 
T Awakes a duakfel cage: | 
Hlow rich he ſpread his royal board, 

And bleſt the food, and fung ! 


2 Happy the man that cat this bread, 
But doubly bleſt was he 
That gently bow'd his loving head, 
And lean'd it, Lord, on thee. 


3 By faith, the ſame delights we taſte, 
As that great fav'rite did; 
And fat wy lean on Jeſus? breaſt, 
| And take the heavenly bread. 


4 Down from the palace of the ſkies, 
Faber the King deſcends ; 
«« Come, my beloved, eat, (he cries) 
And drink falvatien, friends.” 


's **My fleſh is food and phylic too, 
| A balm for all your pains: 
And the red ſtreams of pardon flow 
From theſe my pierced veins.”? 


6 Hoſanna to his bounteous love, 
For ſuch a feaſt below ! 
And yet he feeds his ſaints above, 
With nobler bleſſings too, 
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E . Cone, the dear Gay, the glorious hour, 

: That brings our fouls to reſt ! 

1h, we ſhall need theſe types no more, 
But dwell at th' heavenly feaſt, 


COXXXVER- 

Tlie Sufferings of Chriſt viewed by Path, 
: N OW let our pains be all forgot, 
| i) Our hearts no more repine ; 


Our ſufferings are not worth a thought, 
When, Lord, compar'd with thine. 
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2 In lively figures here we ſee ij 
The bleeding Prince of love ; it 
And each believes he dy'd for me, 
And then our griefs remove. l 


_— 
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3 Grace, wiſdom, juſtice, join'd and wrought, | 

The wonders of that day : | ; 

No mortal tongue, nor mortal thought, 
Can equal thanks repay. 


4 Our hymns ſhould ſound like thoſe above, 


Conld we our voices raiſe ; 
Yet, Lord, our hearts ſhall all be love, 
And all our lives be praiſe, 


CCXXXIX., 


Grace and glory by the Death of Chrift. 


1 QITTING around our Father's board, of 
J We raiſe a tuneful breath; K 
Our faith beholds our dying Lord, 

And dooms our fins to death. 


2 We ſ;e the blood of Jeſus ſhed, 
Whence all our pardons riſe, 
he Enner views the atonement made, 

And loves the fcrifice, 
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3 ”_ cruel thorns, thy ſhameful croſs, 


rocure us heavenly crowns ; 
Our —_— gain ſprings from thy loſs; 
Our healing from thy wounds, 


4 Oh! *us impoffible that we, 
Who dwell in feeble clay, | 
Should equal ſufferings bear for thee; 
Or equal thanks repay. 


CCXL. C; M. STEELE. 


An Invitation tothe Goſpel Feaft, Luke xiv. 22, 


1 E wretched hun ry 
X Behold a wan. AT) 
Where mercy ſpreads her bounteous ore, 
For every humble gueſt. 
2 See, Jeſus ſtands with open arms, 
He calls, he bids you come: - 
Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms. 
But ſee, tou yet 18 TOOINe-= 


3 Room in the Saviour's bleeding heart ; 
There love and pity meet ; 
Nor will he bid the ſoul depart, 
That trembles at his feet, 


4 O come, and with his children taſte 
The bleflings of his love ; 
While hope attends the ſweet repalt. 
Of nobler joys. above. 


5. There, with united heart and voice,. 

| Before tl? eternal] throne, | 

Ten thouſand thouſand ſouls rejoice, 
In ec{}acies unknowns. 
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© +6 And yet ten thouſand thouſand more, | 

I Are welcome ſtill to come: 

| Ye longing ſouls, the grace adore. 
Approach, there yet 1s room. 


CCALI. L.M. Dr. WATTs's Lyric, 


Chriſt dying, riſing and reigning. 


F E dies! the Friend of Sinners dies ! 
: Lo! Salem's daughters weep around} 
A ſolemn darkneſs veils the ſkies ! 

A ſudden trembling ſhakes the ground ! 
Come, ſaints, and drop a tear or two, 

For him who groan'd beneath your load 3 
He ſhed a thouſand drops for you, 

A thouſand drops of richer blood! 


* 2 Here's love and - beyond degrees 
| The Lord of glory dies for men|! 
But lo! what ſudden joys we ſee ! 
Jeſus the dead revives again! 
The rifing God forſakes the tomb? 
Up to his Father's court he flies; 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And ſhout him welcome to the ſkies. 


© 3 Break off your tears, ye ſaints, and tel! 

I How _ our great Deliverer reigns! | 

Ding how he ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, 
And led the monſter, death, in chains! 

Say, © Live for ever, wondrous King, - 

** Born to redeem, and Rrong os ow Is 

Then aſk the monfter, + Where's thy fling ? 

And where's thy viRory, boaſting grave ?? 
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CCXLII. L.M. Mr. ]. STExNtTrT, F 


1 i Bs we commemorate the day, 
On which our deareſt Lord was ſlain; 
Thus we our pious homage pay, ' 
*T1ll he appears on earth again, 


2 Come, great Redeemer, open wide, 
The curtains of the parting ſky :; 
On a bright cloud in triumph ride, | 
And on the wind's ſwift pinions fly. F 


3 Come, King of kings, with thy bright train, 
_ Cherubs, and ſeraphs, heavenly holls 
Ailume thy right, enlarge thy reign, 
As far as earth extends her coalts, 


4 Come, Lord, and where thy croſs once ſtood, 
\ . There plant thy banner, fix thy throne; 
Suhdue the rebels by thy word, | 
And claim the nations for thy own, 


CCXLIN. L.M. Mr. D.Tuxxts. 


Set /iim above all Principalities and Powers--Iortiy 
7s the” Lamb that was ſlain to recetve glory 0"! 
bleſſing. Ephel. 1. 21. Rev. v. 192. 


1 NOS far above theſe larry ſkies, 
Our Jeſus fills has brighter throne, 
Inviſible to mortal eyes, | 
But not to humble faith unknown. 


2 [The countleſs hoſts that round him fland, 
The ſubjeRts of his fovercign power; 
Fly Farough the world at his command, 
Or proltrate at his feet adore. 


9 Satan and all his rebel crew 
That rag'd to pull his kingdom down 
Craſh'd by his hand, in ruin now | 
Lie trombling at his awful frown. 
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4 His name above all creatures great, 
He all ſuſtains and all controls; 
Yet from his high exalted ſtate, 
Looks kindly down on humble ſouls.] 


FT Though in the glories he poſleſs'd 
| Long ere this world, or time began, 
He ſhines the Son of God confeſs'd 
Yet owns himſelf the Son of Man. 


6 Here once 1n agonies he dy'd, 
Now 1n the heavens he ever lives ; 
Of joy there pours th? eternal tide, 
Here faves the inner who believes, 


7 All hail ; thou great Immanuel hail ! 
Ten thouſand bleſſings on thy name ! 
While thus thy wondrous love we tell, 
Our boſoms feel the ſacred flame. 


3 Come, quickly come, immortal King, 
Oh earth'thy regal honours raiſe, 
The full falvation promis'd, bring, 
Then ev'ry tongue ſhall ſing thy praiſe, 


CCXLIV. L.M., Dr, STENNETT, 
The Triumphs of the Croſs. 


! O more, dear Saviour, will I boaſt. 
Of beauty, wealth, or loud applauſe; 
the world hath all its glories loſt, 
Amud the triumphs of thy crols, 


* In ev'ry feature of thy face, 
Beauty her faireſt gharms diſplays 
Truth, wiſdom, majety and grace 


»hine thence an ſweetly mingled rays. 
| VS - 
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3 Thy wealth the power of thought tranſcend;, 


'Tis vaſt, immenſe, and all divine: 
Thy empire, Lord, o'er worlds extends; 
The ſun, 'the moon, the ſtars are thine, 


4 Yet, (O how marvellous the ſight!) 

1 ſee thee on a croſs expire; 
»Y godhead veild in ſable night; 
nd angels from the ſcene retire. 


5 But why from theſe ſad ſcenes retreat ? 
Why wtth your wings your faces hide ? 
He ne'er appear'd ſo good, ſo great, 
As when he bow'd his head and dy'd. 


6 Then view the ſuffering Son of God 
Behold what woes on him were hurl'd; 
Beneath the weight he firmly ſtood, 
And nobly ſav'd a falling world. 


7 Theſe trrumphs of ſtupendous grace 
Surprize, rejoice, and melt my heart z 
Lord, at thy croſs I ſtand and gaze, 
Nor would I ever thence depart. 


CCXLV. C.M. Mr. J. STENNETT\ 


1 ORD, at thy table we behold 
| The wonders of thy grace ; 

But moſt of all admire that we 
Should find a welcome place ;- 


2 I that am all defid with fin, 
A rebel to my God; 
I that have crucify'd his Son, 
And trampled on his blood, 
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3 What ſtrange ſurpriſing grace 1s this, 
"That ſuch a ſoul has room! 
My Saviour takes me by the hand, 
My Jeſus bids me come. 


4 Eat O my friends, ** The Saviour cries, 
The feaſt was made for you: : 
For you I groan'd and bled, and dy'd, 
And roſe and triumph'd too,” 


5 With humble faith, and bleeding hearts, 
Lord, we accept thy love: 
*Tis a rich banquet we have had, 
What w1ll it be above? 


6 Ye ſaints below, and hoſts of heaven, - 
Join all your prailing powers: 
No theme us like redeeming love, 
- No Saviour 1s hike ours, 


7 Had I ten thouſand hearts, dear Lord, 
I'd give them all to thee ; 
Had I ten thouſand tongues, they all 
Should join the harmony. 


CCXLVI. L. M. Mr. BEeDdbowme. 


Jeſus wept---he died---ſee how he loved' Us, | 
John x1. 35. 


1 CQO fair a face bedew'd with tears! 
What beauty ev'n in grief appears ! 

He wept, he bled, he dy'd for you; 
What more, ye ſaints, could Jeſus do? 


2 Enthron'd above with equal glow 
His warm affettions downward flow ; 
In our diſtreſs he bears a part, 

And feels a mpateng mart, 
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3 Still his compaſſions are the ſame, 
He knows the frailty of our frame z 
Our heavieſt burdens he ſuſtains, 
ShareSAn our ſorrows and our pains, 


4 Let faith our feeble ſenſes aid, 
To ſee thy wondrous love difplay'd, 
Thy broken fleſh, thy bleeding veins, 
Thy dreadful agonizing pains. | 


5 Let humble penitential woe, 
With painful pleaſing anguiſh, flow; 
Let thy forgiving ſmiles 1umpart 
Lite, hope, and joy to every heart. 


CCXLVII. CM. STEELE, 


Praiſe to the Redeemer. | 


1 & ww our Redeemer's glorious name 
Awake the ſacred ſong! 
O may his love (immortal flame!) 
— Tune every heart and tongue. 


2 His love, what mortal thought can reach 
What mortal tongue diſplay ? 
Imagination's utmoſt ſtretc 
In wonder dies away. - 


3 He left his throne on high, 
Left the bright realms of bhſs, 
And came to earth to bleed and dic fe 
Was ever love like this? 


4 Dear Lord, while we adoring pay. 
| Our humble thanks to thee ;. 

| __ May every heart with rapture ſay, 
| The Saviour dy'd for me. 


by 


LORD's SUPPER, - 909 


(@] may the ſweet, the bliſsful theme 
Fill every heart and tongue; 
Still ſtrangers love thy charming name, 
And join the ſacred ſong. 


CCXLVIII. Dr. DoppRIDGE, 
Singing in the ways of GoD, Plalm cxxxvili. 5s 


, N*% let our voices join, 
To form one pleaſant ſong z. 
Ye pilgrims in Jehovah's ways, 
With muſic paſs along. 


* How ſtraight the youÞ appears !' 
How open, and how fair! 
| No lurking gins, i entrap our feet;, 
No hierce deſtroyer there.. | 


- 9 But flowers of paradiſe 
In rich profuſion ſpring ; 

The Sun of Glory gilds the path,, 
And dear compamons {ing.. 


4 See Salem's golden ſpires 
In beauteous proſpe& riſe; 
And brighter crowns than mortals wear,. 
Which ſparkle through the ſkies. 


3 All honour to his name, . 
Who drew the ſhining trace ; 
To him, who leads the wand'rers on,, 
And chears them with his grace. 


6 Reduce the nations, Lord, 
Teach all their kings thy ways, | 
That earth's full choir the note may ſwell, oF 
And heayen infound the praiſe, Þ: 
_ * | 
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CCXLIX.: Dr. Dop DRIDCF, 


Go D's reaſonable expeflations from his V, ineyard 
Iſaiah v. 1---7. , 


1 "yi vineyard of the Lord, how fair? 
| Planted by his peculiar care: 
Behold its branches freed, and fill 
The borders of his ſacred hill. 


2 His eye hath mark'd the choſen ground; 
His mighty hand hath fenc'd it round; 
His ſervants by his order wait, 

To watch and aid ts tender Rtate.. 


!l 


3 But when the v___ he demands, 
For all the labour of their hands, 
What cluſters doth his vine produce! 
The grapes are wild, and'ſour the juice, 


4 Well might he tear its fence away, 
And leave it to the heaſts of prey, 
Might give it to the wild again, 
And charge his clouds to ceaſe their rain, 


5 But ſpare our land; our churches ſpare ; 
Thy vengeance, long provok'd, forbear z- 
Let the true vine its influence give, 


And bid our with'ring branches live. 
| CCL. Dr. DoppriDce. 
Nearneſs to God through CHR18T, Eph. it. 13, 
b ND are we now brought near to God, 
A Who once at diſtance ſtood ! | 


And, to effeQ this glorious change, 
Did Zeſus ſhed his blood. 


- 2 O for a ſong of ardent praiſe 

- To bear our fouls above! 

What ſhould allay our lively hope, 
Or damp our flaming love! 
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| q Draw us, O Lord, with quicKning grace,. 


And bring us yet more near ! 
Here may we ſee thy glones ſhine, 
And taſte thy mercies here ! 


| 4 O may that love, which ſpread thy board} 
1 Diſpoſe us for the ſeaſt; | 
May faith behold a ſmiling Gqd” 

Through Jeſus bleeding breaſt. 


5 Fir'd with the view, our ſouls ſhall riſe, 
In ſuch a ſcene as this, 
And view the happy moment near, 
That {ball compleat. our bliſs... 


 CCLI. Mr. R. ELl1oT,. 


£ FRE with us at thy table, Lord, 
| Now feed thy ſaints with heav'nly food $ 
And may our ſouls with-one accord, 


Receive by faith, and drink thy blood, 


| 2 New joy and ſtrength divine impart, 
All doubt, and fear, and fin expel; 
| And 11] the whole of ev'ry heart, 
| With peace and love unſpeakable, 


CELIT- Dr: Do DDRIDGE, 
The highway to Zion, Ia. xxxv. 8, 9, 10%. 


1 WING, ye redeemed of the Lord,. 
Y Your great deliv'rer ſing: 
oy for Z:on's city hound, 
& joyful 3n your king. 


2 dee the fair way his hand hath nais'dsg. 
How holy, and how plain ! 

Nor ſhall the ſimpleſt trav'lers err, 

Nor alk the track in vain, | 
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8 No rav*ning lion ſhall deſtroy, 
Nor lurking ſerpent wound 3 
Pleaſure and ſafety, peace and praiſe, 
Through all the path are found, 


4 A: hand divine ſhall lead you on, 
Through all the bliſsful road ;; 
T1!) to the ſacred mount you riſe,. 
And fee your ſmiling God. 
There garlands of immortal j 
o Shall bloom on ev'ry Hr pe 
While ſorrow, ſighing, and diſtreſs, 
Like ſhadows, all are fled:. 


6 March on in your Redeemer's ſtrength: 
Purſue his footſteps ſtill; 

And let the proſpe& cheer —_ eye,. 

' While lab'ning up the hill. 


CCLIII. Dr. DoDDRIDGE, 


TodD's name profaned, when his table is treated wit 
contempt, Malachi 1. 12, 


3 MY God, and-1s thy table ſpread? 
And does thy cup with love o'erflow? 
- Hither be all thy children led, 
And let them all its ſweetneſs know, 


2 Hail ſacred feaſt, which Zeſrs makes! 
Rich banquet of his fleſh and blood ! 
Thrice happy he, who here partakes 
That facred ſtream, that heavenly food! 


3 Why are its dainties all in vain | 
Before unwilling hearts diſplay'd? 
Was not for you the vittim lain 


Are you forbid the children's bread? 


\- 
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|, © let thy table honour'd be, 
And furniſh'd well with joyful gueſts ; 
And may each ſoul ſalvation lee, 

That here its ſacred pledges taſtes. 


F Let crouds approach with hearts prepar'd ; 

* With hearts enflam'd, let all attend; 

Nor, when we leave our Father's. board, 
The pleaſure, or the profit end, 


6 Revive thy dying churches Lord, 
E And bid our droopng graces hve.;z 
And more that energy afford, 
Which our Redeemer's blood can give, 


DEATH 
CCLIV. Dr. DODDRIDGE., 


| Praflical reflefions on the ſlate of our Fathersg. 
Zechariah 1: 5» | 


OW ſwift the torrent rolls, 
That bears us to the ſea! 


The tide, that bears our thoughtleſs ſouls. 
To vaſt eternity F 


Our Fathers, where are they, 
With all they calld their own ? 


Their Joys and griefs, and hopes, and cares, . 
And wealth and honour gone. | 


\ Bnz joy or grief ſucceeds. 
Beyond our mortal thought, 
While the poor remnant of their duſ 
Lies in the grave forgot. 


There, where the Fethers lie, 
_ Auſt all the children dwell; 
Nor other heritage poſſeſs, 
But ſuch a gloomy cell, 


\ 
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5 God of our Fathers, hear, 
Thou everlaſting friend } 
While, we, as on Life's utmoſt verge, 
Our ſouls to thee commend, 


s Of all the pious dead, 
May we the footſteps trace, 
T3]! with them 1n the land of light. 
We dwell before thy face. 


CCLV. Dr. DonDRiDGe, 


Comfort for pious parents, who have been bereaved 
therr children, Iſaiah Ivi. 4, 5+ 


ba WE mourning ſaints, whoſe ſtreaming tears, 
| Flow o'er your children dead, 
Say not in tranſports of deſpair, 
That all your hopes are fled. 


2 While cleaving to that darling duſt, 
In fond diſtreſs.you lie, | 

Riſe, and with joy and rev'rence view 
A heavenly parent mgh. 


3 Though your young branches torn away, 
Like wither'd trunks ye ſtand, 
With fairer verdure ſhall you bloom, 
Touch'd by th' Almighty's hand, 


4 © I'll give the mourner,” ſaith the Lord, 
« In my own houſe a.place : 
& No names of daughters and of ſons. 
 * Could yield fo high a grace. 


5, * Tranſient and vain is every hope 
« A rifing race can give; 
&« In endleſs honour and delight 


© My children all ſhall.live,”* 
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& We welcome, Lord, thoſe riſing tears, 

| Through which thy face we lee, 

| And bleſs thoſe wounds, which through our hearts 
| Prepare a Way for thee. 


CCLVI. Dr. DoDDRrIDCGCE. 


The great Journey, Job xv1. 22. 


1 NEELtE the path that mortals tread, 
Down to the regions of the dead | 
Nor will the fleeting moments ſtay ; 
Nor can we meaſure back our way. 


2 Our kindred and our friends are gone ; 
| Know, O my ſoul, this doom thy own 
Feeble as theirs my mortal frame, 

The ſame my way, my houſe the ſame, 


3 From vital arr, from cheerful light, 
To the cold grave's perpetual night, 
From ſcenes of duty, means of grace, 


I muſt to God's tribanal pals! 


4 Important journey ! awful view! 

How great the change ! the ſcenes how new! 
The golden gates of heaven diſplay'd, 

Or hell's fierce flames, and gloomy ſhade ! 


5 Awake, my ſoul; thy way-prepare, 
= And loſe in this each mortal care ; 
With Ready feet, that path be trod, 
Which through the grave condutts to God, 


b 7ſus, to thee my all I truſt, 
And, if thou call me down to duſt, 
] know thy voice, I bleſs thy hand, 
And die in ſmiles at thy commands 
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*'CCLVII. Mr. Joun Fawcerry, 


Al the days of my appointed time will I wait, Q; 


Job xiv. 14, | 


2 Bf ft erwape mortals ye muſt die 
| Behold the king of dread, _ 
| 'Prepar'd to let the arrow fiy, 
- That ranks you with the dead! 


2 Your youth and ſtrength will nought ayail; 


To guard you 1n that day; 
Your wealth and honour then will fail ; 
Your beauty fade away, 


3 The firmeſt nerves will be unſtrung, 
And every motion die: | 
Silent the captivating tongne, | 
And dim the ſparkling eye. 


4 The ſoul diſmiſſed from the clay, 
Receives its final doom, 
'In realms of everlaſting day, 
Or helPs eternal gloom, 


s Celeftial guards convey the ſaints 
To their divine abode; 
Now they forget their long complaints, 
And ſee their Father, God. 


*6 O could we realize the theme, 
_ And view this change as near! 
This world would die in our eſteem, 
'The'next employ our care. 


+ May we in waiting poſture ſtand 

F: Prepar'd to'take our flight; 
"When gentle death with friendly hand, 

Shall change our faith to fight, 


DEATH. 
CCLVIIL L.M. Mr. Joun Fawcett, 
I muſt work the work of him, Joha ix. 4. 


F HE ſhort liv'd day declines in haſte, 
] The might of death approaches faſt ; 
With rapid ſpeed the moments run, 

In which the work of life is done, 


| » As flies the ſhuttle o'er the loom, 
| So mortals haſten to the tomb; 
As ſhips that ſkim along the ſea, 
Or eagles darting on the prey. 


5 As vaniſhes the fleeting ſhade, 
As flow'rs before the evening fade 
-Such 1s the life of feeble man ; 
His days are meaſur'd by a ſpan. 


4 I would not wiſh on carth to ſtay, 
Beyond this ſhort uncertain day ; | 
But, Lord, prepare my ſoul to da 
The work appointed me below. 


| & Be this my one, wy great concern, 
The way of life and peace to learn ; 
To know my dear Redeemer's love, 
And his renewing grace to prove. 


6 With willing heart and aQtive hands, 
Lord I would praQtfe thy commands, 
Improve the moments as they fly, 
And live as I would wiſh to die. 


'CCLIX, Mr.:Joun Fawcertr, | 
Death. y 


1 HAT ſcenes of horror and of dread, 
Await the finner's dying bed! 
_Death's terrors all appear in Goh. 
Prelages of cternal night. 
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2 His fins in dreadful order riſe, 
And. fill his foul with fad ſurprize, 
Mount Sznaz”'s thunder ſtuns his cars 
And not one ray of hope appears. 


' 9 Tormenting pangs diſtraft his breaſt 
Where'er he turns, he finds no reſt, 
Death flrikes the blow, he groans and cries, 
And 1n deſpair and horror dies. | 


4 Not ſo the heir of heavenly bliſs; 
His ſoul is 1d with conſcious peace.z 
A Ready faith fubdues his fear; 


He ſees the happy Canaan near. 
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5 His mind 1s tranquil and ſerene, 
No terror in his looks are ſeen; 
His Saviour's ſmiles diſpel the gloom, 
And {mooth his paſlage to the tomb. 


-6 Lord, make my faith and love ſincere, 
My judgment found, my conſcience clear 
And when the toils of lite are paſt, - 
May I be found in peace at laſt. 
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CCLX., L. M. Mr. Jonx FAWCETT. 


"=" 


Fle knoweth our frame, he conſedereth that we.cre diff, 
Pal. ci. 14, Fg 


1 CHALE men of ftrength, or beauty boaſt, 
Whoſe firit original 1s duſt? 
Whole powers are all by ſin defil'd, 
And of their native glory ſpoil'd ? 
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" . » 19 ———_—_— oo ere eo 9 


2 Our bodies formed from the clay, 
The great Creator's ſkill diſplay ; 
Yet feeble is our mortal frame, 
And duſt and aſhes are Our namee 
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(ur life is but a brittle thread, 

And ſoon we mingle with the dead 
In frailty we a while fojourn, 
'Then-to our native dult return... 


: Jehovah knows how weak we are, 

" And makes our teeble life his care : 
Strength he proportions to the day, 
Rememb'r:ing that we are but clay.. 


5 Ile ſees our num'rous foes prevail, 
He {ces our languid f{pirits fail ; 
Our fainting ſouls his pity move, 
For everlaſting 1s his love. 


5 Soon ſhall the toils of life be o'er, 
And pains, and griefs, be felt no more 
Jeſus will raiſe us to his throne, | 
And form our. bodies-like his own:. 


COELAT- ©: Mc Der. WATTS. 


Our ſhort lives crowned with the Divine Goodneſs, 


1 IME! what an empty vapour 'tis! 
T And w_ how. rd they. are | 
Swift as an India arrow flies, 

Or like a ſhootung lar, 


2 The preſent moments juſt appear, 
Then ſide away im baſte, 
That we can never fay they're here 
But ouly lay, they're paſt.. 


3 Ourlife is ever on the wing, 
Aud death 1s ever nigh; | 
The moment when our lives begin. 
We all begin to die, 
7 me 
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4 Yet, mighty God! our fleeting days 


Thy latling favours ſhare; 
Yet with the bounties of thy grace, 
4hou loa&ſk the rolling year, 


5 *Tis ſovereign mercy finds us food, 
And we are cloath*d with love; 
V/hile grace ſtands pointing out the road, | 
That leads cur ſouls above. 


6 His goodneſs runs an endleſs round ; 
A'l glory to the Lord: 
His mercy never knows a bound ; 
And be his name -ador'd. 


7 Thus we begin the laſting ſong, 
And when we clole our eyes, 
Let the next age thy praiſe prolong, 
111] time and nature dics, 


CCLXII. S. M. Dr. DopDpR1DGE, 


, Support in Death, 


1 TRESIED the gloomy vale, 
| Which thou, my ſoul. muſt tread, 
Beſet with terrors fierce and pale, 
That leads thee to the dead. 


2 Ye pleaſing ſcenes adieu, 
Which 1 fo long have known : 
My friends, a long farewel to you, 

For I muſt paſs alone. 


5 And thou, beloved clay, 
Long partner of my cares, 
In this rough path art torn away 
VWith agony and tears, 


I 
Y 


4 But ſee a ray of light, 
With {plendors all divine, 
Breaks through theſe doleful realms of night, 
And makes its horrors ſhine, : 


A 


© 5 Where death and darkneſs reigns, 

: Jehovah is my ftay : 

His rod my trembling feet ſuſtains, 
His Raf defends my way. 


6 Kind ſhepherd, lead me on; 
My ſoul diidains to fear ; 
Death's gloomy phantoms all are flown, 
Since life's great Lord 1s near, 


| CCLXIII. Mr. RowLaNnD Hill's ColleQ©on, 
| Death and Judgment. 


; ON war feet we proſtrate fall, 
| And hail-thee as our all in all, 
Our God for ever dleſt : 
Huinbly we bow beneath " throne, 
And own thee as our Lord alone, | 


Of endleſs power poſleſt.. 


2 *Tis from thine hand we now receive. 
The breath of life, by which we live, 
It thou withdraw *tis gone; 
Teach us to live dependent here 
1i1| thou in judgment ſhalt appear, 
Seated upon thy throne. . 


3 On thy great name, O Lord, moſt high, 
We wait a ſummons from the ſky, 
With reverentaal fear ; 
Made meet by grace, may we be found, 
When the great angels trump ſhall ſound. 
To call us to thy bar, 
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4 Completely draw our hearts from earth, 


And raiſe us by a ſecond birth, 

To pant for joys above. 
Such as from thy dear preſence flow, 
Such as no mortals reach below 

In everlaſting love. 


CCLXIV., L.M. G------ ) 
Riſing to God. 


OW let our ſouls, on-wings ſublime, 
Riſe from the vanities of time ; 
Draw back the parting veil, and {ce 
The plories of eternity, 


2 Born by a new celeſtial birth, 


Why ſhould we grovel here on carth ! 
Why graſp at tranſitory toys, 
So near to heaven's eternal joys, 


3 Shall aught beguile us on the road, 


When we are walking back to God? 
For firangers into life we come, 


And dying 1s but going home. 


Welcome, {weet hour of full diſcharge, 
That ſets our larging ſouls at large ; 
Unhines our chains, breaks up our cell, 
And gives us with qur God to dwell. 


To dwell with God, to feel his love, 
Is the full heaven enjoy'd above ; 
And the {weet expettation now, 

Is the young dawn of heaven below. 


CCLXV. C.M. Dr. WaTrts. 
F:&ory over Death, 1 Cor. xv, 55, Kc 


3 () For an overcomang faith, 


To cheer my dying hours 3 


| 


DEATH. 


To.triumph o'er the monſter, death, 
And all his frightful pow'rs! 


Joyful with all the ſtrength I have, 
My quiv'1ing lips ſhall fing; 

«© Where 1s thy boaſted vi'ry, grave ? 
«© And where the monlter's {ting ?” 


If fin be pardon'd, I'm ſecure, 
Death has no ſting beſide: 

The law gives ſin 1ts anagr, pow'r;. 
But Chriſt my ranſom dy'd, 


Now to the God of viftory, 
Immortal thanks be paid, — 

Who makes us conqu'rors while we dieg 
Through Chriſt our living head, 


CCLXVIE. Ode; by Mr. Pors, 


The dying Chrifttan to his Soul, 


ITAL ſpark of heavenly flame 
Quat, O quit this mortal frame , 
Trembling, hoping, ling*ring, flying, 
O the pain, the bliſs of dying! 
Ceaſe fond nature, ceaſe thy trite, | 
And let me languiſh into life. ek 


Hark, they whiſper; angels ſay 

Siſter {put come away, 

What 1s this abforhs me quite ?_ 
_ Steals my ſenſes, ſhuts my ſight, 
Drowns my ſpirits, draws my breath? 
tell me my foul, can this be death ? 


The world recedes, it dilappears ſ 
Heav*n opens on my eyes! my cars 
With Cands ſeraphic ring : 
Lend, lend your wings! I mount! I fly} 
O grave! where is thy victory ? 
O death ! where is thy ſting? 
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CCLXVII.. C. M. Dr. Warrs; 


1 ARK! from the tombs, a doleful ſound, 
My ears attend the cry ;. 
«« Ye living men, come view the ground, 
© Where you mult ſhortly lie, 


S «Princes, this clay muſt be your bed, 
& In ſpite of all your tow'rs ! 


66 The tall, the wiſe, the rev'rend head, 


& Muſt he as low as ours.” 


3 Great God! 1s this-our certain doom ? 
And are we ſtill ſecure ! 
Still walking downward to our tomb, 
And yet prepare no more? | 


4 Grant us the pow'r of quick*ning grace, 

To fit our Fouts to fly ; ; 

Then, when we drop this dying fleſh, 
We'll riſe above the ſky. 


CCLXVIIIE.. C, M. Dr, Warts, 
The Death and Burial of a Saint. 


4 \ \ ) HY do we mourn departing friends? 
__ Or ſhake at death's alarms ? 
*T'is but the voice that Jeſus ſends, 
To cail us to his arms. 


® Are we not tending upwards too, 
| As fall as time can move ?., 
Nor would we wiſh the hours more flow, 
To keep us trom. our love, 


9- mw jnould we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb? 
There the dear flefb of Jeſus lay, 


Aud lcit a long pertume, 


DEATH. 


4 The graves of all his ſaints he bleſt, 
And ſofter'd every bed; 

Where ſhould the ne members reſt, 
But with their dying head? 


| - Thence he arole, afcending high, 

| And ſhew'd our feet the way; 

Up to the Lord our fleſh ſhall fly, 
At the great riſing day. 


| 6 Then let the laſt lond trumpet ſound, 
And bid our kindred riſe ; 
Awake, ye nations under ground; 


Ye ſaints, aſcend the ſkies. 
CCLXIX. C.M. Dr. Warrs. 
Bleſſed are the dead which die in the Lord, Rev. xiv, 


I FEAR what the voice from heaven proclaims, 
For all the pious dead ; 7 
Sweet 1s the ſavour of their names, 


And ſoft their ſleeping bed. 
2 They die in Jeſus, and are bleſt ; 


How kind their ſlumbers are! 
Fom ſufferings and from fins releas'd 
| And freed from every ſnare. 


3 Far from this world of toil and ftrife, 
They're preſent with the Lord; 

The labours of their mortal life ' 
End 1n a large reward. 


CCLXX.. C.M; Dr. Wartrs; 


Death and immediate glory, 2 Cor. v. 1, 5-8; 


2 "| ERR 1s a houſe not made with hands, 
Eternal, and on high ; We 
And here my ſpirit waiting ſtands, 
£1], God ſhall bid i fly, 


% 
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2 Shortly this priſon of my clay 
Nuit be dilolv'd and fall; 


then, O my ſoul, with joy obey, t 
i Thy heavenly Father's call. 1 mo 
| | 3 *Tis he, hy his almighty grace, 
|} That forms thee ht for heav'n;. 
"" And, as an earneſt of the place, 
' | Hath his own ſpirit givin, | 
io 
| 4 We walk þy faith of joys to come | Ch) 
| | Faith lives upon his word 
#1 | But while the body 1s at home, aq 
| We're ablent from the Lord. | \ 
q | | 
iF 5 *Tis pleaſant to believe thy grace; | O1 
AV But we had rather ſee ; | 
, We would be abſent from the fleſh, " 
i; And preſcnt, Lord, with thee. > 
| W | Dl 
CCLXXI. C.M, Dr. Wartrs, © 
_ D 


Moſes dying in the embraces of God. A; 


"i EATH cannot make our ſouls afraid, A 
If God be with us there; | 
We may walk through its darkeſt ſhade, \ 
And never yield to fear, 
2 I could'renounce my all below, T 
-... If my Creator bid ; 
And run, 1f I were calld to go, A 
And die as Moſes did.. 


9 Might I but climb to Piſgah's tops. 
And view the promis'd land; 
My fleſh itſelf would long to drop, 
Aud pray for the command... 


RESURRECTION. me 


? Clazp'd in my heav'nly Father's arms 
EF 1 would forget my breath; 

| And loſe my life amongſt:the charms 
E Of fo divine a death, 


RESURRECTION, 
CCLXXII. Dr. DodDRIDGE. 


| Chriſticns quickened end raiſed by the Spirit. 


Rom. Vil. 2, 


\ I1Y ſhould our mourning thoughts delight 
| To grovel in the duſt ? 

| Or why ſhould ftreams of tears unite 

Around th* expiring juſt ? 


Did not the Lord our Saviour die, 
And triumph o'er the grave ? 
| Did not our Lord aſcend on high, 
And prove his power to ſave. 


Doth not the ſacred ſpirit come, 
And dwell in all the ſaints? 
And ſhould-the temples of his grace | 


Reſound with long complaints ? 


Awake, my ſoul, and like the ſun, 
Burſt through each ſable cloud ; | 
.\nd thou, my voice, though broke with fighs, 
Tune forth thy ſongs aloud. | 


the ſpirit rais'd my Saviour u 
When he had bled for me ; wy > 
And ſpite of death and hell ſhall raiſe 


Thy pious friends and thee. 


Awake, ye ſaints, that dwell in duft, 
Your hymns of vi&ry ſing ;. 

4nd let his dying ſervants truſt 
ther ever-living King, 


228 RESURRECTION, 
CCLXXII. Mr. Jonw Bznnner 


The Reſurredion and Afeenſion, 


bl \ NGELS, roll the rock away, 
Den of death, reſign thy prey: 
See the Saviour quits the tomb, . 
-Riſing with 1mmortal bloom. Hal, 


” | 
© Shout ye ſeraphs! Gabriel, raiſe, 
Fame's eternal trump of pre : 
Let the earth's remoteſt bound 
Echo to the bliſsful ſound! al, 


3 Saints of God, lift up your eyes, 
| See the conqu*ror ſcale the ſkies ; 
Trovps of angels on- the way, 
Hail him to eternal day, Hal, 


4 Heav'n unfolds its portals wide ; 
Matchleſs hero, through them ride; 
King of Glory, mourit thy throne ; 

| Boundleſs empire-is thine own; Hl, 


5 Praiſe him ye celeſtial chonrs, 
V Praiſe and ſweep your golden lyres; 
Praiſe him 1n the nobleft ſongs 
From ten thouſand thouſand tongues, Hal, 
-6 Every note to rapture {well : I 
Sing the pow'rs of death and hell 
Dragg'd in chains behind his wheels; 
Each the wound eternal feels. Hat 


7 Truth and Piety, and Love, 
___ Siſter-cherubs trom above, 
Now ſhall wiſit earth again, 

Shall 10 golden ages rezgn. 


Hal, 


P.ESURRECTION. gg 


s Henceforth tzme's tumultuous tide 


Placid, Penn, pure, ſhall glide + 
Till it joins thy ſhorelels fea, 
Ever-bleſt eternity. Hal. 


g Let Immanuel be ador'd, 

Ranſom, mediator, Lord ; 

Let his praiſe, through earth and ſkies, 
In unbounded chorus rife ! Fal. 


COLXXIV. Mr. ROBERT SEAGRAVYE.. 
The Reſurre@:on. 


Te EAR Immanue[l's voice pzoclaim 
I the reſurretion am: 

Mine the pow'r that brings to ſight 

Immortality and light. 


2 Welcome, ſweet, refreſhing ſound, 
Welcome bleſſing lately found ; 
Loaded once with doubts and fears, 
Pleaſing now the view appears. 


3 Second Adam, ſacred head, 
Serety of the ſleeping dead ; 
Conqu”ring hath. 8; the way 
Unto everlaſting day. 


4 From the grave's ignoble reſt, 
He ſecures our riſing duſt ; 
Pattern, in his glorious ſtate, 

Of the change his fol'wers wait, 


5 Soon the rolling years ſhall bring 
The returnin Fav our king: 

Soon the jor morn ſhall riſe, 

With new gueſts to = the ſkies, 


RESURRECTION, 


6 Truſt his power, Delieving ſaints, 
Baniſh all your ſore complaints; 
He who once did death lubdue, 

He will conquer tov for you. 


CCLXXV. Mr. RowLanDd HiL1's Colledien, 
-The ſame. 
NGELS attend, and join the ſong, 


| "To whom 1mmortal notes belong, 
'Your golden harps and.voices join 
To praiſe 'Immanuel's love divine. 


Lo! he, who onthe croſs was lain, 
High thron'd in glory lives again;; 
.Clad with eternal vittory, 

He captive-leads captivity. 


With ſongs of joy addreſs his name, 
'His via'ries and bis love proclaim; 
'Sing how he conquer'd as he fell, 
And vanquiſh'd all-the powers of hell, 


Now in'his conqueſts we partake, 

He gain'd thoſe triumphs for our ſake ; 
Immortal glories to the Lamb, 
Who death by his own death o'ercame, 


Saints ſhout with joy your riſen Lord, 
And ſpread his boundleſs love abroad, 
Let every heart the Saviour bleſs, 
And every tongwe his name confels. 


CCLXXVI. C.M. Dr. Warrs. 
Truwumph.over Death. 


"2 (REAT God, T-own thy ſentence jukt, 


And nature muſt obey; 
I yield my body to the duft, 
To dwell with fellow clay. 


RESURRECTION. 


2 Yet faith may triumph ofer the grave, 
And traniple on the tombs ; 
My jeſus, my Redeemer Jives, 
My God, my Saviour comes. 
+ The mighty conquiror ſhall appear, , 
.. High on a royal ſcat; | 
And death, the laſt of all his foes, 
Lie vanquiil'd at his feet. 


4 Though greedy worms devour my ſkin 
And gnaw my waſting fleſh ; 
When God ſhall build my bones again, 
He'!l clothe them all folk. 


« Then ſhall I ſee thy lovely face, 
With firong 1mmortal eyes : 
And feaſt upon thy unkgown grace 
With plcafure and furprize, 


CCLXXVII. L.M. Dr. Warts. 
A happy Reſurrefion. 


3 NTO, ÞI] repine at death, no more, 
But with a cheerful gaip refign,. 
To the cold dungeon of the grave, 
Theſe dying l1mbs of mine. 

2 Let worms devour my waſting fleſh, 
And crumble all my bones to duſt, 

My God ſhall raiſe my frame anew, 

At the revival of the juſt. 


CCLXXVHIL $M: - Dr. Warns, 


1 ANY muſt this body die? 
| This ahve frame decay ? 
And muſt theſe aQtive limbs of mine 
Lie mouldering 7 the clay? 


Triumph over Death in hope of the Reſurreflion. 


a. 
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£ Corrvption, carth, and worms, 
Shall but refine this fleſh, 
T1!! my triurnphant Saviour come3, 
To put it on afreſh. A 


3 God my Redeemer lives, 
And often from the ſkies, 


Looks down, and watches all my duſ}, 
T3131 he ſhall bid it riſe, 


4 Array'd in glorious grace, 
 Skall theſe vile bodies ſhine ; 
And every ſhape, and ev'ry face, 
Look heavenly and divine. 


5 Theſe lively hopes we owe 
To Jeſus dying love ; 7 
We would 2dore his grace below, 
And ſing his pow'r above. 


6 Dear Lord, accept the praiſe 
Of theſe our humble ſongs, 
T1111 tunes of nobler ſound we raiſe 
With our immortal] tongues, 


JUDGMENT. 
CCLXXIX. C.M. Dr. DoppriIDcE, 


Death and Judgment appointed to all, Heb. ix. 27 


1 EAVEN has confirm'd the great decree; 
That Adam's race mult die; 
One geryral ruin ſweeps them down, 
And low in duſt they lie, 


2 Ye living men, the tomb furvey, 
Where you muſt quickly dwell; 
Hark how the awful ſummons ſcunds 
In every fur'ral knell ! 
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g Once you muſt die, and once for all; 
'The ſolemn purport weigh ; 
For know that heav'n and hell are hung 
On that important day. 


4 Thoſe eyes, ſo long in darkneſs veil'd, 
Muſt wake the | 4-wh to ſee ; 
And every word, and every thought, 
Muſt paſs ns ſcrutiny. 


5 O may I in the Judge behold 
My Saviour and my Friend; 

And, far beyond the reach of. death,. 
With all his ſaints aſcend. 


CCLAXX, L.M. Dr. DodbaiDee. 


The end of the World, 


1 Y waken'd ſoul, aſcend thy wings - 
| Beyond the reach of mortal things; . 
See this vain world in ſmoke decay, 


And rocks and mountains melt away. . 
MW 


2 Bchold the fiery deluge roll. | 
Through heaven's wide arch, from pole topole: : 
Pale ſun no more thy luſtre boaſt ; 
Tremble-and fall ye Rarry hol}. . 


q This wreck of-nature all around, 
The angels ſhout, the trumpets ſound 
Loud the deſcending judge proclaim, 
And echo his tremendous name. 


4 Children of Adam, all appear 
- ith I round his awful bar, , 
or, as his lips pronounce, ye go, 

40 endleſs bliſs, or. endleſs woc. 
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5 Lord, tomine eyes this ſcene diſplay, 
Frequent through each revolving day ; 
And let thy grace my ſoul prepare 
To meet its full redemption there. 


CCLXXXI. C.M. Mr. RowLANnD Hiztt'; 
Collefion, 


1 \ \ FT HEN Chriſt in judgment ſhall deſcend 
And ſaints ſurround the Lord, ; 
He bids unnumber'd worlds attend 
The ſentence of his word. 


2 Thron'd on a cloud he ſoon ſhall come, 
Bright flames prepare his way 
Thunder and darkneſs, fre and ftorm 
Lead on the dreadtul day, 


3 Heaven from above his call ſhall hear, 
Attending angels come ; 
And carth and hell ſhall know and fear, 


His juſtice and their doom, 


4 But gather all. my faints (he cries) 
That {ought their peace with God 
By the Redecmer's facrihce, 
And found it 1n his blood. 


45 Their faith and works brought forth to light, 
Shall make the world contels, 
My {entence of reward 1s right, 
And heaven ſhall fing my grace, 


6 Conſider e'er his wrath appear, 
Ye that deſpiic the Los s 
Gave him your hearts, and learn to fear 
The vengeance of hzs word, 
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CEEXXII. L.M. Dr. Warts. 


| Chriſt our High Prieſt and Ring ; and Chri coming 
to Judgment, Rev, 1. 5---7. 


C1 OW to the Lord that makes.us knoxy. 
| The wonders of his dying love ;. 
Be humble honours paid below, 

And ſtrains. of nobler praile above. 


2 'Twas he that cleans'd our fouleſt fins, 
And waſh'd us in his richelt blood; 
'Tis he that makes us prieſts and kings; 
And brings us rebels near to God, 


q To Jeſus our atoning prieſt}. 
To Jeſus our ſuperior king; 
Be everlaſting pow'r conteſt, 
And every tongue his glory ſing., 


| 4 Behold'on flying clouds he comes, 
And every eycthall'ſee him move z 
Though with our ſins, we pierc'd him once. 
Then he diſplays his pardoning love, 


5 The unbelieving world ſhall wail, 
While fſaints-rejoice to lee the day. 
Come Lord, nor let thy promiſe fail, 

Nor let thy chanot long delay. 


CCLXXXIY. C, M.. Dr. Warts; 


Youth and Judgment. 


i Þ O! the young tribes of Adam riſe 
L And through all nature rove, y 
Fulfl the wiſhes of their eyes, 

And talle the joys they love, 


2 They give a lcefe to wild deſires; 
- But let the finners know, 
Je ftrit account-that God requires, . 
Ot all the works they- do, 
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. The judge prepares his throne on high, 

- dag yet and ſeas,. ow 
Avoid the fury.of his eye, 
And flee before his face, 


4: How ſhall I'bear that dreadful day, 
And ftand the fiery teſt? 
I'd give all mortal joys away, 
To be for ever bleſt., 


CCLXXXIV.. C.M. Dr. WATTS, 


The laſs Judgment, and. Hell, 


2: QING to the Lord, ye heavenly hoſts; 
And thou, O earth, adore :. 
Let death and hell, through all their coaſts, 
Stand trembling at his .pow'r, 


2- His ſounding chariot ſhakes the ſky ;_ 
He makes the clouds has throne ;. 
There all his tores-of lightning lie, . 
_ Till vengeance darts them. dawn... 


3. Think, O my ſoul, the dreadful, day, . 
When this incenſed God 
Shall rend the ſky, and burn the. ſea, 
And fhng his wrath abroad. 


4. What ſhall the wretched ſinner do ? 
He once defy'd the Lord : 
- But he ſhall dread the thund'rer now, 
And fink beneath his word. 


. Tempeſts of angry fire. ſhall roll, 
6 Te blaſt the rebel-warm, 8 
And beat upon his naked ſoul, 

In one eternal ſtorm, . 
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HEAVEN axp HELL, 
CCLAXXV. P. M. Mr. Jonun FAwCEtT. 


Fiernined to know nothing ſave Jeſus Chriſt, 1 Cor. 
ll. 2, x 


! IS in vain to ſeek for bliſs, 
k Laſting bliſs can ne'er be found, 

[11 we reach where Jeſus 15, 

Til! we. tread on heavenly ground; 
Nothing round thele ſpangled ſkies, 

Nothing ou this earthly globe, 
Yiclds to me ſubſtantial joys, 

Or is lovely as my God: 


e But tis heav'n to taſte his love, 
Heav'n to feel his quick'ming grace z 
And the heav'n I hope above, 
Is to ſee my Jeſu's face ;. 
There are pleaſures all ſincere, 
There no dreg of guilt defiles ; 
Long, my ſoul, to leave this ſphere, 
Pant to reach th? eternal hills. 


3 Come, bleſt Wpurit, from above,. - 
* Bear my ſinking courage up, 
Pledge of my Redeemer's love, 
Calm my fears, ſupport my hope, 
Then let waves and thunders roar, 
I ſhall feel thy peace divine, 
*T111 I reach the bli(ful ſhore, 
TI the heavenly throng I join, 


4 Fellow ſaints, this bliſs purſue, 

Prels ye on to ds he prize 3. 

Bid the flattering world adieu, 
Fix above your longing eyes ; 

Lo! the kind Redeemer waits, 
Ta receive you to his breaſt ; 

Open ſtand the bliſsful gates, 
Angels call you there to reſt,. 
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 CCLXXXVI, Mr. RowLaxp Hill's 
___ Collection, | 


The bleſſings of a view.of Heaven, 


4 WW Rc behold the heavenly ſlate, 
| - The reſt that doth thy ſaints await, 
What ſtreams of comfort All the ſoul ! 
What floods of bliſs around us roll! 


2: Above the world by faith we riſe, 
And taſte the joys above the ſkies; 
With angels teaſt, with angels join: 
In hymns 4mmortal and divine. 


9g On wings-of love ſtill upwards borne, . 
Downward we look with holy ſcorn ;. 
. The pains and pleaſtires of this life 
Aﬀford us little joy or griet.. 


| 4 While we enjoy this bliſsful fight 


With hearts o'erwhelm'd with {weet delight 
We long to reach the heavenly ſhore, 
And ſce this evil world no more. 


5 But what are all theſe taftes.of love, 
To thole we ſhall.enjoy above, 
Juſt as a drop to all the ſea 
A moment to eternity. 


6 Did worldlings know: the joys we. feel, 
How glorious how unſpeakable,. 
They would no longer feed with ſwine, 
On Ba but:fealt on love divine. . 


7 Sinners:who feed 'on wine and luſt,, 
| And with the ſerpent lick the. duſt, . 
Come taſte the fireams-that here below- 
From the rich wells of .Sion flow. . 
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| ints who have' taſted of this grace, 
a Dok more and more with thankfulneſs ; 
Drink heavenly wine, eat heavenly food, 


And feaſt till you are filPd with God. 


| CCCLAXXVIL. P.M. Mr. RowLaxnd Hill's 
; ; Colletion. | 


The Pilgrim's Song. 


T RFEz my foul, and ftretch thy wings, 
_ | Thy better portion trace.; 
Riſe from tranſitory things, 
Tow'rds heav'n thy native place. 
Sun, and moon, and ſtars decay, | 
And time ſhall ſoon this earth removes 
Riſe my ſoul and haſte away 
To ſeats prepar'd above. 


Z* Rivers to the ocean run, 
Nor ſtay in all their courſe: 
Fire aſcending ſeeks the ſun, 
Both ſpeed them. to their ſource.z 
Thus a ſoul new born of God 
Delights-to view his glorious fa 
Upward tends to his abode, "$7 
To reſt in his embrace. 


| 2 Ceaſe, ye pilgrims, ceaſe to mourn; 
Preſs onward to the .prize; | 
Soon the Saviour will return 
Triumphant in the ſkies : 
Yet a ſeaſon and you know 
Happy entrance will be given, 
All our forrows left below, 


And earth exching'd for heaven. 
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CCLXXXVII. L. M Mr. RowLaxp Hi; 
Collection. 


The /ame. 


y bb ear hy wy and pilgr:ms here on earth, 
Behold, thy lowly followers, Lord ; 
Calld to the work by ſecond birth, 
We yield obedience to thy word, 


2 Gladly the ſummons we obey, 
To tread the paths of joy and peace ; 
We bleſs the ſun that makes the day, 
We bleſs the Sun of Righteouſnels, 
CL | 
9g Cheer'd by thy healing beams we 1iſe, 
CalPd forth by grace from graves of ſin, 
We ſoar aloft, and ſeek the ſkies, 
And everlaſting glories win. 


4 What though mth dangers all around, 
We combat with a thouſand foes, 

We ſoon ſhall reach the happy ground . 
Where peace prevails, and pleaſure flows, 


5 Though ſighs and griefs our hearts ſhould leave, 
And tears bedew the way we tread, 
Our dowucaſt hearts thou wilt relieve, 
And dry the tears that once we ſhed, 


6 Thy hand ſuſtains the poor with bread, 
The fainting cheers with-Canaan's wine ; 
The meek thou wilt in judgment lead, 
The feeble bleſs with love divine. 


7, Though lofty mountains of deſpair, 
Ariſe to ſink us down to hell, 
[They ſhall as lowly vales appear, 
Before our great Zerubbabel. 


HEAVEN ANI HELL. 


9 Hoſanna, to the pilgrim's Lord; 
He'll guard us to his reſt above, 
He is our ſhield and great reward, 


Hoſannah to'the God of-love. 


CCLAXXXIX. L.M. Dr. DoppriDGx. 
The Rich Man and Lazarus, Luke xvi, 25. 


1 TN what confuſion earth appears ! 
I God's deareſt children bath'd in tears ; 
While they who heav'n itſelf deride, 
Riot in luxury and pride. 


2 But patient let my ſoul attend, 
And ere I cenſure, view the end : 
That end, how different, who can tell ? 
The wide extremes of heay'n and hell 


9 See the red flames around him twine, 
Who did in gold and purple ſhine ; 
Nor can his tongue one drop obtain, 
T* allay the ſcorching of his pain. 


4 While round the ſaint ſo poor below, 
Full rivers of ſalvation flow ; 
On Abra'm's breaſt he leans his head, 
f .d banquets on celeſtial bread, 


5 Jclus, my Saviour, let me ſhare 
The mcaneſlt of thy ſervant's fare ; 
May 1 at laſt, approach to taſte 
The bleſſings of thy marriage-feaft, 


CCXC.:L: M. Dr; WATTS. 


Hell; or, the vengeance of God. 


? \ \ [ ITH holy fear and bumble ſong, 
The dreadful God out ſouls adore : 
Rev*rence and awe become the tongue 


That ſpeaks the terrors of his pow'r, 
% Wis 
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'2 Far 1n the deep where darkneſs dwells, 
The land of horror and deſpair, + 
Juſtice has built a diſmal hell, 
And laid her Rores of vengeance there, 


3 There guilty hoſts of Adam's race 
Shriek out, and howl beneath thy rod; 
-Qace they could ſcorn a Saviour's grace, 
But they provok'd a dreadful God. 


4 Tremble, my ſoul, and kiſs the San ; 
Sinners, obey your Saviour's call ; 
Elſe your damnation haſtens on, 


And hell gapes wide to wait your fall, 
CCXCI. C.M. Dr, Warts, 


Heaven inviſible and holy. 


2 NOX eye hath ſeen, nor ear has heard, 


| Nor ſenſe, nor reaſon known, 
What joys the-Father has => arp 
For thole that love the Son. 


2 But the good ſpirit of the Lord 
Reveals a heaven to come 
The beams of glory in his word, 
Allure and guide us home. 


2 Pure are the joys above the ſky, 
And all the region peace ; 
No wanton lips, nor envious eye 
Can ſee or taſte:the bliſs, 


4 Thoſe-holy gates for ever bar 
Pollution, fin and ſhame; 
None ſhall obtain admittance there, 
_ But followers-of the Lamb, 


HEAVEN AND HELL. 
- 1{6 keeps the Father's book of life, 


|." eF . 
There all their names are found ;, 
The hypocrite 1n vain ſhall ſtrive 
And tread the heavenly ground.. 


CCXCII. C. M. Dr. Warrs.. 
[lope of Heaven our ſupport under trials on earths. 


A LY HEN I can read my title clear, 
| To manſtons 1n the {kies, 
[ bid farewel to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 
E £ Should earth againſt my ſoul engage, 
| And helliſh darts be hurl'd ; 
Then I can ſmile at Satan's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 


3 Let cares like a wild dug come, 
And ſtorms of ſorrow fall ; 
May I but fafely reach my home, 
My God, my heav'n, my all ! 
4 There ſhall I bathe my weary ſoul, 
In ſeas of heavenly refl ; 
nd not a wave of trouble roll 
Acrols my peacctul brealt. 


CCXCIHL. C.M. Dr. Warts. 
| 4A profpcit of Heaven makes Death eaſy. 
1. 8 Knots is a land of pure delight, 


Where ſaints immortal reign; 
Irwite day excludes the night, 


And plcafures baniſh pain, 


2 There everlalling ſpring abides, 

And never-with'ring flow'rs ; 
Death, like a narrow lea, divides 
Lhis heavealy land from ours, 
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g Sweet fields beyond the ſwelling flood 
Stand dreſt in living green; 
So to the Jews old Canaan ſtood, 
And Jordan roll'd between. 


2 But tim'rous mortals lart and ſhrink, 
Fo croſs this narrow ſea ; 
Ard linger, ſhivering on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 


z O! could we make our doubts remove, 
'Thole gloomy doubts that rife 
And ſee the Canaan that we love, 
With unbeclouded eyes! | 


6 Could we but climb yere Moſes ſtood, 
| And view the landſkip o'er, 
Nor Jordan's ſtreams, nor death's cold {1ood, 
Could fright us from the ſhore. 


CCXCIV., C. M. DF. WartTs, 


The humble worſhip of Heaven, 


1 F* the pi my ſpirit longs to ſee 
The place of thine abode ; 
I'd leave thine earthly courts and flce 


Up to thy ſeat, my God! 


2 Here I behold thy diſtant face, 
And *usa pleaſing light ; 
But to abide in thine embrace 
Is infinite delight. 


g I'd part with all the joys of ſenſe, 
To gaze upon thy throne ; 

Pleaſure ſprings freſh for ever thence, 

Uulpeakable, unknown. 
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4 The more thy glories ſtrike mine eyes, 
The humblec I fhall lie ; | 
Thus while I fink, my joys ſhall riſe, 
Unmeaſuraviy kigh. 


' CCXCV. C.M. Dr. Warrs. 
M:ditation of Heaven ; or, the joys of Faith, 
1 Y thoughts ſurmount theſe lower ſkies, 
WW 'And look within the vail ; 


There ſprings of endleſs plcaſures riſe, 
The waters never fail. 


2 There I behold, with ſweet delight, 
* The blefſed Three in One ; 
And ſtrong affetons fix my fight, 
On God's incarnate Son. 


3 His promiſe ſtands for ever firm ; 
His grace ſhall ne'er depart ; 
He binds my name upon his arm, 
And ſeals it on his heart. 


4 Livht are the pains that nature brings; 
How ſhort our ſorrows are ! 
Whe!: with eternal, future things, 
The preſent we compare, 


5 1 would not be a.ſtranger-ſtill' 
1o that celeſtial place, 
Where I for ever hope to dwell,. 
Near my Redeemer's face. 


CCXCVI. L.M. Dr. Warts. 
foy in Heaven for a repenting finner, Luke xv. 7, 10». 


[ WT HO can deſcribe the joys that riſe _ | 4 

Through all the courts-of paradiſe, [| 
To fee a prodigal return | | 
19 ſee an heir of glory born, 

XZ 
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2 With joy the Father doth approve 
The fruit of his eternal love ; 
The Son with joy looks down, and ſees. 
The purchaſe of his agonies. 


3 The Spain takes delight to view 
The holy ſoul he form'd anew ! 
And ſaints and angels join to ſing 
The growing empare of their King. 


CCXCVII., C.M. Dr, Warts, 


1 UR fins, alas! how ſtrong they be! 
And like a violent ſea, 
They break our duty, Lord, to thee, 
And hurry us away. 


2 The waves of trouble, how they riſe} 
How loud the tempeſt roar! 
But death ſhall land our weary ſouls, 
Safe on the heav'nly ſhore, 


3 There, to fulfil his ſweet commands, 
Our ſpeedy feet ſhall move; 

No ſin ſhall clog our winged zeal, 
| | * Or cool our burning love. 


4 There ſhall we fit, and ſing, and tel}, 
& The wonders of his grace, 

i T1l1 heavenly raptures fire our hearts, 
[ And ſmile in every face. 


4 For ever his dear ſacred name 
| Shall dwell upon our tongue z 
| And Jeſus and ſalvation be 

| The cloſe of every ſong. 
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CCXCVIII.. -C. M. Dr. Wartrs, 


The glory of Chriſt in Heaven, 


1 H, the delights, the heavenly joys - 
The glories of the place, 
Where Jeſus ſheds the brighteſt beams 
Of his o'erflowing grace. 


2s Sweet majeſty and awful love 
Sit ſmiling on his brow: 
And all the. glorious ranks above,, 
At humble diitance bow.. 


g [Princes to his imperial name, 
Bend their bright ſcepters down 
Dominions, thrones, and pow'rs rejoice, 
To fee him wear the crown. 


4 Archangels ſound his lofty praiſe 
Through every heavenly ſtreet ;. 
And lay their higheſt honours down 
Submiſtve at has feet. 


5 Thoſe ſoft, thoſe bleſſed feet of his 
'That once rude iron tore, 
High on a throne of light they ſtand, 
And all the ſaints = | 


6 His head, the dear majeſtic head, 

That cruel thorns did wound ;. 

Sec what immortal glories ſhine, 
And circle it around ! 


7 This is the man, th exalted, 
Whom we unſeen adore ; 
But when our eyes behold his face, 
Our hcarts ſhall love hun more, 
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CCXCIX. C.,M. Dr. Warrs, 


Aſſurance of Heaven, 2 Tim. iv. 6, 7, 8, 18, 


1 EATH may diilolve my body now 
I'D) And bear-my {pirit wk of ; 
Why do my minutes move fo flow, 

Nor my fatvation come ? 


2: With heavenly weapons I have fought 
The battles of the Lord : 
Finiſh'd my courſe, and kept the faith, 
And wait the ſure reward; 


3 God has laid up in heav*n for. me, 
A crown which cannot fade ; 
The righteous Judge, at that great day, 
Shall place 1t an my head, 


4 Nor hath the King of grace decreed 


'This.crown for me alone, 
But all that love, and long to fee 
Th appearance ol his Son. 


5 Jeſus, the Lord, ſhall guard me fafe; 
' From every 1] deſign, 
And to '1s.heaver''v kingdom take 
This teeble tonl of mine. * 


65 God is my everlaſting aid, 
And hell ſhall rage in vain; 
To him be higheſt glorv paid, 
And endleſs prevle, Amen. 


CEE: -: Io M. Dr. WATTS. 


The fight of God and Chrift in Heaven. 


2 ESCEND from heaven immor:i:1 dove, 
Stoop down and take us on thy wings; 
And mount, and bear us far above 
'The reach of theſe inferior things, 


HEAVEN AND HELL, 


+ Bevond, beyond this lower ſky, 
Up where cternal ages roll.; 
\Where ſolid pleaſures never die, 
And fruits unmortal feaſt the foul. 


q O for a ſight, a pleaſing ſight, 
Of our Almighty Father's throne ! 
There fits our Saviour crown'd with light, 
Cloath'd in a body like our own. | 


1 Adoring ſaints around him ſtand, 
And thrones and pow'rs before him fall 
The God ſhines gracious through the man, 
And ſheds ſweet glories on them all l 


5 O what amazing joys they feel, 
While to their golden harps they ſing ; 
And ſit on ev*ry heavenly hitl, 
And ſpread the triumphs of their King ! 


6 When ſhall the day, dear Lord, appear, 
That I ſhall mount to dwell above, 
And ſtand, and bow amongſt them there, 
And view thy face, and ſing and love ? 


CCCI. C.M. Dr. Warts. 


The bleſſed Society of Heaven. , 


i |) AISE thee, my ſoul, fly up, and run, 
Through every heav'nly ſtreet, 
And ſay, there's nought below the ſun, 
That's worthy of thy feet. 


2 (4has will we mount on ſacred wings, 
And tread the courts above; 
Nor carth, nor all her migkhneſt things, 
Shall tempt our meancit love, 
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Z There, on a high majeſtic throne, 

Tt” Almighty Father reigns, 

And ſheds his glorious Fins 5 down, 
On all the bliſsful plains, 


4 Bright, like a ſun, the Saviour fits, 
And ſpreads etcrnal noon ; 
No evenings there, nor gloomy nigh::, 
To want the feeble moon. 


5 Amidft thoſe ever-ſhining ſkies, 
Behold the facred dove; 
While baniſh'd fin and ſprrow flies, 


From all the realms of love. 


6 The glorious tenants of the place, 
Stand bending round the throne; 

And ſaints and leraphs fing and praiſe 
The infinite Three-One. 


7 But, O what beams of heavenly grace 
Tranſport them all the while! 
Ten thouſand ſmiles in Jefug face, 

And love in every ſmile. 


8 Jcſus! O when ſhall that dear day, 


That joyful hour appear, 
When I ſhall leave hr houſe of clay, 
To dwell amongit them there ? 


CCC, CO: .M. Dr. WATTS. 


The beatific fight of Chriſt. 


1 ROM thee, my God, my jovs ſhall rile, 
And run eternal rounds, 
Beyond the limits oi the ſkies, 
And all created. bounds. 
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ſhe hol triumphs of my foul Þ\. 
1 Teal Jeath itlelf out-brave z | | h 
Leave dull mortality behind, | 
And fly beyond the grave. 


g There, where my bleſſed Jeſus reigns, | 
[n heaven's unmeaſur'd ſpace, i, 

1']1 ſpend a long eternity _.. j 
In pleaſure and in praiſe. 


4 Millions of years my wond'ring eyes ; Wit. 

Shall o'er thy beauties rove, | \ 
And endleſs ages P ll adore 

The wonders of thy love... 


CCCHI:- CM. Dr. WATTS; 


Tarth and Heaven ; or, the pilgrimage of the Saints, 


1 Sat. what a wretched land is this, 
That yields us no ſupply, 
No cheering fruits, no wholeſome trees, 
Nor ſtreams of living joy! 


2 But pricking'thorns through all the ground, 
And mortal poiſons grow ; 
And all the rivers that are found, 
With dangerous waters floy.. 


3 Yet the dear path to thine abode 
Lies through this horrid land; 
Lord! we would keep that heav'nly road, 
And run at thy command. 


4 Our ſouls ſhall tread the deſart through 
With undiverted feet ; 
And faith and flaming zeal ſubdue 
The terrors that we 'meet. 


252 HEAVEN AND HELL; 


5 A thouſand ſavage beaſts'of prey 
| Around the foreſt roam; 
But Judah's lion guards the way, 
And guides the ſtrangers home. 


6 Long mghts and darkneſs dwell below, 
With ſcarce a twinkling ray ; L 
But the bricht world to which we £0 
Is everlaſting day. 


7 By glimm'ring hopes and-gloomy fears 
We trace the ſacred road ; Y 
Through diſmal deeps and dang'rous ſnares, 
We make our way to God. 


Pauſe, 


8 Our journey is a thorny maze, 
But we march upward itil; 

Forget theſe troubles of the ways, 
And reach at Zion's hill. 


9 Sce the kind angels at the gates, 
Inviting us to come; 
Thetre Jeſus the forerunner waits, 
To welcome tzav*llers home. 


20 There on agreen and flow'ry mount 
_ Our weary ſouls ſhall fit, | 
And with tranſporting joys recount 
The labours of our teet. 


21 No vain diſcourſe ſhall fill our tongue, 
Nor trifles vex our ear; | 
Infinite grace ſhall be our ſong, 
And God rejoice to hear. 


32 Eternal glory to the-King 
That brought us ſafely through, 
'Our tongues ſhall never ceaſe to ſing, 
And endleſs praiſe renew. 


ai” 
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CCCIV: CM. Dr. WATTS 


&7 


i) « 


Sight through a glaſs, and fact to far. 


i 7 Love the windows of his grace, 
[l Through which my Lord 1s teen; 
And long to meet my Saviour's lace, _ 
* Without a glaſs between, 
2 Q, that the happy hour were come, 
To change my faith to {:ght! 
| 1 ſhall behold my Lord at home, 
In a diviner hight, 


5 Haſte, my beloved and remove 
Theſe interpoling days, | 
Then ſhall my paſhons all be love 
And all my pow'rs be prailc. i 


MISCELLANEOUS, 


*CCCV.: Li M.--Dr: DoppRiDGE. 
Mary's choice of the better part, Luke x. 42 


1 TD ESET with ſnares on every hand, 
In life's uncertain path I ſtand : 
Saviour divine, diffuſe thy 1:ght, 
To guide my doubtiul footſteps right, 


2 Engage this roving treach*rous loart 
To hx on Mury's better part; 

To fcorn the trifies of a day, 

For joys that none can take awzy. 


- 


3 Then let the wildeſt Norms ariic : 
Let tempelis. mingle earth end fkies ; 
A” . 

no latal ſhipwreck ſhall I fear; 


But all my treaſures with me hear. 


If thon, my #{/us, ft:]1-be migh, 
Chcerful 1 hve, and joyful dic: 
cure, when mortal comforts flee, 
lo find ten thouſand worlds in thee. 
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CCCVI. L. M. Dr. DooprinG:.. 
Paul”s felicitude to finiſh his courſe with joy, AQs xx., 11, 


1 SSIST us, Lord, thy name to praiſe 
For this rich goſpel of thy grace ; 
And, that our hearts may love it more, 
Teach them to feel its vital pow'r. 


2 With joy may we our courſe purſue, 
And keep the crown of life in view ; 
"That crown, which in one hour repays 
The labour of ten thouſand days, 


3 Should bonds or death obſtruat our way, 
Unmov'd their terrors we'll ſurvey ; 
And the laſt hour improve for thee, 
The laſt of hfe, or liberty. 


a Welcome thoſe bonds which may unite 
Our ſouls to their fupreme delight! | 
Welcome the death, whoſe painful ſtrife 
Bears ns to Chri/t our better life ! 


CCCVTIL. L. M. Dr. DoppaiDce. 


The happineſs of departing and being with Clrij 
| Phil. 1. 23. 


1 \ \ V HILE on the verge of life Iſland, g 
And view the ene on cither hand, 
My ſpirit firugg!es with 1ts clay, 
And longs to wang its flight away. 

2 Where Jeſus, dwells my ſoul would bez 4 
It faints my much lov'd Lord to ſee: | 
Earth, twine no more about my heart, 

For *tis far better to depart. 


3 Come, ye angelic envoys, come, * 5 
And lead the willing pilgrim home: 
Ye know the way to Jeſus throne, 
-> Source of my joys, and of your 01» 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


4 That bleſſed interview, how {weet! 
To fall tranſported at his feet ! 
Rais'd in his arms to view his face, 
Through the full beamings of his grace ! 


5 Yet, with theſe proſpedts full in fight, 
1'11 wait thy ſignal for my flight ; 
For, while thy ſervice I purſue, 
1 find my heaven begun below. 


CCCVIII. C. M. Dr. DoppriDce. 
Mofes' wiſe choice, Heb. x1. 26. 


2 NY /[Y ſoul, with all thy waker'd pow'rs 
\ Survey. the heav'nly prize ; 
Nor let the ghttring toys of earth 
Allure thy wand'ring eyes. 


2 The ſplendid crown, which Mofes ſought, 
Still beams around his brow ; 
Though ſoon great Pharoat?s fcepter'd pride 
Was taught by death to bow. 


3 The joys and treaſures of a day,. 
I cheerfully reſign ; 
Rich 1 that large immortal tore, 
Secur'd by grace divine. 


4 Let fools my wiſer choice deride, 
Angels and God approve; 
Nor ſcorn of men, nor rage of hell 


My Redfaſt foul ſhall move. 


5 With ardent eye that bright reward- 
I daily will ſurvey ; | 
And in the blooming proſpeR loſe 
The ſorrows of the way. 
d ©” 
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CCCIX. L. M., Mr, WzsSLEv,. 


Human Tg hteouſneſs inſufficient to juſtify, Mic. vi. 6-8, 


1 


tk 


» 


&>: 


WW HEREWITH, O Lord, ſhall I draw near, + 
Or bow mylelf before thy face ? 
How in thy purer eyes appear ? 
What ſhall I bring to gain thy grace ? 


Will gifts delight the Lord moſt high? 

Wil muitiply'd oblations pleaſe ? 
1kouſands of rams his favonr buy, 

Or flaughter'd hecatombs appeaſe ? 
Can tincſe ailuare the wrath of God? 

Cas thele waſh out my guilty ſtain ? 
Rrvers of cl, or feas of blood, 

Alas! they all mult flow in vain. 
What have I then whercin to truſt ? 

I nothing have, I nothing am; 
Excluded 1s my every boaſt, 

My glory {wallow'd up in ſhame, 


Guilty, I ſtand before thy face, 
My ſole deſert, is hell and wrath ; 
*I'were juſt the ſentence ſhould take place, 
ut O, I plead my Saviour's death! 
The Saviour's name alone I plead, 
Who dy*'d for ſinners on the tree ; 
In him PII truſt nor be afraid 


The Saviour liv'd, and. dy*d for me. 


CCCX. C. M. Mr Jonn FawCcerr. 


1 


2 


And he ſaid, my preſence ſhall go with thee and I wil; 


grve thee reft, Exod. xxx. 14+ 
ORD, in a wilderneſs I rove, 
With foes and fears oppacit, 
G1ant me the preſence of thy love, 
For that will grve me Teſt. 
Prote my ſoul from Satan's wiles, 
And eate my troubled breaſl ; 
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Refreſh me with thy cheering ſmiles, 
For thou canit gzve me reſt. 


3 Cheerful I'll walk the defart through, 
If with thy pr-ſence bleſt; 
Nor fcar what earth or hell can do, 
Fur thou wilt gzve me reft.. 


4 Whe: :::res and dangers fill the way, 
And I am ſore d:i{treſt ;; 
I}! fly to thee, my ſtrength and ſtay, 
For thou wilt gzve me reſt. 


5 Tie tipyy day 18 drawing nigh, 
Wi: 4 1lall be releas'd; 
And :1i- to dwell with thee on high, 
In everiaſting reſt. 


CCCXI. L.M. Mr. Scortr, 
Charitable Fudgment. 


1 A LL-knowing God! *tis thine to know 
:\. The ſprings whence. wrong opinions flow ; 
To judge, by principles within, 
When frailty errs, and'when we fin, 


2 Who among mcn, high Lord of all, 
Thy fervant to-his bar ſhall cai!? 
Fr modes of fauth, judgethim a foe, 
A: doom him to th« realms of woe ? 


3 Who with another's eye can read? - 
Or worſhip by another's creed? | 
Revorng thy commands alone, 

We humbly ſeek and uſc our own, 


Whzie taithiul we obey our hight, 
And cens'ring none, ere zealous {till, 
lo follow as to learn thy will, 

Y 3 


q I wrong forgive; a ang if right; 


t5 
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5 When ſhall our happy eyes bchold 
Thy people faſhion'd in thy mould 
And charity our lineage prove 


Deriv'd from thee, O God of love ? 


CCCXII. L.M. Mr. Scorr, 


Perſecution, 


2 BSURD and vain attempt ! to bind 
With iron chains, the free-born mind; 
To force conviction, and reclaim 


The wandring, by deftruthve flame. 


Bold arrogance ! to ſnatch ſrom heaven, 
Dominion not to mortals given 

O'er conic:ence to uturp the throne, 
Accountable to God alone, 


g Mad zeal! that with hell-fury burns; 
The rights of God and man o'erturns; 
Whole blind preſumption fanttifies. 
Murders, rebellions, plots and lies. 


4 Thus Rome aflerts her proud decrees, 
Enforc'd by fierce anathemas; | 
And {hrs up vengeance to devour 
The foes of antichrittian pow'r, 


5 Teſus, thy gentle law of love 
Joth no iuch crueſties approve : 
Mild as thyſelf, thy dotirine wields: 
No arms but what perſuaſion yields. 


6 By proofs divine, and reaſon ftrong, 
It draws the willing ſoul along ; 
And conquelts to thy church requires 
By eloquence which heav'n 1nfpres, 


+ 


. MISCELLANEOUS. 


7 O happy, who are thus compell'd 
To the rich feait by Jeſus held! 
Britain, thy bleſſings know ; and prize 
The light which liberty ſupplies. 


CCCXII; S.M. Mr. ScorrT. 


The right and duty of private judgment, 
1 | Ladwe jloourng ſhrinks from light, 


And dreads a curious eye : 
'Thy dottrines, Lord, the telt invite, 
They bid us ſearch and try. 


2 Lord, to thy word we bring 
A meek, inquiring mind; 
And joyful, at falvation's ſpring. 

Refreſhing truth we find. 


3 With underflanding bleſt, 
Created to be free, 
Our faith on man we dare not reſt;. 
SubjeCt to none but thee, 


4 O Lord, our ſpirit lead, 
Wriih ſoundeſt knowledge fill ; 
From nox1ous error guard our creed, 
From prejudice our will. 


5 The truth once learn'd impreſs 
With favour on our heart; 
And help us firmly to poileſs 
'Gainſt all ſeducing art. 


GCCCXIV. LL. M:. Mr. SCoTT,> 
Humility, 


1 AS price, alas, e'er made for man? 
'V Blind, erring, guilty creature he z 
His birth ſo mean, . his life a ſpan, 
Hs wiſdom leſs than vanity. 


4 Thon trea9'ſt upon enchanted ground, {TT 
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2 Though wealth and power with dazzling rays, 
And pageant ſtate this nothing dreſs; 
On the fair 1dol ſhall we gaze, 
And envy that as happineſs? 
5 Jeſus, by thy in{truthons taught, 
3) Our Golith paſſions are reprets'd :: b 
We bluſh at our miſguided thought, 
And ce and call the humble blels'd.. 


4 To know ourſelves, to learn of thce, 
And bend our necks beneath thy throne; C 
Thus ditates wiſe humility, 
This makes the wealth of heav*n our own, 


CCCXV. L. M.-- Mr. SCOTT. ® 


The Conflif.. 


BT A WAKE my ſoul, lift up thine eye*; 


See where thy foes againft thee rife, 2 \ 
In long array, a numerous hoſt ; 
Awake my {oal, or thou art loſt! 


2 Here giant danger threatning lands | 
Multring his pale terrific bands ; 
There pleafure's fhIken. banners {pread, 
And willing ſouls are captive 'E j ql 


5 See where rebellious paſſions rage, 

And bferce deſires and luſts engage z _ I 
— The meanellt foe of ail the train, 

Has thouſands and ten thouſands flain, 


Perils and ſnares. beſet thee round ; | 
Beware of all, guard every. part, ; 
But mofl, the traztor :n thy heart, | Ny 
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Come then, my ſoul, now learn to wield 
12 weight of thine immortal ſhield; 
Put on the armour from above 
Qt heavenly truth, and heavenly love. 


6 The terror and the charm repel, 
And pow?rs of earth, and pow'rs of hell; 
The man of Calvary triumph'd here; 
Why ſhould his faithful followers fear ? 


CCOXVI. Mr. RowLaxp Hill's Colleftion, | 


A Dialogue. 


MEN. 
1 ELL us, O women, we would know, 
\ Whither ſo faſt ye move?! 
WoMEN. 
We, call'd to leave the world below, 
Are ſeeking one above. 


| MEN. 
2 Whence come ye, ſay, and what the place, 
That ye are trav'ling from ? 
WoMEeN. 
From tribulation, we, through grace, 
Are now returning home. . 


MEN. 
3 I; not your native country here ? 
Like you not this abode ? 
"WOMEN. 
Ile feek a better country far, 
A city built by God. 


| h MEzN. 
4 Thither we travel, nor intend 
Short of that bliſs to reſt; 
, WoMEN. 
Nor w?, tl an the fenner's friend 
Our weary fouls are leſt. 
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Mr xN ad WoMEN, 


5 Friends of the bridegroom we ſhall reign ; 
Sawiour, we of No more 
Hail, Lamb of God ! for finners ſlain, 
Whom heav'n and earth adore! 


i CCCXVII.  L.M. Dr. DopDDRIDGE, 


Triumph in God's protefton, Plalm xviti. 2, 


2 EGIONS of foes beſet me round, 
While marching o'er this dang'rous groun!z 
Yet in Jehovah's aid I truſt, | 
And in his pow'r ſuperior boaft. 


eg My buckler he ; his ſhield 1s ſpread, 

To cover this defenceleſs head : f 
Now let the fierceſt foes aflail, 

'Their darts I count as rattling hail. 


3 He is my rock, and he my tow'r ; 
The baſe- how firm ! the walls how ſure! 
The battlements how high they riſe! 
And hide their ſuramits in the ſkies. 


_ 


4 Deliv'rances to God belong ; 
He is my ſtrength, and he my ſong ; 
The horn of my ſalvation he, 
And all my foes diſpers'd ſhall flee, 


14 


5 Through the long march my lips ſhall fing 
My great prote&tor, and' my King, 

Till Zzon's mount my feet aſcend, 

'N And all my painful warfare end. 


tD 


6 Rais'd on the ſhining turrets there,. 

Through all the profpett wide and fair, > 
Ts A land of peace bs boſts ſurvey, | | 
And bleſs the grave,, that led the way 
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CCCXVIII. C. M. Dr. DopbRi1DGE. 


The good man's profpett for _ and eternity, Pialm 
XX111, 0, 


: MY ſoul triumphant in the Lord, 
Shall tell its joys abroad 
And march with holy vigour on, 
Supported by its God. 


2 Through all the winding maze of life, 
His hand hath been my guide, 
And in that long-experienc'd care, 
My heart ſhall ſtill confide. 


3 His grace through all the deſart flows, 
Ay unexhauſted ſtream ; 
That grace on Zton's ſacred mount 
Shall be my endleſs theme. 


4 Beyond the choiceſt joys of earth 
'Thele diſtant courts I love; 
But O! I burn with ſtrong deſire 


To view thy houle above. 


5 Mingled with all the ſhining band, 
My foul would there adore ; 
A pillar in thy temple fix'd, 
To be remov'd no more. Ye 
CCCXIX. L. M. Dr. DopDRIDGE, 
Reliſhing the divine goodneſs, Plalm xxxiv. 8, 9. 
. RIUMPHANT Lord, th | cya re1gny 
Through all the wide celcitial plains ; 


And its full ftreams redundant flow 
Down to th' .abodes- of men below. 


2 Through nature's works its glories ſhines 
The cares of providence are thane ; 
And grace erefts our run'd frame, 
A fairer temple to thy name, 
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Mrtx and WOMEN, 


5 Friends of the bridegroom we ſhall rergn ; 
Sauour, we Es NO more; 
Hail, Lamb of God ! for finners ſlain, 
 I|Whom heav'n and earth adore! 


'CCCXVIL L.M. Dr. DoppriDce, 
Triumph in God's proteftion, Plalm xviti, 2. 


? EGIONS of foes beſet me round, 
Ef While marching o'er this dang'rous grounlz 
Yet in Jehovah's aid I truſt, | 
And m his pow'r {ſuperior boaſt. 


£ My buckler he ; his ſhield 1s ſpread, 
To cover this defenceleſs head : 
Now let the fierceſt foes aflail, 
'Their darts I count as rattling hail. 


3 He 1s my rock, and he my tow'r; 
The baſc- how firm ! the walls how ſure}! 
The battlements how high they riſe! 
And hide their ſuramits 1n the ſkies. 


4 Deliv'rances to God belong ; 
He is my ſtrength, and he my ſong ; 
The horn of my ſalvation he, 
And all my foes diſpers'd ſhall flec. 


5 Through the long march my lips ſhall fing 
My great protettor, and' my King, 
Till Zzon's mount my feet aſcend, 
And all my painful warfare end. 


6 Rais'd on the ſhining turrets there,. 
Through all the profpett wide and fair, 
A land of peace his hoſts ſurvey, 
Aud bleſs the grave,. that led the way» 
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CCCXVHIITI.:- C:.M; Dr. DODDRIDGE, 


The good man's proſpett for _ and eternity. Pialm 
XX111, 


1 MY ſoul triumphant in the Lord, 
Shall tell its joys abroad 
And march with holy vigour on, 

Supported by its God, 


2 Through all the winding maze of life, 
His hand hath been my guide, 

And 1n that long-experienc'd care, 
My heart ſhall ſtill confide. 


; 3 His grace through all the deſart flows, 
An unexhauſted ſtream : | 
That grace on Zon's ſacred mount 
Shall be my endleſs theme. 


4 Beyond the choiceſt joys of earth 
| 'Thele diſtant courts I love; 
But O! I burn with ſtrong defire 


To view thy houſe above. 


£5 Mingled with all the ſhining band, 
My ſoul would there adore ; 
A pillar in thy temple fix'd, 
To be remov'd no more. 
CCCXIX. L. M. Dr. DoDDRIDGE, 
Reliſhing the divine goodneſs, Plalm xxxiv. 8, 9. 
L RIUMPHANT Lord, th —_ re1gnyg 
Through all the wide celcitial plains ; 


And its full ſtreams redundant flow 
Down to th' .abodes of men bctow. 


2 Through nature's works its glories ſhines 
The cares of providence are thine : 
And grace ereQts our ruin'd frame, 
A fairer temple to thy name, 
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3 O give to every human heart, | 
To taſite, and feel how good thou art : 
With grateful love, and rev'rend fear, 
To know, how bleſt thy children are. 


4 Let nature burſt into a ſong: | 
Ye echoing hills, the notes prolong: 
Earth, ſea, and ſtars, your anthems raiſe, 
- All vocal with your Maker's praiſe. 


5 Ye ſaints, with Joy' the:theme purſue ; 
Its {weeteſ} notes belong to you ; 
Chole by this condeſcending King, 
For ever round us throne to ing. 


CCCXX. L. M. Dr. DopDaIDGE, 


God magnified by thoſe that love has ſalvation, Plaln 


X1. 10. 


1 OD of ſalvation, we adore _ 
Thy ſaving love, thy ſaving pow'r; 
And to the utmoſt ſtretch of thought, 
Hai] the redemption thou haſt wrought. 


2 We love the ſtroke, that breaks our chain, 
The {word, by which our fins are flan : 
And, while x Gy in duſt we bow, 

We ting the grace, that lays us low. 


3 Periſh ezch thought of human pride: 
Let God alone be magnify'd; _ 
His glory let the heav'ns reſound, 
Shouted from earth's remoteit bound. 


4 Saints, who his full ſalvation know, 
Saints, who but taſte it here below, 
Join every angels voice to raike 
Continu'd, never-ending praiſe. 


Ry W | 
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CCCXXI. Þ. M: Dr. DovpvRiDce, 


The triumph of vi in the conſt of Truth, Mech 


and Righteouſneſs, Plalm xiv. 3, 4- 


OUD to the Prince of heav'n 
Your cheerful voices raile ; 
To him your vows be giv*n, 
And fill his courts with praiſe. 
With conſcious worth, 
All clad in arms, 
All bright in charms, 
- He fallies forth. 


Gird on thy conqu'ring ſword, 
 Alcend thy ſhining car, 
And march, almighty Lord, 
To wage thy holy war. 
Before his wheels, 
In glad ſaurprize, . 
Ye vallies riſe, 


And fink, ye hills. 


Fair truth, and ſmiling love, 
And injur'd righteouſneſs 
In thy retinue move, 
And ſeek from thee redreſs : 
Thou 1n their cauſe, 
Shalt proſp'rous ride, 
And tar and wade, 
Diſpenſe thy laws. 


Before thine awful face 
Millions of foes ſhall fall, 
'The captives of thy grace, 
That grace, youu conquers a}, 


4 
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The world ſhall know, 
Great King of kings, 
What wondrous things 

Thane arm can do. 


* 
5 Here, to my willing ſoul, 
Bend thy triumphant way, 
Here every foe controul, 
And all thy pow'r diſplay. 
_ My heart, thy throne, 
Bleſt Zefus, ſee, 
Bows 1ow to thee 
To thee wions. 


CCCXXIL C; M; Dr. Dovomocs. 


Deſires of being quickened by the word of God, Pſalm 


CXIX, 25. 


1 \ \ FITH pity, Lord, thy ſervant view 
As in the duſt I lie, | 
Nor, while I raiſe my plaintive voire, 


Diſdain the broken cry. 


2 Fain would I mount on eagles? wigs, 
And view thy lovely face ; 
progeny Pre pt drag -me down, 2, 
From thine adord embrace. 


3 Thy quick'ning energy diffuſe 
Over all my inmoſt frame ; 2 


And animate my-.tanguid.pow*rs 
'To celebrate thy name. 


CCCXXIN. Dr. Doppamber. 
The care of the ſoul, the one thing needful, Luke x, 4% 


1 HY will ye laviſh out Laps years 
Amuidft a thouſand trifling cares, 


TI 
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While in this various range of thought, | 
[hr one thing needjul 1s forgot! oy 


» Why will ve chace the fleeting wind, 
And lamiſh an 1nmortal mind; 
\While angels with regret look down 
To ſee you ſpurn a heav'nly crown Yr : | 4 


s 'Ih* cternal God calls from above, | | 
And Zeſus pleads his bleeding love ; | 
Awaken'd conſcience gives you pain; | 
And ſhall they join their pleas in vain. | | 

4 Not fo your dying eyes ſhall view q 
Thofe objeAts, which ye now purſuz ; 

Not ſo ſhall heav*n and hell appear, | 
Vhen the deciſive hour is ncar. 


5; Almighty God, thy pow'r impart, 
To fix convittions on the heart ; 
Thy pow'r unveils the blindeſt eyes, 
And makes the haughticſt feorner wiſe, | 


CCCXXIV. C. M. Dr. Dovpxpct. | 
God glorified by the holineſs of his ſaints. | 
REAT teacher of thy church; we own, pf 
Thy precepts all divinely wife ; . 4H 

O may thy mighty pow'r be ſhewn, {1 
To fix them f11l before our eyes. bf 


_—_—___  _ _ 


2 Deep on cur hearts thy law engrave, | 

And fill our ſouls with heavenly zeal) ; | | | 

That while we truſt thy pow'r to fave, | 
We may thy ſacred law fulkil. 


2 Adorn'd with _y heav'nly grace, i 


2, May our examples brightly ſhine ; | 04.48 
And the ſweet luſtre of thy tace, 4 
Retlefted, beam from each of thine. 1 
<& 2 | L 
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g Theſc lineaments, divinely fair, 
Our heav'nly Father ſhall proclaun ; 
And men that view his 1mage there, 
Shall join to glorify his name, 


CCCXXV. P. M. 
Sinners invited to Chriſt, 


3 (09 ye ſinners, poor and wretched, 
Weak and wounded, ſick and ſore; 
Jeſus ready ſtands to ſave you, 
Full of pity, love and pow'r, 
| He his able, 
He is willing, doubt no more. 


2 Let not conſcience make you Jinger, 
Nor of fitnefs fondly dream ; 
All the fitneſs hc requireth, 
Is to ſee your need of him. 
This he gives you, 
Tis the ſpirit's glimm'ring beam. 


3 Agonizing 1a the garden, 
Lo! your Saviour proſtrate lies. 
On the bloody tree behold him, 
Hear him cry before he dies, 
| «Tt 1s Enih'd.” 
S1nners will not this ſuffice ? 


4 Lo! th* incarnate God aſcended, 
Pleads his all-atoning blood ; 
Venture on him, venture freely, -. 
Let no. objett elſe intrude, 
None but Jeſus, 


Can do helplels finners good, 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


5 Saints and angels join'd in concert, 
Sing the praiſes of the Lamb: 
While the bliſsful realms of glory, 
Sweetlv echo with his name, 
Hallelujah ! | 
Sinners here may do the ſame, 


26g 


CCCXXVI., L.M. Mr. WESLEY» 


Another. 


1 / iOME, ſinners, to the goſpel-fealt, | 


Let every ſoul be Jeſus yu ; 
Ye need not one be left behind, 
Jeſus hath dy*d for all mankind, 


2 © Have me excus'd” why will you ſay, 


From health, and life, and liberty ; 
From all that 1s in Jeſus given, 
From pardon, holineſs, and heaven 


3 Come guilty ſouls, by ſin oppreſt, 
Ye weary wand'ress after ret : 
Ye poor and maimed, halt and blind, 
In Chriſt a hearty welcome find. 


4 See him ſet forth before your eyes, 
Behold the bleeding facrifice! 
Pardon and lite, let all embrace, 
And freely now, be fav'd by grace. 


5 Ye who believe his record. true, 
Shall ſup with him, and he with you 
Come to the feaſt, be fav*'d from {in, 
For Jeſus waits to take you in. 


6 This 1s the time, no more delay, 
This is the glorious goſpel day: 
"EM 


WE OP ro. 0 Ee, re 
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Come guilty ſinners at his call, 
And hve to him who dy'd for all. 


CCCXXVII. Mr. WESLEY. 


Another. 
1 \ s E weary wanderers, now draw near 


That know no ſolid peace or reſt, 


Lay by your doubt and anxtous fear, 
And lean upon the Saviour's brealt ; 

AlV3 ſtolen trum that can be found. 

To cheer the ſoul on nature's ground. 


2 Come, for the goſpel bids you come; 
Jeſus for ſinners bled and dy*d; 
The ſacred word reports there's room, 


The Lamb ſhall take you for his bride, 


Your ſouls ſhall find a refling place, 
In arms of everialting grace. 


CCCXXVIII.. C. M. 
At the opening of Worſhip. 
1 OW may the ſpirit's holy fire 
| NN Deſcending from above; ; 
His waiting family infpire . 
With joy and peace and love } 
2: Thee, we the comforter contefs, 
Unleſs thow'rt preſent here, 


Our ſongs of pratſe are vain addreſs, 
We utter heartleſs prayer ; 


3 Wake heav'nly wind, arſe and come, 
Blow on the droopang held ; 


Our ſpices then ſhell breathe perfume, 


And fragrant incenſe yieid. 


Touch with a Itving coal the lip, 
'Fhat ſhall proclaim thy word, 


0 
OS 
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And bid each awful hearer keep, 
Attention to the Lord. 


CCCXXIX. 


Another. 


1 NCE more we come before our God, 
Once more his blefling aſk; 
O may not duty ſeem a load, 
Nor worſhip prove a taſk. 


g Father, thy quick'ning ſpirit ſend, 
From heaven in Jefu's name, 
To make our waiting minds attend, 
And put our ſouls in frame. 


3 May we receive the word we hear, 
Each in an honeſt heart; 
Hoard up the precious treaſure there, 
And never with 3t part! 


4 To icek thee all our hearts diſpoſe, 
To each thy blefling ſuit ; | 
And let the ſced thy lerrant ſows, 
Produce abundant fruit. 


3 Bid the refrefhing north-wind wake; 
Say to the ſouth-wind blow; 
Let every plant the pow'r partake, 
And all the garden: grow. 


6 Revive the parch'd with heav'nly ſhowers, 
The cold with warmth divine ; 
And, as the benefit is ours, 
Be all the glory thine, 


CCCXXX. 


Reading or hearing the Seriptures, 


; () God of wiſdom, God of might, - 
Greg ruler in the realms of light ; 
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Whoſe truths are hid from prudent eyes, 
But make the babe and ſuckling wiſe ; 
Help thy unknowing ſervants, Lord, 

To underſtand thy ſacred. word. 


2 Reveal thy fcriptures ta our mind, 
Here let us heay?nly treaſure find, 
To us thy ſacred leaves unfold, 
Let us thy richeſt grace behold; 
O let thy ſpirit lead us forth, 

. And teach us all its endleſs worth. 


3 Dire us left we judge amifs, 
Leſt error cloud the hidden bliſs; 
We would th? ingrafted word receive, 
And back to thee the glory give. 
O make ns know, O make us hear, 
The glorious tidings treaſured there. 


CCCXXXT. "SM. 


After Speaking. 


1 ITH heart and voice unfergn'd, 
| We praife thee for thy word ; 
- We bleſs thee for the joyful news, 
Of our redeeming Lord. 


2 Like as the kindly rain, 
Returns not back to heaven, 1 
But cheers and fruitful makes the earth, 
The end fos which 'twas given: 


\ DL} 


q Woater thy ſacred ſeed, * 
And give it large increaſe: | 
Let neither fowls nor rocks, nor thorns, | | 


Hinder the fruits of peace. 


MISCELLANEOUS, 273 


CCCXXXII. C.M. 
Breathing after Holineſs. 


; That the Lord would guide my ways, 
To keep his ſtatutes ſtill! | 

 O that my God would grant me grace, 

__ _ Yu and do his will ! 


2 Lord, ſend thy ſpirit down to write 
Thy law upon my heart; ; 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Nor a the har's part. 


3 From vanity turn off my eyes, 
Let no corrupt deſign ; 
Nor covetous defires ariſe 
Within this ſoul of mine. 


4 Order my footſteps by thy word, 
And make my heart fincere, 
Let fin have no dominion Lord, 

But keep my conſcience clear, 


3 Make me to walk in thy commands, 
'Tis a delightful road; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 
Offend againſt my God, 


CCCXXXII. C.M. Dr. DoDDR1DCE, 
Chriſt precious to a Believer. 


1 T ESUS, I love thy charming name, 
) *Tis muhc to my ear; 
Fain would I ſound it out ſo loud, 
That all the earth might hear. 


2 Yes, thou art precious to my ſoul, 
My tranſport and my truſt ; 
Jewels to thee, are gaudy toys, 
And gold is {ordid duft. 
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3 All my eapacious powers can wiſh, 
In thee molt richly meet; 
Nor to my eyes 15 lite fo dear, 


Nor friendſhip half fo ſweet. 


4 O may thy name flill chear my heart, 
And ſhed its fragrance there! 
The nobleſt balm of all my wounds, 
The cordial of my fear, 


5 I '3I ſpeak the honours of thy-name, 
With my laſt laſt lab'ring breath ; 
When ſpeechleſs, claſp thec 1n my arms, 
My joy in life and death. 


CCCXXXIV. C. M. Mr, WesLzr. 
' Looking to God through Chriſt, 
1 F. to the hills I lift my eyes, 


Thy promis'd help I claim ; 
Father of mercies glorify, 
Thy fav'rite Jela's name; 


2 Salvation in that name is found, 
Balm of my gricf and care ; 
A. med*cine for my ev*ry wound, 
Al}, all IT want 1s there. 


CECXXXV. C.M, 
Praiſe to Jeſus Chriſt. 
7 (Op let us all unite to praiſe, 


The Saviour of mankind ; 
Our thankful hearts in ſolemn lays, 
Be with our voices join'd, 


2 But how ſha]] duſt his worth declare, 
When angels try in vain; 
Their faces veil when they appear, 
Before the Son of Man. 
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qo Silent O Lord! we would not be, 
By love we are conſtrain'd, 
To offer our beſt thanks to thee, 
Our Saviour and our friend ! 


4 Though feeble are our beſt eſſays, 
Thy love will not deſpiſe ; 
Qr.r grateful ſongs of humble praiſe, 
Our well-meant ſacrifice. 


5 Let every tongue thy goodneſs ſhew, 
And ſpread abroad thy fame ; 
Let every heart with.praiſe o'erflow, 
And bleſs thy ſacred name. 


—_— 


6 Worſhip and honour, thanks and love, 
Be to our Jeſus given! 
By men belaw---by hoſts above, 
By all.in earth and hggven! 


-Salvation. 


1 QALVATION! © the joyful ſound) 
What pleaſure to our cars! ' © 
A ſov'reagn balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears, 


2 Salvation! Tet the echo fly, 
The ſpacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the ſky, 
Conſpire to raiſe the ſound, 


3 Salvation! O thou bleeding Lamb) 
To thee the praiſe belongs ; 
Salvation ſhall inſpire our hearts, 
And dwell npon our tongues. 


—_ — - 


276 MISCELLANEOUS. 
 CCCXXXVII. P.M. Mr. Wes try, 
Living by Faith. 


1 NC I have found the ground wherein, 
Sure my fouls anchor may remain; 
'The wounds of Jeſus for my fin, 
The Lamb of God, for ſinners ſlain; 
On him alone, my ſoul ſhall ſlay, 
When heavn and earth ſhall pafs away. 


2 Father! thy everlaſting grace, 
Our ſcanty thought ſurpaſſes far 
Thy heart fUll melts with tenderneſs, 
Thy arms of love {till open are, 
The worſt of {inners a9 receive, 
That mercy they may taſte and live. 


3 O love thou bottomleſs abyſs! 
My fins are {wallow'd ”» in thee; 
Cover'd is my unrighteouſneſs, 
My ſoul from condemnation free. 
While Jeſu's blood through earth and ſkies, 
Mercy, free, boundleſs mercy, crics, 


4 By faith, I plunge me in this ſea, 
Here is my hope, my Joy, my reſt ; 
_ Hither, when hell affails, I flee, | 
 llook into my Saviour's breaſt; 
Away fad doubt, and anxious fear, 
I view divine compaſſion there. 


5 Though waves and ftorms go o'er ray head, 
Though Rtrength, and health, and friends be 
Though earthly joys be wholly dead, { gon; 
And mortal comforts be withdrawn; 
vtedfaft on this, my ſoul relies, 
Father thy merey never dies, 
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6 Fixt on this ground would I remain, 


Though my heait fail and fleſh decay : 


This only can my foul ſuſtain, 


When earths foundations melt away ; 


Mercy's full pow'r, I then {hall prove, 


Lov'd with an everlaſting love. 


GCCXXXVIIL, C.M. Mr. Wein, 
Inviting Sinners to Chriſt. 


'Q 


For a thouſand tongues to fin 
My dear Redeemer's praiſe 


The glories of my God and king, 
The triumphs of his grace. 


2 Jeſus, the name that charms our fears, 


That bids our ſorrows ceale ; 
'Tis muſic in the ſinner's cars, 


'Tis life, and health, and peace. 


3 He breaks the pow*r of cancelVd ſin; | 


He ſets the prisners free ; 


His blood can make the fouleſt clean, 


His blood avail'd for me. 


4 Look unto him, ye nations, own 
Your God, ye fallen race : 


Look and be fſav'd through faith alone, 


Be juſlify'd by grace, 


CCCXXXIX. Sevens, Mr. WesSBpEr, 


'M 


Thankſgiving. 


EET and right it 15 to fing, 
Glory to our God and king 


Meet in every time and place, 
l'o rehearſe his ſolemn praiſe. 


F 


z 


2? coin ye ſaints, with awe profound ; 
-ingcls, help the folemn ſound : 


Aa 


C 
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Publiſh through the world abroad, 
(Glory to th' eternal God, 


3 Praiſes, here, to thee we give ; 
(Gracious thou, our thanks-receive ; 
Holy Father, ſfov'reign Lord, 
Ey'ry where, be thou ador'd. 


CCCXL. Dr. Warrs, 
Heavenly joy on earth, 


2 / NOME we that love the Lord, 
And let our joys be known 
Join ina ſong with ſweet accord, 
And thus ſurround the throne, 


2 The ſorrows of the mind, 
Be baniſh'd from the place 
Religion never was deſign'd, 
To make our pleaſures leſs. 


» Let thoſe refuſe to ſing, 
That never knew our God; 
But fav*rites of the heav'nly King, 
May ſpeak their joys abroad. 


4 The God that rules on high, 
- And thunders when he pleaſe, 
That rides upon the Rormy ſky, 
And manages the ſeas; 


5 This awful God is ours, 
Our father and our love; 


He ſhall ſend down his heav'nly pow? 


To carry us above, 


'6 There ſhall we ſee his face, 
And never, never finz 
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Ehere, from the rivers of his grace, 
Drink endleſs pleaſures 1n. 


7 Yes, and before we riſe- 
To that immortal ſtate ;. | 
The thoughts of ſuch amazing bliſs, þi 
Should conſtant joys create. FE 


Glory begun below, 
Celeſtial fruits on earthly ground,. | 
From faith and hope may grow. | þ 


9 The hill of Zion yields ea : "on 
A thouſand ſacred ſweets, | | 
Before we reach the heav*nly helds,, Y 
Or walk the golden ſtreets, | 


78 The men of grace have found, \ 


29 Then let our ſongs abound, | 
L et ev'ry tear be dry;. | 
We're marching through Immanue!'s ground}. | 
To fairer worlds on high.} 


_ ECCXLI. 
The Pilgrim's Hymn. : 


({BULNREY of the heav'nly King, | 
As ye journey ſweetly ling ; | 

Sing your Saviour's worthy praiſe, | 
Glorious in his. works and ways, | 


2 Ye are trav']ing home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod ; os | 
They are happy now, and we | 
Soon their happineſs ſhall ſce. | | 


2 O ve baniſl'd ſeed be glad, | | 
Chriſt our advocate is made. z. : 


Aang 


——Ap 
— 
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U: to fave, our fleſh afſumes ; 
Brother to our fouls becomes. 


4 Shout ye little flock and bleſt; 
Ye on Jeſu's throne ſhall reſt; 
"There your feat is now prepar'd ; 
There your Kingdom and reward, 


5 Fear not brethren, joyful ſtand, 
On the borders of your land; 
jeſus Chriſt, your Father's Son, 

ids you undumay'd go on, 


© Lord! obediently we'll go, 


Gladly leaving all below; 
Only thou. our leader be, 
And we fill will follow thee, 


CCCXLII. S. M. Dr. WATT#, 


Faith in Chriſt our Sacrifice. 


b OT all the blood of beaſts, 
On Jewiſh altars ſlain ; 
Could give the guilty conſcience peace, 
Or waſh away the ſtain. 


2 But Chriſt the heav'nly Lamb, 
Takes all our fins away ; 
A ſacrifice of nobler name, 


And richer blood than they. 


3s My foul looks back to ſee, 
he burdens thou didft bear, 
When hanging on the curſed tree, 
And ſces her guilt was there. 


- 4 Belicving, we rejoice 


To ſec the curle remove ; 
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We bleſs the Lamb with cheerful voice, 


And ling redeeming love. 


' CCCXLIN. C. M. Mr. App1s0N. 
| Gratitude to God. 


1 HEN all thy mercies, O my God, 
My happy foul ſurveys; | 
Tranſported with the view, I'm loſt 
In wonder, love, and praiſe, j! 


2 Thy providence 'my life ſuſtain'd, i} 
Aud all my wants redreſit; F 
When 1n the filent womb I lay, 'r 
And hung upon the breaſt, \ 


3 Unnumber'd comforts, Lord of all, 
Thy tender care beitow'd; 
Before my infant-heart conceiv'd, 
From. whom thoſe comforts flow'd, 


4 When in the ſlipp'ry paths of youth, 
With heedlels ſteps I ran; 
Thy arm, unſeeen, convey'd me ſafe, 
And Ted -me on to man: 


5 When worn by. fickneſs oft -haft thou ' 
With health renew'd my face ; 
And when 1n fins and ſorrows ſunk, 
Reviv*d my. foul with grace. 


6 Thy bounteous hand, with various good, 
| Hath made my cup run o'er; _ 
And in thy ſon, my dearelit friend, 
Hath doubled all my ſtore. * 


7 Through ev'ry period of my life,. - 
Thy goodneſs I'll purſue; * 
AAZ 


| 
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And after death in diſtant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew.. 


8 Through all eternity my God, , 
A joyful ſong PII ratfe ;- 
But oh ! eternity's too ſhort, 
To utter all thy praiſe. 


| CCCXLIV.' CM. Dr. WETTS.. 
A Blefſed Goſpel. | 


1 LEST are the fouls that hear and Kknoxy, 
The goſpel's joyful ſound ; 
Peace ſhall attend the paths they go, 
And all their ſleps furround: 


2 The goſpel bears their. ſpirits up, 
Through their Redeemer's name ; 

4 His righteouſnels exalts their hope, , 

| Nor Satan dares condemn. *' * 


| 3 The Lord their helper and defence, 
| Strength and ſalvation gives; 
[ Jeſus, their King.1n glory reigns, | 

T heix God for ever lives... 


CCCXEV. IL. M. Mr. D. TAyzon 
Preaching peace: by Jeſus Chriſt, AQts x. 36» 


3, T ESUS, Redeemer, Savaour, I;ord, 
We bleſs thee for the g6ſpel word; , 
ſend the joyful ſound abroad, 

| Let all ahe nations know their God! 


—— yr — 


——_—__ — 


i E 


2. Qur ſins-have cry'd to heav'n aloud, 
Provok'd the vengeance of.a God . 
But Jeſus undertakes our cauſe, 

And ſatisfies his Father's Jaws. 


3 Thus we are fav'd from endleſs wrath, . 
Redeem'd hy our Immanue]'s death; , 


Son 
- 
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From fin and guilt, from griefand woe,. 
And made the heirs of glory too. 


4 Q ſinners, view the blecding Lamb?! 
He dy*'d for you, truſt in his name: 
Believe, for you the Saviour dy'd:. 
Believe, and youare jyltity'd.. 


5 Dear Jeſus, ſend thy goſpel forth, 

| From eaſt to well, "KA. truth to nortk's. 
Let ſinners thy ſalvation fee, 
And diſtant. nayons trult in thee. . 


COCCARLVI.--C:. M. Mr. D. TAvLOR.. 


Tuſtifitd freely by his grace, Rom. iii. 24+. 
1 ONDEMN'D are all the ſons-of men,. 


Jehovah's law 1s broke; 
But Jeſus the Redeemer, came. 
To ſave us from the ſtroke, 


2 To ſave our wretched ſouls from woe,. 
He left his throne above: . 
Glory to him that lov'd us ſo;. 
Let angels fing his love: 


3 The firm foundation for our hope,. 
Is laid 1n_ Jeſu's blood; 
This bears the helpleſs finner up, 
And brings him. near to God... 


5 Jeſus a full atonement made 
For Adam's fallen race ; 
All that believe are juftify'd,. 
Are juibify'd by grace. 


5 For love ſo infinite as this, - 


Let endleſs praiſes riſe, 


t5 
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To Chriſt the maker of our peace, 
To Chriſt our ſaerifice;* 


CCCXLVII. L. M. Mr. D. TavLos, 


Juſtified by Faith, Rom v. 1. 


r BREED: to what a wretched caſe, . 

Hath ſin reduc'd the human race !' 
Juſtice condemns the rebel dead; 
Nor hath the rebel aught to-plead. 


| 2 Yet all mankind have gone aſjzay ; 
| We all have choſe the crooked way ;. 

| By. nature all are ſons of wrath, 
Obnoxious to eternal death. 


4 \ $3 But (O! how wond'rous is thegrace!): 
i Our Jeſus took the ſinners place; 
|! To fave our hves, he gave his own, 


And in his goſpel makes-it known. 


4 They who believe the goſpel word,. 
And truſt in thy ſalvation, Lord; 
Their vileſt fins are all forgiv*n, 
Rebels are made the heirs of heav'n.. 


5. Awake my heart; awake my tongue, 
Salvation ſhall be all my ſong: 
Let all on earth, and all above, 
For ever ſing my Saviour's love. 


CCCXLVIII. C. M. Dr. DoDDRI1DGE. 


God beſeeching finners to be reconciled to him, 2 Corr 
| Ss 


2 T_T ARK how the goſpel-trumpet ſounds! 
H *Tis a delightful voice : 
« Pris'ners of 7s. no longer groan; 
«Ye broken hearts rejoice.” 


2 Pardon to ſinners is proclaim'd, 
By their affronted God; = 


rv 
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'Tis God beſeeches to accept, 
Peace made by Jeſu's blood. 


4 Vhat anſwer, Lord, ſhall we return, 
Vo this ſtupendous grace ? 
Shall the moſt high, t' eternal bliſs, 
Beſeech a ruin'd race ? 


4 When vengeance might have cruſh'd to death, 
The poor, rebellious worms, | 
The God of love propoſes peace, 
In molt alluring forms, 


5 What heart ſuch kindneſs can reſiſt, 
Or ſpurn ſuch wond'rous grace ? 
Come oheing hear your Maker's voice, 
And take, in heaven, your place, 


CCCXLIX. S. M, 


The Privileges and Hopes of the Saints, 1 John iii. 
| 1, 2, 3+ 


1 OQW wond'rous is the love, 
That makes us heirs of heav'n! 
The love that has renew'd our hearts, 
And all our guilt forgiv'n! 


2 The ſaints are here unknown, 
Are princes in diſguiſe ; 
Nor ſhall their glories be'reveal'd, 
*T1ll Chriſt ſhall leave the ſkies, 


3 Then ſhall they ſee his face, 
And in his bliſsful fight; 
Shall with his image be adorn'd, 
And ſhine divinely bright. 


| Iranſported with this hope. 
And with thele bleſſings crown'd;. 
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Holy and heav'nly be our lives; 
Such as our Lord's was found. 


5 That hope ſhall not be vain, 
Which operates by love ; 

While hourly fruits of righteouſneſs, 
Its heav'nly virtue prove, 


CCCL. L. M. | 
The ſacrifice of Ciriſt accepted; or, God glorified and 
ſinners ſaved. 
$= IS finiſh'd” our Immannel cry'd, 


And bow'd his ſacred head and dy'd, 
At laſt the glorious confli&t's o'er, 
And fin and death ſhall reign no more. 


a *Twas then the great apoſtate fell, 
Doom'd in eternal chains to hell; 
Black po round their monarch wait, 


And curſe his fall and ſhare his fate. 


3 Death ſaw the almighty conq'ror come, 
And ſpread a glory round his gloom; 
Robb'd of his dart, his ſting, his pow'r,, 

The ghaſtly foe affrights no more. 


8s Juſtice the wond'rous deed ſurvey'd, 
And own'd the finner's ranſom paid; 
While mercy all divinely mild, _ 
In every heav'nly feature ſmil'd, 


5s Hither, ye trembling ſinners fly ; 
Look up, and ſee a Saviour die : 
His blood your anguiſh ſhall rehieve, 
And life, and joys immortal, give. 


CCCLI. L. M. Mr. WESLEY. 
Invitation of ſinners to Chrift,. Tfaiah lv. 1: 
! O! oY, one that thirſts, draw nigh,. 


('Tis God invites. the fallen race) 
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Mercy, and free ſalvation buy . 
Buy wine, and milk, and goſpel-grace. 


4 Come to the living waters, come ; 
Sinners obey your Maker's cal] : 
Return, ye weary wand'rers, home, _ 
And find my grace reach'd out to all, 


q Sce from the rock, a fountain riſe! 
For you 1n healing ſtreams it rolls; 
"t Money ye need not bring, nor price, 
Ye leb'oing; burthen'd, {tn-ſick fouls, 


4 Nothing ye in exchange ſhall give; 
Leave all ye have and are behind 3 
Freely the gift of God receive ; 
Pardon and peace in Feſus find. 


” 


CCCLIT. L. M. Mr. WESLEY, 
The ſame, Iſaiah Iv. 2. Bec, 


3 14 HEB, ye lab'ring finners, come 
. Jeſus, the Lord, invites you near 3 
Jeſus ſhalltake you fer his own, 
And make you his peculiar care. 


2 Why ſeek ye that which is not bread, 
| Nor can your hungry ſouls ſuſtain? 
On aſhes, huſks, and air, ye feed; 
Ye ſpend your little all in vain. 


3 In ſearch of empty joys below, 
Ye toil with nnavailing ſtrife: 
Whither, ah! whither would ye go ? 
Chriſt has the words of endleſs life; 


4 Hearken to Chriſt with earneſt care, 


And freely eat ſubſtantial food ; 
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The ſweetneſs of his mercy ſhare, 
And taſte that he alone 1s good, 


5 He bids you all goodneſs prove, 
His promiſes forlſinners free : 
Come taſte the manna of his love, 


And all his full ſalvation fee. 


CCCLIII. Mr, WesLEv. 
Chriſt the Friend of Sinners. 


HERE ſhall my wond'ring ſoul begin? 
How ſhall I all to heav'n aſpire? 

A flave redeem'd from death and fin, 
A brand pluck'd from eternal fire ! 

How {hall I equal triumphs raiſc, 

And ling my great deliverer's praiſe ? 


2 Q how ſhall I thy goodneſs tel], 
Father which thou to me haſt ſhew'd? 
That, a child of wrath and hell, 
I ſhould be call'd a child of God! 
Should know my every fin forgiv'n; 
Bleſt with the antepalt of heav'n, 


3 And ſhall I ſlight my father's love ? 
Or baſely fear his gifts to own? 
Unmindfol of his favours prove? - 

Shall I, the hallow'd croſs to ſhun, 
| Refuſe to tell how good thou art, 
: Or hide thy bleflings in my heart. 


4 No; though the ancient dragon rage, 
| And call forth all his hofts to war ; 
1 Though all the ſons of men engage, 
Ci Imbolden'd by thy Jove, I dare 

on - Jeſus, the ſinner's fend proclaim ; 
A} | Jefus, to finners fill the fame, 
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; Let all attend the Saviour's word : 
* Sinners, the gift divine receive : 
Attend the meſſage from the Lord, 
Lift up your down-caſt eyes, and hve. 
Look unto Chrilt, and happy be, [| 
In time and to eternity. i 


CCCLIV, Mr. WESLEY. T7 


Salvation for the chief of finners, through /aith. 
| 1 Tim. 1. 15. Adtts xvi. gt. 


1 OW chearing is the goſpel ſound ! 
MH Salvation Free, in Jofu's name |! 
In Jeſu's blood, redemption found! 
Look ſinners, to the flaughter'd Lamb ! 
Look to his all-atoning death |! 
Look and be ſav'd irom endleſs wrath ! 


2 Come, O my guilty brethren, come, 
Groaning beneath your load of fin! 
His bleeding heart ſhall make you room; , 
His open'd arms ſhall take you in. 
He calls you now, invites you home z 
Come, O my guilty brethren, come. 


3 For you the purple current flow'd, 
From his dear wounds, and bleeding fide ; 
Languith'd for you the Son of God: 
For you the Prince of glory dy*d. 
Believe ; and all your fin's forgiv*n, 
Believe, and you are heirs of heav'n. 


CCCLV. Mr. WESLEY. 
On the crucifixion of Chriſt. 


: ID EHOLD the Saviour of mankind, 
Nal'd to the ſhameful tree ! | 
How vaſt the love that him inclin'd, F 
To bleed, and dic for me! | 
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2 Hark hoy he groans, while nature ſhakes, 
And earth's ſtrong pillars bend ! 
The temple vail alunder breaks, 
The ſolid marbles rend. 


3 'Tis done, the precious ranſom's paid ; 
Receive my foul, he cries; 
See, where he bows his ſacred head, 
He bows his head and dics ! 


4 But ſoon he'll break death's envious chain, 
And in fall glory ſhine; 
O Lamb of God, was ever pain, 
Was ever love like thine! 


CCCLVI. Dr. DopDDRIDCGE. 


The eternal God, his people's refuge and ſupport, 


Deut. xxxi11. 27. 


1 | > gre the great eternal God, 
Spreads everlaſting arms abroad, 
And calls our fouls to ſhelter there ; 
Wonders of mingled pow'r and grace, 
To all his Iſrael he diſplays, 
Guarded from danger, and from fear. 


\ 2 Thither my feeble ſoul ſhall fly, 
When terrors preſs, and death 1s nigh, 
And there will I delight to dwell: 
On that high tow't I rear my head 
Serene, nor knows my heart to dread, 
Amidſt ſurrounding pow'rs of hell. 


3 The ſhadow of th* Almighty's wings, 
Compolure unmoleſted brings, 
hile threat'ning horrors round me croud, 
In vaiir the ſtorms of ratthng hail, 
The walls of this retreat aflail, 
And the wild tempeſt roars aloud, 


In louder ſtrains my fearleſs tongue, 
Shall warble its viertbog ſong, 

My father's graces to proclaim : 
He bears his infant offspring on, 
To glory radiant as his throne, 

And joys eternal, as his name. 


CCCEVH:.-- Le M. Dr. WATTS. 
A Morning P/ulm. 


1 O Lord, how many are my foes, 
In this weak ſtate of fleſh aud blood ! 
My peace they daily diſcompoſe ; 
But my defence and hope 15 God. 


2 Tir'd with the burdens of the day, 
To thee I rais'd an evening cry : 
Thou heardſt when I began to pray, 
And thine Almighty help was nigh. 


g Supported by thy heav'nly aid, 
I laid me down and ſlept fecure ; 
Not death ſhould make my heart afraid, 
Though I ſhould wake and riſe no more. 


4 But God ſuſtain'd me all the night; 
Salvation doth to God belong; 
He tais'd my head to ſee the light, 
And makes his praiſe my morning ſong. 


CCCLVIII. L. M. Dr. Warrs. 
Chriſt's ſufferings and exaltation, Pſalm xxit, 


1 OW let our mournful ſongs record 

| "The dying ſorrows of our Lord, 
When he complain'd in tears and blood, 
As one forſaken of his God. 


2 The Jews beheld him thus forlorn, 
And ſhake their heads, and laugh in ſcorn; 
Bbe «: 
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« He reſcu'd others from the grave z 
«« Now let him try himſelf to fave. 


4 **This1s the man did once pretend 
«(od was his father and his friend; 
«If God the bleſſed lov'd him ſo, 
© Why doth he fail to help him now ?" 


Barbarous people! Cruel prieſts ! | 
How they ltood round like ſavage beaſts; 
Like hons gaping to devour, 


When God had left him in their pow'r. 


5 They wound his head, his hands, his feet, 
T1] Rreams of blood each other meet ; 
By lot his garments they divide, | 
And mock the pangs 1n.which he dy'd, 


6 But God his Father heard his cry ; 
Rai. d from the dead he reigns on high ; 
"The nations learn his righteouſneſs, 
And humble finners alla his grace. 


CCCLIX. L. M. Dr. Warrs. 
God our ſhepherd, Plalm xxm. 


1 NM Y ſhepherd is the living Lord; 
M Now {halt my wants be well ſupplyd; 
His providence and oy word, 
Become my ſafety and my guide. 


2 In paſtures where ſalvation grows, 
He makes me feed, he makes me reſt ; 
There living water gently flows, | 

And all the food divinely bleſt. 


g My wand'ring feet his ways miſtake, 
But he reſtores my ſoul to peace, 
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And leads me, for his mercy's ſake, 
In the fair paths of righteouſneſs. 


' 4 Though I walk through the gloomy vale, 
Where death and all its terrors are, 

My heart and hope ſhall never fail, 
For God my ſhepherd's with me there. 


5 Amidſt the darkneſs and the deeps, 
Thou art my comfort, thou my ſtay ; 
Thy itaff ſupports my feeble ſteps, 
Thy rod direfts my doubtful way. 


6 Surely the mercies of the Lord 
Attend his houſhold all their days ; 
There will I dwell to hear his word, 
To ſeek his face, and ſing his praiſe, 


CCCLX, | C. M. Dr. Warts. 
Pſalm xx11t. 


1 'Y ſhepherd will ſu oly my necd, 
M Jehovah 1s his m5. 
In paſtures freſh he makes me feed, 
Beſide the living ſtream. 


2 He brings my wan@ring ſpirit back, ' 
When I forſake his ways : 
And leads me for his mercy's ſake, 
In paths of truth and grace. © 


3 When I walk through the ſhades of death, 


Thy ym is my ſtay; 
A word of thy ſupporting breath, 
Drives all my tears away. 


4 Thy hand in ſpit of all my foes, 
oth {till my table \ —_ ; 
| Bbg 


. 4 
—— 
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Myv cup with bleſſings overflows ; 
Thine oil anoints my head. 


5 The ſure proviſions of my God 
Attend me all my days; 
O may thy houſe be mine abode, 
And all my work be praiſe. 


6 There would I find a ſettled reſt, 
(While others go and come) 
No more a ſtranger or a gueſt, 


But like a child at home, 
CCCLXI. S. M. Dr. Warzrs. 


1 HE Lord my fhepherd is, 
* I ſhall be well ſupply'd; 
| Since he is mine and I am his, 


What can I want befide ? 


2 He leads me to the place 
Where heav*nly paſture grows, 
Where living waters gently paſs, 
And full ſalvation lows. 


3 If eer I go aſtray, 
He doth my ſoul reclaim, | 
And guides me in his own right way, 
For his molt holy name. 


4 While he affords his ard, 


I cannot yield to fear ; 


| Though 1 ſhould walk through death's dark ſhade, 


My ſepherd's with me there. 


5 In ſpite of all my foes 
Thou dolt my table ſpread, 
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My cup with bleflings overflows, 
And joy exalts my head, 


6 The bounties of thy love 
Shall crown my following days ; 
Nor from thy houſe will I remove, 
Nor ceafe to ſpeak thy praiſe. 


CCCLXII. Dr. Warrs. 
Dwelling with God, Pſalm xaxiv. 


1 HE. earth for ever 1s the Lords, 
With Adam's num?rous race ; 
He rais'd its arches o'er the floods, 
And built it on the feas. 


2 But who among the ſons of men 
May viſit thine abode ? 
He that has hands from miſchief clean, 
Whofe heart is right with God, 


« This js the man rife and take 
The bleſſings of his grace : 
This is the lot of thoſe that ſeek 

The God of Jacob's face. 


4 Now let our fouls immortal pow'rs 
To meet the Lord prepare : 
Lift up their everlafting doors, 
The Kang of glory's near. 


5 The King of glory! Whocan tel 
The wonders of his might? 
He rutes the nations ; but to dwell 
With ſaints 1s his delight, 


CCCLXIIH. S. M. Dr. WarTTs, 
Waiting for pardon and direftion, Ffalm, xxv. 1, 23. 


x [| Liſt my ſoul to God, 
My truſt 3s in his name; 


Pa 
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Let not my foes that ſeek my blood 
Still triumph in my ſhame, 


2 Sin and the pow'rs of hell 
Perſuade me to deſpair; 
Lord, make me know thy cov'nant well, 
That I may 'ſcape the ſnare, 


= pry : T 
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3 From the firſt dawning light, 
'T111 the dark evenmg riſe, 

. For thy ſalvation, Lord, I wait 
With ever-longing eyes, 


—_— 


”— 
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4 Remember al! thy grace, 
And lead me in thy truth ; 
Forgive the fins of riper days, 
And follies of my youth, 


5 The Lord is juſt and kind; 
1 The meek ſhall learn his ways 
[0 And every humble fiuner find 

4 The methods of his grace. 


© 6 For his own goodneſs ſake 

4 | He ſaves my ſoul from ſhame: 

14 He pardons (though my guilt be great) 
} Through my Redeemer's name, 


_ 
. 
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CCCLXIV. S. M. Dr. Warrs. 


| 4 Divine inflruftien, Plalm xv, 10, 12, 14 


1 WR. ſhall the man be found 
That fears t' offend his God; 
'That loves the goſpel's joyful ſound, 
And trembles at the rod? 


$ The Lord ſhall make him know 
The ſecrets of his heart, 
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The wonders of his cov'nant ſhow, 
And all his love impart. 


3 The dealings of his hand 
Are truth and mercy ſtill, 
With ſuch as to his cov'nant ſtand, 
And love to do his will, 


CCCLXV. Dr. WarTTs. 
The Church is our delight and ſafety, Plal. xxvii. 1-6, 
1 HE Lord of Flory is my light 


And my falvation too; 
God is my qty, 0 nor will I fear 
What all my foes can do, 


9 One privilege my heart defires 
 _Ogrant me an abode 
Among the churches of thy ſaints, 
The temples of my God, - 


3 There ſhall I offer my requeſts, 
And ſee thy beauty ſtil]: 
Shall hear thy meſſages of love, 
And there inquire thy will. 


4 When troubles riſe, and ſtorms appear, 
There may his children hide; 
God has a ſtrong pavilion, where 
He makes my ſoul abide. 


5 Now ſhall my head be lifted high 
Above my foes around, 
And ſongs of joy and viftor 
Within thy remple hed. 


 CCCLXVI. C. M. Dr, Warrs. 
Prayer and hope, Pſalm xxvii. B, 9, 13, 14. 1 


1 Coon as I heard my father ſay, 
*tYe children, ſeek my grace z 
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My heart reply'd without dela 
«PI ſeek my Father's fice#? 


2 Let not thy face be hid from me, 
| Nor frown my ſoul away ; 
| * God of my life, I fly to thee 

| In a diſtreſſing day. 


[1 3 Should friends and kindred near and dear, 
Leave me to want or dic. | 
. My God would make my life his care, 
And all my need ſupply. 


4 My fainting fleſh had dy'd with grief, 
Had not my ſoul believ'd, EO 
Fo ſee thy grace provide relief; 
Nor was my hope deceiv'd. 


$S Wait on the Lord, ye trembling ſaints, 
And keep your courage up ; 
He'll raiſe your ſpirit when it faints, 
And far exceed your hope. 


CCCEXVH. S. M. Dr. Warrs. 


Forgtveneſs of fins upon confeſſion, Pſalm xxx1, 


2 () Bleſſed ſouls are they . 
Whoſe ſins are cover'd o'er! 
Divinely bleſt, to whom the Lord 
Imputes their guilt-no more. 


2 They mourn their follies paſt, 
And keep their hearts with care; 
Their lips and lives without deceit, 


Shall prove their faith ſincere. 


yz While I conceal'd my guilt, 
I felt the feſt'ring wound ;; 
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?Till I confeſs'd my fins to thee, 
An& ready pardon found. 


& , Let ſinners ſcek the Lord 

Let ſaints keep near the throne ; 
Our help in times of deep diſtreſs, 
Is found in God alone. 


CCCLXVIII. C. M. Dr. Wamrs., 


Free pardon and fincere obedience; or, confeſſion and 
forgiveneſs, Plalm xxxn. 


1 APPY the man to whom his God; 
No more 1mpates his fin; 

But waſh'd in the Redemer's blood, 
Hath made his garments clean! 


| Happy beyond expreſſion he 

Whoſe debts are thus diſcharg'd ; 
And from the guilty bondage free, 
He feels his foul enlarg'd. 


} His ſpirit hates deceit and lies, 

His words are all ſincere; 
He guards his heart, he guards his eyes 
To keep his conſcience clear, 


While I my inward guilt ſuppreſt 
No quiet could I find : : 
Thy wrath wy burning in my breaſt, 

And rack'd my tortur'd mind. 


Then I confeſsd my troubled thoughts, 
My ſecret fins reveal'd; 

Thy par@ning grace forgave my faults, 
Thy grace my pardon ſeal'd. | 


This ſhall invite thy ſaints to pray : 
When hike a raging flood 


—_ 
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Temptations riſe, our frength and ſtay 
Is a forgiving God. 


CCCLXIX. C. M. Dr. Warrs. 
Creatures vain, and God all-ſufficient, Pſalm xxxiii, 


p LEST is the nation where the Lord 
Hath fix'd his gracious throne ; 
Where he reveals his heav'nly word, 
And calls their tribes his own. 


e His eye with infinite ſurvey 
Does the whole world behold; 
He form'd us all of equal clay, 
And knows our fceble mold. 


g Kings are not reſcu'd by the force 
Of armies from the grave; _ 
Nor ſpeed nor courage of an horſe 
Can the bold rider ſave. 


4 Vain 1s the ſtrength of beaſts or men, 
To hope for ſafety thence ; 
But holy ſouls from God obtain 
A ſtrong and ſure defence. 


5 God is their fear, and God their truſt, 
When plagues or famine ſpread; 
His watchful eye ſecures the juſt, 
Among ten thouſand dead. 


6 Lord, let our hearts in thee rejoice, 
And bleſs us from thy throne; 
For we have made thy word our choice, 
And trult thy grace alone, 
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CCULA Xs C. M: Dr. WATTS: 


Prayer and praiſe for eminent deltiverances, Pſalm 
XXXIV, 


1 J'LL bleſs the Lord from day to day ; 
How good are all his ways ! 
Ye humble fouls that ule to pray, 


Come, help my lips topruwle. 


© Sing to the honour of his name, 
How a poor ſufferer cry'd, 
Nor was his hope canary, to ſhame, 
Nor was his ſuit deny'd. 
9 When threat'ning ſorrows round me Rood, 
__ And endlels fears aroſe, 
Like the loud billows of a flood, 
Redoubling all my woes. 


4 1 told the Lord my ſore dittreſs, 
With heavy groans and tears: 
He gave my ſharpeſt torments caſe, 

And filenc'd alt my fears. 


PAUSE. 


5 {O ſinners, come and taſte his love, 
Come, learn his pleaſant ways, 
And let your own experience prove 

The ſweetneſs of his grace, 


{ He bids his angels pitch their tents 
Round where 1s children dwell ; . 
Vhat 11Is their heav®nly care prevents, 
No-earthly tongue can tell. 


'7 {O love the Lord, ye ſaints of his; 
His eye regards the jul ! 

How richly bleſs'd their portion is, 

Who make the Lord their truſt ! 

Cs T: - 


302 MISCELLANEOUS. 


8 Young lons pinch'd with hunger roar, 
| And famiſh in the wood : 
But (od ſupplies his holy poor 

With ev'ry needtul good.] 


CCCLXXI. C. M. Dr. Warrs, 


Love to enemies ; or, the love of Chriſt to ſinners t1 pts 
fied in David, Plalm xxxv. 12---14. 


1 EHOLD the love, the gerrous love, 
} »Y That holy David ſhows: 
Hark how his ſounding bowels move 
To his aftlifted focs.! 


2 When they are ſick his foul complains, 
And f{c2ms to feel the ſmart; 
The ſpirit of the goſpel reigns, 
And melts his pious heart. | o 


9 Iow did his flowing tears condole 
As for a brother dcad ! | 
And talting mortify'd his ſoul, _ 
While tor their life he pray'd. 


4 Thev g-oaw'd and curs'd him on their bed, 
Yet 11] he pleads and mourns 
And double bleilings on his head 
The r:ghteous God returns. 


5 O glorious type of heav'rily grace} 
Thus Chriſt the Saviour prays, 
While finuers curic, (hc Saviour prays, 
And mics them with tears, 


6 He the true David, Ifrel's King, 
Bleit nd belov'd of God, 
To fave us rebels dead 1 fin, 
Paid his own dcarelt blood. 
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CCCLXXII. L.M. Dr. Warrs.. 
The perfeQion and providence of God ; or, general 


providence and ſpecial grace, Pſalm xxxvi. 5, 9. 


1 IGH. in the hcav*ns, etcrnal God, 
| Thy goodneſs 1n full glory ſhines ; 
Thy truth ſhall break through ev'ry cloud 
'Chat veils and darkens thy deſigns. 


e For ever firm thy juſtice ſtands, 
As mountains their foundations keep ; 
Wiſe are the wonders of thy hands ; 
Thy judgments are a ntghty deep, 


3 Thy providence 1s kind and large, 
Both man and beaſt thy bounty ſhare 
The whole creation 1s thy charge, | 
But ſaints are thy peculiar care, | | 


4 My God! how excellent thy grace ; 
| Vhence all my hope and comfort ſprings : f 
The ſons of Adam. in diſtreſs i 
Fly to the ſhadow of thy wings. 
From the proviſions of thy houſe 
We ſhall be fed with ſweet repaſt ; 


There mercy like a river flows, 
And brings falvation to our taſte. 


6 Life, like a fountain rich and free, | 
Springs from the preſence of my Lord ; | 

And in thy light our ſouls ſhall ſee 
The glories promis'd in thy word. | 
CCCLXXIII. C.M. Dr. Warrs. | 
Prattical Atheiſm ; or, the being and attributes of : 
God afferted, Pſalm xxxvi. 1, 2,5, 6, 7, 9. 


1 \ \ 7 HILE men grow bold in wicked ways 
' And yeta God they own, EY 
Ces: 


1 
[ 


$04 MISCELLANEOUS, 


My heart within me often ſays, 
«I heir thoughts believe there's none,” 


| 2 Their thoughts and ways at once declare, 
[1 (Whate'er their lips proteſs) 
God hath no wrath for them to fear, 
Nor will they ſeck his grace. 


3 What ſtrange ſelf-flatt'ry blinds their eyes! 
Put there's a haſt'ning hour, 
When they ſhall ſee with ſore ſurprize 
The terrors of thy pow'r. | 


4 Thy juſtice ſhall maintain its throne, 
Though mountains melt away; 
Thy judgments are a world unknown, 
A deep unfathom'd ſea, 


$ Above theſe heav*n-created rounds, 
Thy mercies, Lord, extend; 
Thy truth out-lives the narrow bounds 
Where time and nature end. 


6 Safcty to man thy goodneſs brings, 
Nor overlooks the beaſt ; 4 
Beneath the ſhadow of thy wings 
Thy children chooſe to reſt, 


7 [From thee, when creature-ſlreams run low, 
And mortal comforts dic, 
Perpetual fprings of life ſhall flow, 
And raiſe our pleaſures high, 


8 Though all created light decay, 

And death cloſe up our eyes, 

Thy preſence makes eternal day, 
{Where clouds can never riſc,] 
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CCCLXXIV. C.M. Dr. WATTS. 
[ie cure of envy, fretfulneſs and unbelief; or, the re- 


wards of the righteous and the wicked ; or, the 
world's hatred, and the ſatnts* patience, Plal. xxxv11. 


1 \ \ T HY ſhould I vex my ſoul, and tret 
To ſee the wicked rile ? 
Or envy ſinners waxing great 
By violence and lies? 


2 As flow'ry grals cut down at noon 
Before the evening fades, 
So {hall their glories vaniſh ſoon 
In everlaſting ſhadcs. 


3 Then let me make the Lord my truſt, 
And prattiſe all that's good; 
So ſhall I dwell amongſt the juſt, 
And he'll provide me food. 


4 I to my God my ways commit, 
And cheerful wait his will ; 
Thy hand, which guides my doubtful feet, 
Shall my deſires fulhl, | 


5 Mine innocence ſhalt thou diſplay, 
And make thy judgments —_ 
Fur as the light of dawning Jay, 
And glorious as the noon. 
b The mcek at laſt the carth poſleſs, 
And are the heirs of heav'n ; 
True riches with abundant peace 
To humble ſouls are givin. 


--CCCLXXV: C.M. Dr. WaTrTs. 


The way and end of the righteous and the wicked, 
Plalm xxxvii. 23, 34, 37- | 
1 \ /{ Y God, the ſteps of pious men 
I Are order'd by thy will ; 
lhough they ſhould fall, they rife again, 
Thy hand ſupports them {li11, 


Ccg 
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$05 MISCELLANEOUS, 


2 The Lord delights to fee their ways, 
Their virtue he approves ; 
He*ll neer deprive him of his grace, 
Nor leave the men he loves, 


3 The heav*nly heritage 1s theirs, 
Their portion and their home; 
He feeds them now, and makes them heirs. 
Of bleſſings long to come. 


4 Wait on the Lord, ye ſons of men, 
Nor fear when tyrants frown ; 
Ye ſhall confeſs their pride was vain, 
When juſtice caſts them down. 


5 Behold the man of righteouſneſs, 
His ſeveral Reps attend ; 
True pleaſure runs through all his ways, 
And peaccful is his end. 


CCCLAXVI. C. M. Dr. Wartrs, 


Watchſulneſs over the tongue ; or, prudence and 241! 
Pſalm xxx1%. 1, 2, 3. 


? HUS I reſolv'd before the Lord ; 
«« Now will I watch my tongue, 
&« Left I let {lip one finful word, 
« Or do my nc:ghbour wrong.” 


2 And if 'm e&er conſtrain'd to ſtay 
With men of lives profane, 
II fet a double guard that day, 
Nor let my talk be vain. 


3 I'll fearce allow my lips to ſpeak 
The pious thoughts I feel, 
Loſt ſcoffers ſhould th? occaſion take 
to mock my holy zeal. 


MISCELLANEOUS. - go7 


Yet if ſome proper hour appear, 
I'll not be over-aw'd, 

But let the ſcoffing ſinners hear 
That we can ſpeak for God, 


CCCLXXVIIL C; M. Dr. Warts. 


The vanity of man as mortal, Pſalm xxx1x. 4---7, 


1 1 me the meaſure of my days, 
Thou maker of my frame ; 
I would ſurvey life's narrow fpace,. 
And learn how trail I am. 


2 A ſpan is all that we can boaſt, 
An inch or two of time; 
Man 1s but vanity and duſt, 
| In all lus flow'r and prime. 


q See the vain race of mortals move 
Like ſhadows o'er the plain; 
They rage and ſtrive, defire and love, 
But all the nozlſe 1s vain. 


4 Some walk in honour's gaudy ſhow; 
Some dig for golden ore ; 
They toil for heirs, they know not who, 
And ſtraight are ſeen no more. 


5 What ſhould I wiſh or wait for then 
From creatures, earth and duſt ? 
They make our expectations vain, 
And diſappoint our truſt. 


6 Now I forbid my carnal hope, 
My fond deſires recall ; 
I give my mortal intereſt up, 


And make my. God my all, 
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CCCLXXVIII. E.M. Dr. Warr, 


S:ck bed devotion ; or, pleading without repining, 


Pſalm xxxix. 9---13. 


p OD of my life, look gently dor-n, 

Behold the pains I feel ; | 

But I am dumb bebore thy throne, 
Nor dare diſpute thy will. 


2 Diſeaſes are thy ſervants, Lord ; 
They come at thy command; 
P1I not attempt a murm'11ng word 


Againſt thy chal{t'ning hand. 


3 Yct1 may plead with humble cries, 
Remove. thy ſharp rebukes ; 
My ſtrength conſumes, my ſpirit dies, 
Through thy repeated {trokes. 


| 4 Cruſh'd as a moth beneath thy hand, 


We moulder to the duſt ; 
Our feeble pow'rs can ne'er withſtand, 
And all our beauty's loſt, | 


5 I'm but a ſojourner below, 
As all my fathers were ; 
May I be well porper's to go, 


When I the fummons hear. 


6 But if my life be ſpar'd awhile 


Before my laſt remove, 
Thy praiſe ſhall be my buſineſs {lill, 
And I'll declare thy love. 


CCCLXXIX. C. M. Dr, Warrs. 
A ſong of deliverance from great diſtreſs, Pſalm xl. 


of Bhat. 3» 0» 17. 


1 Il Waited patzent for the Lord, 
He bow'd to hear my cry ; 
He'ſaw me reſting on his word, + 


And brought ſalvation nigh, 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


2 Ie rais'd me from a horrid pit, 
Were mourning ong I lay, 
And from my bonds relcas'd my fect, 
Deep bonds of miry clay, 


q Firm on a rock he made me ſtand, 

And taught my cheerful tongue 

To praiſe the wonders of his hand, 
In a new thankful ſong. 


4 1'1l ſpread his works of grace abroad; 
The ſaints with joy ſhall hear, 
And ſinners learn to make my God 

Their only hope and fear. 


5 How many are thy thoughts of love ? 
Thy mercies, Lord, how great ? 
We have not words nor hours enough 
Their numbers to repeat. 


6 When I'm afflifted, poor, and low, 
And light and peace depart, 
My God beholds my heavy woe, 
And bears me on bis heart. 


_ CCCLXXX. C.M, Dr. Warrs, 


The incarnation and ſacrifice of Chriſt, Pſal. xl. 6---9, 


; us ſaith the Lord, ** Your work 1s vain, 
| Give your burnt-offerings o'er ; 
*In dying goats and bullocks ſlain 
+ My ſoul delights no more.” 


2 Then ſpake the Saviour, * Lo I'm here, 
** My God, to do thy will; 
{© Whate'er thy ſacred books declare, 
*Thy ſervant ſhall fulfil,” 


1} 
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3 His Father's honour touch'd his heart 
He pity'd ſinners cries, | 
And, to fulfil a Saviourss part, 
Was made a ſacrifice. 


4 No blood of beaſts on altars ſhed 
Could waſh the conſcience clean, 
But the rich ſacrifice he paid 
Atones for all our ſin. 


5 Then was the great ſalvation ſpread, 
And Satan's kingdom ſhook ; 
Thus, by the woman's promis'd ſeed. 
The Grpent's head was broke. 


CCCLXXXI. L. M. Dr, WarTrTs. 


z HE wonders, Lord, thy love has wrought, 


Exceed our praiſe, ſurmount our thought; 


Should I attempt the long detai], : 
My ſpeech would faint, my numbers fail, 


2 No blood of beaſts on altars ſpilt, 
Can cleanſe the ſouls of men from guilt ; _ 
But thou. haſt ſet before our eyes 
An all-ſufficient ſacrifice, 


3g Lo! thy beloved Son appears ! 
To thy deſigns he bows his ears ;- 
Alſumes a body well prepar'd, 
And well performs a work ſo hard, 


«© Behold, I come,” (the Saviour cries, 
With love and duty 1n his eyes) 
«« I come to bear the heavy load 


« Of fins, and do thy will my God, 


MISCELLANEOUS. 211 


yz Tis written 1n oy great decree, 
«Tis in thy book foretold of me, 
«] muſt fulhl the Saviour's part 
'« Andlo! thy law 1s 1n my heart. 


6 &T'lI gy thy holy Jaw, 
« And rebels to obedience draw, 
« When on my croſs I'm litted high, 
«Or to my crown above the {ky, 


- 4 The ſpirit ſhall deſcend and ſhow 

« What thou haſt done, and what I do; 

« The wond'ring world ſhall learn thy grace, 
«Thy wiſdom, and thy righteouſnels,”, 


CCCLXXXII. L. M. Dr. Warts. 


Charity to the poor ; or, pity to the aflifted, Plalin 


Xl1.--1 2, J« 


1 LEST is the man whoſe bowels move, 
And melt with pity to the poor ; 
Whoſe ſoul, by ſympathizing love, 
Feels what his fellow faints endure. 


2 His heart contrives for their relief 
More good than his ewn hands can do 
He in the tine of general grief | 
Shall find the Lord has bowels too, 


3 His foul ſhall live ſecure on earth, 
With fecret Hleſlings 07 his head, 
When drought and peſtiience and dearth, 
Around him multiply their dead. 


4 Or if he languiſh on his couch, 
God will pronounce his fins forgiv'n, 
Will fave tim with a hcaling touch, 
Or take his willing ſoul to hcav'n, 


if 
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CCCLXXXII. C.M. Dr. Warrs. 
Deſertion and hope ; or, complaint of abſenc fun 


public worſhip, Plalm xI1. 1---5. 


1 WEE carneſt longings of the mind, 


My God, to thee I look ; 
So pants the hunted hart to find 
And taſte the cooling brook. 


2 When ſhall I ſee thy courts of grace, 
And meet my God again? 
So long an abſence from thy face 
My Bon endures with pain, 


3 Temptations vex my weary ſoul, 
And tears are my repalt ; 
The foe infults without controul, 
+ And where's your God at laſt ?'? 


| 4 'Tis with a mournful pleaſure now, 


I think on ancient days; 
Then to thy houſe did numbers go, 
And all our work was praiſe. 


5 But why's my ſoul ſunk down fo far 
Bencath this heavy load ? 
Why do my thoughts indulge deſpair, 
And {in againſt my God. 
© Hope in the Lord, whoſe mighty hand 
Gan all thy woes remove ; | 
For I ſhall yet before him ſtand, 
And ling reſtoring love. 


CCCLXXXIV. L.M. Dr. Warrs. 
| Melancholy thoughts reproved ; or, hope in affi:elion, 


Pſalm x]11. H---11. 


1 MY {pirit ſinks within me Lord; 
But I wall call thy name to mind, 

And times of paſt diſtreſs record, —_ 
When I have found my God was kind. 


MISCELLANEOUS. G13 


2 Huge troubles with tumultuous noiſe 
Swell like a fea, and round me ſpread; 
Thy water {pouts drown all my joys, 
And riſing waves roll o'er my head. 


g Yet will the Lord command his love, 
When I addreſs his throne by day ; 
Nor in the night his grace remore : 


The night thall hear me ſing and pray. 


4 I'll caſt myſelf before his feet, 
And ſay ** My God, my heav*nly rock! 
«© Why doth thy love ſo lot forget | 
{© The ſoul that groans beneath thy iroke ?'® 


5 I'll chide my heart that ſinks ſo low, 
Why ſhould =y7 ſoul indulge her grief? 
Hope 1n the Lord, and praiſe him too 
He is my reft, my fure relief, 


6 Thy light and truth ſhall guide me till ;- 
Thy word ſhall my beſt thoughts employ, 
And lead me to thine heav'nly hill, 
My God, my moſt exceeding joy. 


CCCLXXXV. | L., M. Dr. Wartrs. 


Te glory of Chriſt, and power of his goſpel, 'Pſalm 


xlv. Firſt Part. 


! NTOW be my heart inſpir'd to ſing 
N The glories of my Saviour King, 
ſelus the Lord; how heav*nly fair 
!, His form! How bright his beauties are! 


2? OVer all the ſons of human race 
He ſhines with a ſuperior grace 3 
Love from his lips divinely flows, 
And bleflings all his Rate compoſe. © 
| Dd 


2:4 MISCELLANEOUS; 


3 Dreſs thee in arms, moſt mighty Lord! 
Gird on the terror of thy ſword; . 
In majeſty and glory ride, _ 
With truth and meeknels at thy ſide. 


4 Thane anger, like a pointed.dart, 
Shall pierce the foes of tubbora heart; 
Or words of mercy kind and ſweet 
Shall melt the rebels at thy feet. 


5 Thy throne, O God, for ever ſtands ; 
Graco 1s the ſ{ceptre 1n thy. hands; . 
Thy laws and works are juſt and right 
Tultice and gracc are thy. delight. 


6 God, thine own God, has richly ſhed 
His oil of gladneſs on thy. head, 
And with his ſacred ſpirit bleſt 
His firſt-born Son above the reſt; 


CCCLXXXVI. L. M. Dr. Warrs. 


Chriſt and his church; or, the myſtical marriage, 
Pſalm xlv. Second Part. 


del b LEY Y 


1 8 Bp King of ſaints, how fair his face, 
. © Adorn'd-mith majeſty-and grace ! 
He comes with bleſſings from ahove, 
And wins the nations to his love. 


2 At his right hand our eyes bchold 
The queen array'd, in pureſt gold: . 
The world admires her heav'nly.drefs;.. 
Her robe of joy and righteouſneſs. 


g He forms her beauties: like hisown; OL 
He calls and ſeats, hes 1:car. bis throne. , 
Fair ſtranger, let, thine heat forget, aw Dis 
'The idols of thy native flats, 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


4 So ſhall the king the more rejoice 
In thee the fav'rite bf his choice ; 
Let him be lov'd and yet ador'd, - 
For he's thy Maker and thy Lord. 


5 O happy hour, when thou ſhalt riſe 
To his fair palace m the {kes, 
And all his tons {a nunvrous train) 
Each like a prince 1n glory reign. 


6 Let endleſs honours crown his head; 
Let ev'ry age his praiſes ſpread” 
While we with cheerful fongs approve, 
The condeſcenſions of his love. 


'CCCLXXXVII. LIL, M. Dr. Warts. 


The Church's ſafety and triumph over national a: olge 
tions, Plalm xIvi. Firſt Part. / 


1 $a 1s the refuge of his ſaints, 
| When ſtorms of ſharp-diſtreſs invade z 
Ere we can offer our complaints, | 
Behold him preſent with his aid. * 


2 Let mountains from their ſeats be hurl'd 
Down to the-deep, and buried'there ; 
Convullions ſhake the ſolid world, 
Our faith ſhall never yield to ſear, 


3 Loud may the troubled occan roar, 
In ſacred peace our ſoulsabide ; 
While ev'ry nation, ev'ry- ſhore, . 
Trembles, and dreads the {ſwelling tide; 


4 There is a ſtream, whoſe gentle flow 
Supphies the city-of our God jj 
Life, love and Joy, ftill ghding through 
nd wat'ring qur divine abode. 


Dade 
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'Zid 


: 5 That facred fiream, thine holy word, | 
| That-all our raging fear controls ; 

| Sweet peace thy promutes —__ 7. 
| And give new itrengzh to fainting ſouls; - 


1 6 d10n enjoys her monarch's Jove, | 

$ Secure againſt a threat'ning hour z 

bk Nor can her firm foundations move, 

| Built on his truth, and arm'd with pow'r, 


CCCLXXXVIII. L. M. Dr. Warts, 


God ſights for his church. Pſalm xIvi, 
Second Part. 


& JST S1on 1n her King rejoice, 
4 Though tyrants rage, and kingdoms rife; 
He utters his alnmghty voice, 
The nations melt, the tumult dies, 


2 The Lord of old for Jacob fought; 

And Jacob's God is {hll our aid; 
Behold the works his hand has wrought, 
What deſolations he has made ! 


g From ſea to ſea through all the ſhores 
He makes the noiſe of battle ceaſe : 
When from on high his thunders roars, 
He awes the trembling world to peace. 


4 He breaks the bow, he cuts the ſpear; 
Chariots he burns with heav'nly flame ; 
Keep filence all the earth and hear 
The ſoud and glory of his name. 


5 **'Be ſtill, and know that I am God; 
«« Þ']1 be exalted o'er the lands ; 
«] will be known and fear'd abroad; 
« But {till my throne in S10n lands.” 


CE IIS 
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6 O Lord of hoſts, almighty King,” - | 
While we ſo near thy preſence. dwell, 


Our faith ſhall fit ſecure and fing 
Defiance to the gates of hell. 


CCCLXXXIX. C.M. Dr. WATTS. 
Chriſt aſcending ang reigning, Pſalm xlvii.. 


1 For a ſhout of ſacred joy --* 
To God the ſovireign King! .. 
Let ev'ry land their tongues employ, . 
And hymns of triumph ſing. 


2 Jeſus our Lordafcendson high. 
His heav'nly guards around, 
Attend him riſing through the'ſky 

With trumpet's joyful ſound. ., 


3 While angels ſhout and praiſe their King, 
Let mortals learn their ſtrains ; 
Let all the earth his honour ſing; 
O'er all the carth he reigns. | 
4 Rehearſe his praiſe with awe profound; . 4- + 
Let knowledge lead the ſong; -+ © 
Nor mock him with a folemn ſound, 
Upon a thoughtleſs tongue... .. . - w 
5 In Iſr'el ſtood his ancient throne ; 
He lov'd. that choſen race: _- 
But how he calls the'world his own, * 
And heathens taſte his grace. 


CCCXC. S. M. Dt. Warts, .. 
The Chitrch is the honour and fafity of nations, 


Pfalm xlviii. 1--- 


\ ».% 


1 (TEEAP is the Lord our God, ; 
. od | 


And let his praiſe be'gteat;' - 
He makes his churches his abode, ; 
His molt delightful ſeat, ' TI th 


. 
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_ © In ev'ry newdiſtreſs. 
We'll to his houſe repair, . 
We'll think upon his wond'rous grace, 
And ſeek deliv*rance there... 


MISCELLANEOUS; 


2 Theſe temples of his grace, 
How beautiful they Rand! 


honours of our native place, - 


And bulwarks of our land. ' 


9g In 810n God 1s known, 
A refuge in diſtreſs; 
How bright has his ſalvation ſhone 
Through all, her palaces? 


4 When kings againſt her join'd, 
And ſaw the Lord was there, 
In wild confuſion of the mind 
They fled with haſty fear. 


5 When navies tall and proud 
Attempt to ſpoil our-peace, 
He ſends his tempeſt roaring loud, 
And links them in the ſeas. 


have our fathers:told, 


Our eyes have often ſeen, 
How well our God ſecures the fold- 
Where his own ſheep have. been... 


\CCCXCI. S. M.. Ds. WarTs.. 


The beauty of the Church; or, goſpel worſhip and 


order, Pialm. xlvint. 10---14. . 


3 | [as as thy name is.known, 

| 1 he world declares thy prailc ; - 
ſaints, O Lord, before thy throne, 
heir {ongs of honqur rale, 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


2 With joy let Judah Rand. ,, _. 
On Sion's choſen hill, 


Proclaim the wonders of thy hand, _ 


And counſels of thy will. 


4 Let ſtrangers walk around. -/,- 
The city where we dwell,. £25: 
Compaſs and*view thine holy ground, 
And mark the building well: , 


4 The orders of thy houſe, 
The worſhip of thy court, 
The cheerful ſongs, the ſolemn vows, 
And make a fair report. + 


5 How decent and how wiſe! ;* - 
How glorious to behold! 


Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes, 


And rites adorn'd'with gold. 


b The God we worſhip now. 
Will guide. us til] we die !: | 
Will be our God while here below, . 

And ours above. the. ſky.. 


CCCXCII.. C. M: Dr, WartrTs.. 


Pride and death: on; tht vanity of life and riches, 


Pfakain . xl1x, O0---1 4» 


. YT 


HY. doth the: man of riches grow. 


To infolence and pride, 
To ſee his wealth and: honours flow 
With ev'ry riltng tide ? 


2 [Why doth-he treat the-poos with'ſcprn, 


Made of the felf- ſame clay, 
And boalit as though his fleſh was borp 
Ot better duſt than they ?] 


320 MISCELLANEOUS. 


| | 3 Not all his treaſures can procure 
= His ſoul a ſhort reprieve, 

| Redeem from death one guilry hour, - 
| Or make his brother. live. 


_ 4 [Life is a bleſſing can't be ſold, 
The ranſom 1s too high; | 
Juſtice will ne'er be brid's with gold, 
That man may never die:]- | 


5 He ſees the brutiſh and the wiſe, 

[ The tim'rous and the brave,, _ 

Y Quit their polleſſions, cloſe their eyes, 
And haſten to the grave. | 


6 Yet 'tis his inward thought and pride, 

| « My houſe ſhall ever ſtand: 

8 « And that my name may long abide, 
'K «T'1l give it to my land.” 


7 s Vain are his thoughts, his hopes are loſt; 
if How ſoon his mem'ry dies 
His name is written in the duſt. 
Where his own carcaſe lies. 


8 Men void of wiſdom and of grace,, 

If honour raiſe them high, - | 
Live like the beaſt, a thougthleſs race 
And like the bealt they die. | 


CCCXCII. C. M.. Dr. WarrTs. 


n 


| The laſt judgment "% or, the ſaints Tewarded, 


Pſalm 1. 1--06. 


J P's Lord, the judge" before his throne, 


Bids the whole earth draw nigh; 
The nations near the rifing ſun, 


And near the welitera iky. 


MISCELLANEOUS. -- 
» No more ſhall bold blaſphemers ſay, 


6s Judgment will ne'er begin? 
No more abuſe his long delay, 
To impudence and fin. 


3 Thron'd on a cloud our God ſhall come, 
Bright flames prepare his way, 
Thunder and re. WE." fire and florm, 
Lead on the dreadful day. 


4 Heav'n from above his call ſhall hear, 

Attending angels come : EIS: 
And earth and hell ſhall know and fear 

His juſtice and their doom. 


5 *But gather all my ſaints (he cries) 
«That made their peace with God. 
«By the Redeemer's ſacrifice, 
+ And ſealdit with his blood. 


6 «Their faith and works brought forth to light, 
«Shall make the world confeſs 
«My ſentence of reward 1s right, - 
* And heav'n adore my grace.” 


- CCCXCIV. C. M. Dr. Warrs. 


Obedience ts better than ſacrifice, Pſalm I. 8, 10, 11, 
14, 15, 23» -:) 


1 HUS faith the Lord, * The ſpacious fields, 
*« And flocks and herds are mane ; 
«(Yer all the cattle of the hills, 
«I claim a right divine, 


2 ©I aſk no ſheep for ſacrifice, 
« Nor bullocks buznt with fire ; 
© To hope and love, to pray aud praiſe, 
«1s all that I requize, 


322 MISCELLANEOUS. 


3 © Call upon me when trouble's near, 
«My hand ſhall ſet thee free 
« Then ſhall thy thankful lips declare 
« The honour due to me. 


4 © The man that offers humble praiſe, 
« He glorifies me beſt : 

« And boſe that tread my: holy ways, 

« Shall my ſalvation taſte,” * 


CCCXCV. L. M. Dr. Warts, 
Original and eflual fin confeſſed, Pſalm li 


1 ORD, I am wile conceiv'd:in fin; 

| And born.uoholy and-unclean;.- 
Sprung from the man whoſe guilty fall 
Corrupts his race, and taints us all, 


2 Soon as we draw our infant-breath, 
The ſeeds of fin grow up-tor death; 
Thy law demands a perfett heart; 
But we're defil'd in every part. 


3 [Great God, create my heart anew, 
And form my {pirit pure and true ; 

\ O make me wile betimes, to ſpy 
My danger and my remedy.] 


4 Behold I fall before thy face; 
My only refuge 1s thy grace : | 
No outward forms can make me clean; 
Theleproly lies deep within. 


5 No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beaſt, 

Nor hyſſop-branch, nor fpriokling prieſt, 
No running brook, nor flood, nor lea, 
Can waſh the diſmal tain away. 


>, md bo 


Th 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


Teſus, my God, thy blood alone ; 
Hath pow'r ſufficient to atone ; 
Thy blood can make me white as ſnow 
No jewiſh types could cleanſe me lo. 


While guilt diſturbs and breaks my pcace, 
Nor fl- nor ſoul hath reſt or eaſe; | 
Locd, let me hear thy pard'ming voice, 
And make my broken banes rejoice, 


CCCXCVI. L.M, Dr. Wartrs. 


The back/lider reftored; or, repentance and faith in 
yy blood of Chriſt, Plalm li. 


Thou that hear*{t when ſinners cry, 

Though all my crimes before thee lie, 
Behold them'not with angry look, 
But blot their menvry from thy book. 


| Create my nature pure within, 

And form my ſoul averſe to fin: 

Let thy good ſpirit ne'er depart, 

Nor hide thy preſence from my heart, 


| I cannot live without thy, light; 

Calt out and bani{t'd from thy fight ; | 
Thine holy joys my God reſtore, - 
And zuard me that I fall no more, 


Though I have griev'd thy ſpirit, Lord, , 
His help and comfort ſill afford: - 
nd let a wretch come near thy throne, 
To plead the ſuff rings of thy Son. 


\\ broken heart, my God, my King, 

ls all the ſacrifice I bring; _ 7 
Ihc God of grace will ne'er deſpiſe _ 
\\ broken heart for ſacrifice, * 


924 MISCELLANEOUS. 


6 My ſoul lies humbled in the duſt, 
And owns thy dreadful ſentence jul ; 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 

And fave the ſoul condemn'd to ; By 


7 Then will T teach the world thy ways ; 
Sinners ſhall learn thy ſov*reign grace ; 
P11 lead them to my Saviour's blood, 
And they ſhall praiſe a pard'ning God, 


S O may thy love inſpire my tongue ! 
Salvatron ſhall be all my ſong; 
And all my pow'rs ſhall join to bleſs 
The Lord, my ſtrength and righteouſneſs, 


A. * 


CCCXCVII. C.M. Dr. Warrs, 


Repentance and faith in the Blood of Chriſt, Plalmli, 
Sos... 


2 God of mercy hear my call; 
My load of guilt remove ; 
Break down this ſeparating wall 


That bars me from thy love. 5 
93 Give me the preſence of thy grace, 
Then my rejoicing tongue 
Shall ſpeak aloud thy righteonſneſs, p 


And make thy praiſe my ſong, 


93 No blood of goats nor heifer flain 
For ſin could e'er atone; 
The death of Chriſt ſhall ſtill remain 
Sufficient and alone, | | 


=<Y 


4 A ſoul oppreſt with ſin's deſert 
My God will ne'er deſpiſe: 
A humble groan, a broken heart, 
Js our belt ſacrifice, 


MISCELLANEOUS, 


1---8, 16---18, 22. 


God, my refuge, hear my cries, 
Behold my flowing tears ; 
Forcarth and hell my hurt deviſe, 
And triumph 1n my fears. 


Q Their rage is levell'd at my life, 
My ſoul with guilt the load, 


To thake my hope in God. 


I groan with every breath 
Horror and fear beſet me round, 
Amoneglt the ſhades of death. 


4 O were I like a feather'd dove, 
And innocence had wings ; 

I'd fly, and make a long remove 

From all thele refilely things. 


5 Let me to ſome wild defart go, 
And find a peaceful home ; ; 
Where ſtorms of malice never blaw, 
Temptations never come. 


6 Vain hopes, and vain inventions all, 
To '(cape the rage of hell! 
The mighty God @n whom I call 
Can fave me here as well. 


PAUSE. 


7 By morning light I'll leck his face, 
At noon repeat. my cry 

The night ſhall hear me 4 Erac? 3 

Nor wall he long Eo 


_ CCEXCVHI., ©, M. Dr. Warts. 
Support for the aflifled end tempted ford, Palm lv. 


And fill my thoughts with inw ard _ 


2 With inward pain my apa ge, ſound, 


_ j - 
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326 MISCELLANEOUS, 
3 God ſhall preſerve my ſoul from fear, 
Or ihicld me when afraid ; 
Ten thouſand angels muſt appear, 
It he command their aid. 


Q 1 caſt my burdens on the Lord, 
The Lord ſuſlains them all ; 
My courage reſts upon his word, 
1 hat ſaints ſhall never fall. 


10 My higheſt hopes ſhall not be vain; 
My lips ſhall ſpread his praiſe 
While cruel and deceitful men 
Scarce hve out half their days. 


CCCXCIX: SM. Dr Warts. 


Dangerous proſperity ; or, daily devotion encouraged, 
- Plalm Iv. 


-} ET finners take their courſe, 


And chooſe the road to death ; 
But in the worſhip of my God 
Pll ſpend my daily breath. 


2 My thoughts addreſs his throne 
hen morning brings the light; 
I ſeek his bleſſing ev'ry noon. _ 
And pay my vows at mght. 


3 Thou wilt regard my cries, 
O my cternal God; 
While ſinners periſh in ſurprize 
Beneath thine angry rod, 


4 Becauſe ey dwell at eaſe, 
And no fad changes feel, 
They neither fear nor truſt thy name, 
Nor learn to do thy will, 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


s But 1 with all my cares 
Will lean upon the Lord; 
Fil caſt my burden on his arm, 
And reſt upon his word. 


& His arm ſhall well ſuſtain 
'The children of his love; | 
The ground on which their ſafety ſtands 
9 carthly pow'r can move. | 


CCC CM; Dr. Wares. 


Confidence and gratitude, Pſalm Ivi. 


1 OD counts the ſorrows of his ſaints, 
5 'Cheir groans atfect his ears ; 
Thou haſt a book for my complaiats, 
A dottle for my tears. 


2 When to thy throne 1 raiſe my cry, 
The wicked fear and flee ; | 
So [wilt 18 prayer to reach the ſky, 
So near is God to me. 


3 In thee, molt holy, juſt and true, 
I have repos'd my truſt; _ 
Nor will I tear what man can do, 


The offspring of the dull. 


4 Thy folemn vows are on me, Lord, 
Thou ſhalt reccive my praiſe ; 
1) ing, 4 How faithful 1s thy word! 
* How righteous all thy ways!” 


+ Thou haſt ſecur'd my ſoul from death; 
'O {et thy pris'ner free : 
1bat heart and hand, and life ana breuh, 
Moy be employ'd for thee, 
Ees9g 
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CCCCI. L. M. Dr. Warrs, 
Praife for proteflion, grace and truth, Plalm 1s;, 


2 \ /{ Y God, in whom are all the ſprings 
YN Of boundleſs love, and grace unknown, 
Hide me beneath thy fpreading wings, 
*T 311 the dark cloud is overblown, 


2 Up to the heavins 1 ſend my cry, 
The Lord will my deſires perform ; 
He ſends bis angels from the ſky, 
And ſaves me from the threat'ning ſtorms, 


3 Be thou exalted, © my God, 
Above the heav*ns where angels dwell ; 
Thy pow*s 0n earth be known abroad, 
And land to Jand thy wonders tell. 


4 My heart is fix'd ; my ſong fhall raife 
Immortal honours to thy name ; 
Awake, my tongue, to ſound hys praiſe, 


My tongue, the glory of my frame. 


s High o'er the.earth his mercy reigns, 
And reaches to the utmoſt 4ky ; 
His truth to endleſs years remains, 


When lower worlds dr{folve and dic. 


6 Be thou exalted, O my Gad, 
Above the heavens wheze angels dwell ; 
Thy pow'r on carth be known abroad, 


And land to land ahy wonders tell. 


CCCCII. S. M. Dr. WarTTs. 
Safety in God, Plalm Ix1. 1---0, 
1 WE EN overwhelnrd with grief 


My heart within ane gies, 
Helpleſs and far from all eehef, 
To heav'n I lift ming eyes. 


LY 


MISCELLANEOUS, 29 


v Olead m2 io the rock , EN 
That's high above my head; 
And make the covert of thy wings  . 
My ſhelter and my ſhade. | ES 


| 2 Within thy preſence Lord, 

| For ever Illabide; _ | 

Thou art the tow'r of my defence, 
The refuge where I hide. 


3 Thou givelt me the lot 
Of thoſe that fear thy name; 
If endleſs life be their reward, 
I ſhall polleſs the ſame. 


CCCUGIL LM; Dr. WATTS. 


\v truſt in the creatures ; or, faith in divine grace 
and power, Plalm Ixt1, 5---12, 


| MY ſpirit looks to God alone, 
YA My rock and refuge is his throne ; 
In all my fears, in all my ſtraits, 
My foul on his ſalvation waits, 


2 Truſt him, ye-ſaints, in all your ways, 
Pour out your hearts before his face : 

When ! owt fail, when foes tnvade, 
God 1s our all-ſufficient aid, 


[3 Falſe are the men of high degree, 
The bafer ſort are vanaty : 

Lud 1n the. balance, both appear 
Light as a puff of empty air, 


4 Make not increaſing gold your truſt, 
Nor ſet your hearts on glitt'ring duit ; 
Why will ye graſp the fleeting ſmoke, 
And not believe what God has ſpoke ? 
Ee.s 


_— . _- - ” * 
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890 MISCELLANEOUS. 


5 Once has his awful voice dedlar'd, 
Once and again ay .cars have heard, 
*« All pow'r us his,g4expal due ; 
« He muſt be fear'd, and tufted 400.” 


6 For ſov'reign pow'r zezgns nat alone, 
Czrace 18 a partner of the theane;; 
1 hy grace and guſlige, aughty Lozd, 
vhall well divide our laſt gexwvagd.. 


CCCCIV. ©. M. Ig. Warts, 


The morning of a Tort's day, Pſalm Ixii, 


Firſt Part. 


1 ARTLY, my God, without delay, 
1:haſte to $eck-uhy face : 

My thirſty ſpirit tains away, 
Without thy cheering grace, 


2 So pilgrums,on the [caching and, 
Beneath a buzpzag thy, 
Long for a coohyg .{tream at hand; 
And they muſt drink or die. 


3 I've ſeen thy olory and thy pay r 
Through all thy tenple nel 
My God, repeat that heay'nly hour. 
That viſion {fo divine. 


4- Not all the bleſſings.of a.feaſt 

___ Can pleaſe my 4oul do welt, 

As when thy richer grace I tafle, 
And in thy preſence dwell. 


4 Not life itfelt, wan albger yoys, . 
Can my batt paliens Mage, 
Or raiſe lp haght wy cheerkyl yourry 


As hy forgiving loves. 


NISCEIA.ANEOUS. 


5 Thus, til my laſt expiring day ; 
[1] bleſs,my God:and King ; 
Thus will 1-ife my hands 40 pray, 


And tuue my :lups 40.ling. 
CCCCV. $8.\M. Dr, Warts, 


k MF God, permit my tongue 
Lhis joy to cal] thee mine 3. 
ATLy 


And let my e cries prevail 
'Vo taſte thy love akin: 


« My thirſty fainting foul 
Thy mercy doth imylore; 
Not travetters in deſfart lands. 
Can pant-for water. moxe.. 


4 For life wwhout. thy loxe- 
No reliſh can afford ;. 
No joy can be compar'd4p this, 
To lerve and pleaſe the Lord. 


4 To thee T'H tft my hands 
And praiſe thee "hate Thive: 
Not all the fclainties of a fealt, 
Such:food or pleafure g1VCe. 


5 The ſhadow of thy wings 


My foul. Jafety keeps :: 
| follow where my. Father leads, 
And he ſupports my ſteps. 


'CCCCVI: :Ai A. Ir. Wares, | | | 
Public prayer and praiſe, .Phala hav. | 

Firſt Part, E | 

: PHE praife of Slow waks Sordhee, = || 


My God; Gy and praplc prunes ths hawſe 


There ſhall thy fa $ thy gl 


AF 
And there perform their Sony 0s VOWS. 
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2 O thou, whoſe mercy bends the ſkics. 
To fave, when humble finners pray z 
All lands tq thee ſhall lift their eyes, 
And iflands of the Northern fea. 


3 Againſt, my will my fins prevail, 


But grace ſhall purge away their lain ; 
The blood of Chriſt will never fail 
To waſh my garments white again. 


4 Bleft is the man whom thou ſhalt chooſe, 
And give him kind acceſs to thee; 
Give him a place within thy houſe, 
To tafie thy love divinely free, 


CCCCVII. C. M. Dr. Warrts, 


The providence of God in air, earth and ſea ; or, ii: 


bling of rain, Pſalm Ixv. 
Second Part. 


1 - by thy ſtrength the mountains ſtand, 


God of eternal pow'r | 
The ſea grows talm at thy command, 
And tempelts ceaſe to roar. 


2 Thy morning light and evening ſhade 

dacceive comforts bring ; 

Thy plentcous fruits make harveſt glad, 
fi hy flow'rs adorn the ſpring. 


Seaſons and times, and moons and hours, 
Heav*n earth and air are thine ; 
* When clouds diftil in fruitful ſhow's, 
The author 1s divine, 


4 Thoſe wan@'ring ciſterns of the ſky, 
Borne by the winds around, 
With wat'ry treaſures well ſupply 
The furrows of the ground, 


oo 


i» 


MISCELLANEOUS. 
; The thirſty radges drink their fl, 


And ranks of corn appear; 
Thy ways abound with blefſings till, 
thy goodneſs crowns the year. 


CCCCVINI, C. M. Dr. Warzrs, 
The bleſſings of the fpring: or, God gipes 7gin, Plalm 
| ] hird 


XV. Part. 
A Pfalm for the Hyſbandman. 


| 1 {\OOD is the Lord, the heav'nly King, 
| (; Who makes the earth his he; 
Viſits the paſtuxes ep'ry ſpnng, 

And bids the grals appear. 


2 The clouds, like rivers raiy'd op hugh, 
Pour out at thy comm | 
Their wat'ry bleſfings from the fky, 
To cheer the thirſty land. 5M 


4 The ſoften'd ridges of he &&ld 


Permit the carn to ſpring; 
The valies rich proviſion yield, 


And the poor Jab'rers ſing. 


4 The little hills on ev'ry fide 
Rejoice at falling ſhow'rs ; 
The meadows, dreds'd in all their pride, 
Perfume the air with flow'rs. 


5 The barren clods, refreſh'd with rain, 
Promffe a joyful crop ; | 
" parching ground Weds wrerR again, 
nd raiſe the reaper's hope. | 


b Ihe varigus months thy goadnels crowns 3 1 
How beauteous are t y Ways.! | | 


The bleating flacks Spread o'er the downs, ! 
And ſhepherds {owt thy p#43(c, ' | 


234 | MISCELLANEOUS. 


| 2 My lips and cheeriul heart prepare _ 


'£ He ſhakes the heav*ns with loud atarms g 


CCCCIX., C.M. Dr. Warrts. 
Praife to God for hearing prayer, Pal. Ixvi. 13-29, 


1 Nj OW. ſhall my ſalemn vows be paid | 
To that almighty pow'r, 
That heard the long requeſts I made 
In my diſtreſsful hour. 


'To make his mercies known; . 
Come ye that f:ar my God, and hear 
The wonders he has done. 


3 When on my heatl huge ſorrows fell, 
I fought his heav'nly aid : 
_ He fav'd my haking ſoul from hell, 
_ And death's eternal ſhade. 


4 If fin lay cover'd in my heart, 
While pray'r employ'd my tongne 
The Lord hath ſhewn me no regard, | 
Nor I his praiſes ſung. | 


5 But God (his praiſe be ever bleſt) 
Has ſet my ſpirit free; | | 
Nor turn'd from him my poor requeſt, 

Nor turn'd his heart pn me. 


CCCCX. L.M. Dr. WaTTs. 
Divine majeſly, Pſalm Ixviii. g2---35: 
1 INGDOMS and thrones to God belon; ; 
Crown him, ye nations, in your ſong: 


His wond'rous names and pow'rs rehearſe ; 
His honours ſhall enrich your verſe. 


How terrible 1s God in arms! 
In Ifr'e! are his merciei known, 
Iſrtel is his peculiar throne, 


w 


MISCELLANEOUS. 338 


He's your defence, your joy,” your reſt 
Whea terrors riſe and nations faint 
| God is the ſtrength of ev*ry ſaint. 


 Proclaim bim King, pronounce him. bleR ; f 
| 


CCCCXI. L. M. Dr. WarTTs. 


| Praiſe for temporcl bleſſings ; or, common and ſpecial 'iþ 
mercies, Pialm Ixvin. | i 


q Wi E blefs the Lord, thc juſt, the good, 

| Who fills our hearts with joy aad food 3 
| Who pours his blefſhngs from the {kies, 

| And loads our days with rich ſupplics. 


He ſends the ſan his circuit round, 

| To cheer the fruits, to warm the ground ; 
He bids the clouds with plenteous rain 
Refreſh the thirſty earth again. 


"Tis to lis care we owe our breath, 

And all our near eſcapes from death 2 
Safety and health to God belong; 

He heals the weak, and guards the ſtrong, 


| He makes the faint and fanner prove 

Fhe common bleſſings of his love ; 
Put the wide diff rence that remains 
is eudlels joy, or endleſs pains. 


) 
On all the ſerpent's ſeed ſhall tread ; : 
lhe tubborn finner's im 1 confound, | 4 
And Ymite him with a la ng wound. 


the Lord that bruis'd the ſerpent's head, _ | | 
| 


ut his rrght hand his ſaints ſhall raiſe 
F:iom the Jeep carth, Or deeper feas ; 
Ai brung them to his courts above, 


ibrc ſhall they taſte! his ſpecial love. 


386 MISCELLANEOUS, 


CCCOXII. C.M. Dt. Warns. 


Lhriſft's obedience and dteth ; or, God glorified, on 
_finners ſaved, Pſalm lxix. Third Part, 


q | hho I ſing thy wond”rous grace, 
I bleſs my Saviour's name, 
He brought ſalvation for the poor, 
And bore the linner's ſhame. 


2 His deep diſtreſs has raiv'd us high, 
His duty and hits zeal 
Fulfll'd the law which mortals broke, 
And finiſh'd all thy will. ; 
3 His dying groans, his living ſongs, 
Shall better pleaſe my God, 
Than harp or trumpet's folemn ſound, 
Than goats or bullock's blood. 


4 This ſhall his humtible followers ſee, 
And ſet their hearts at reſt; 


"They by his death draw near to thee, 
And live for evet bleſt. 


3 Let heav*n, and all that dwell on high, 
To God their voices raiſe, 
While lands and ſeas afliſt the ſky, 
And join Y advance the praiſe, 
6 Zion 1s thine, moſt holy God; 
— Thy Son ſkall bleſs her gates, 


And glory promis'd through his blood, 
| For thy own iirel waits. 


CCCCXIL. C. M. Dr, Warts. 

The aged ſaints reflefion and hope, Pal, Ixxi. 5-9 
1 Y God, my everlaſting ho 

WW I live upon thy truth ; 6 


Thane hands have held my childhood up, 
And Rtrengthen's all my youth, 


MISCELLANEOUS. 537 


2 My fleſh was faſhion'd by thy pow'r, 
With all theſe limbs of mine : 
And from my mother's painful hour, 
I've been entirely thine. 


3 Still has my life new wonders ſeen - 
Repeated ev'ry year : 
Bchold my days that yet remain, 
[ truſt them to thy care, 


Caſt me not off when ſtrength declines, 
When hoary hairs ariſe ; 

And round me let thy glory ſhine, 
Whene'er thy ſervant dies. 


5 Then in the hill'ry of my age, 

. When men review my days, 
They'll read thy love in every page, 
In every line thy praiſe. | 


CCCCXV. C. M. Dr. Warrs. 


The aged chriſtian's prayer and ſong ; or, old age, 
death, and the reſurrefton, Plalm Ixxi, | 


1 (GY of my childhood and my youth, 
The guide of all my days, We” 
I have declar'd thy heav'nly truth, 
And told thy wond'rous ways, 


2 Ihy righteouſneſs is deep and high, 
Untſearchable thy deeds; 
Thy glory ſpreads beyond the iky, 
And all my praiſe exceeds. 


3 Oft have I hcard thy threat'nings roar, 
And oft endur'd the gricf; | 
But when thy hand has preſt me fore, 
Thy grace was my relief, 
F f 


= 


48 - MISCELLANEOUS. 


4 By longexperience have I known 


5 When I he bury'd deep in duſt, 


2 Tly counſels, Lord, ſhall guide my feet 


g W-:& I ia heav'in without my God, 


- 


e 
"S, 


And whillt this earth 1s my abode, 


4 What i! the ſprings of life were broke, 


Thy fov*reign pow?r to ſave ; 
At thy command I venture down 
Securely to the grave. 


My tieſh ſhall be thy care ; 
Thcle with'ring limbs with thee I truſt, 
To raife them firong and fair, 


CCCCXVI. C. M. Dr. Warts, 


God our portion here and hereafter, Pſalm Ixxiii, 


(3 OD. my ſupporter and my hope, 
My hclp for ever near, 

4 hmne arm of mercy help me up, 
V\ hen linking 1n deſpair. 


1hrough tlys dark wildervels; : 
]T h11:& hat d condutt me near thy ſeat, 
lo dwell before thy face. 


*I would be no joy to me; 


I !ong tor none but thee. 


And !!:11 aud heart ſhould faint, 
Gou is nv {oul'y eternal rock, 
1 he fren;th of every faint, 


Bopole the fhrinners that remove 
Far-61A thy preſence, die 3 

N Ota; tie 1d01- -2OUS they love, ' 

Ca': tive them when they Cie 


= 


[ 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


6 Bat to draw near to thee, my God, 
Shall be my {weet employ ; 
Mv tongue ſhall found thy works abroad, 
And tell the world my joy. 


CCCCXVIIL:”:L.M.- Dr. WarTTsS:.- 
The proſperity of ſinners curſed, Plal. Ixxiii. 17-22, 


1 'f ORD, what a thoughtlels wretch was I, 
To mourn and murmur, and 1epine, 
to lee the wicked plac'd on high, 
In pride and robes of honour ſhine ! 


2 But O their end, their dreadful end! 
Thy fantluary taught me lo: 
On ſlipp'ry rocks I fee them ſtand, 
And hery biilows roll below. 


2 Now let them boaſt how tail they riſe, 
I'll never envy them again, 
There they may ſtand with haughty eyes, 
'Till they plunge deep in endlels pain, 


4 Their fancy'd joys, how faſt they flee ! 
Juſt like a dream when man awakesz 
Thcir longs of ſofteſt harmony 
Are but a preface to their plagues, 


5 Now I citeem their mirth and wine 
Too dear to purchaſe with my blood ; 
Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine; 


My life, my portion, and iny God. 
CCCCXVIII. C.M. Dr. Warts, 


Providences of God rewarded; or, pious education and 
1i/0r tion of children, Plalm 1xv1ii. Firjt Part, 
} ] ET children hear the mighty deeds 
— Which God perform'd oi old ; 
Which in our younger years we ſaw, 
And which our fathers toid, 
Ffy9 


240. MISCELLANEOUS. 


* He bids us make his glories known; 
His works of pow'r and grace ; 
And we'll convey his wonders down 
1lrough ev1y rifing race. 


3 Our lips ſhall tell them to our ſons, 
And they again to theirs ; 
That generations yet unborn 
ay teach them to their heus, 


4 Thus they ſhall learn in God alone 
Their hope ſecurely ſtands, 
That they may ne'er forget his works, 


But practiſe his commands. _ 
CCCCXIX. S. M, Dr. WarrTs, 


The warnings of Ged to his people; or, ſpiritual 
ble//ings aud puniſhments, Plal, Ixxx1. 1, 8---10, 


1 CING to the Lord aloud, . 
k) And make a joyful noiſe; 
God 3s our {trength, our Saviour God 
Let Ifr'el hear his voice. 


2 © From vile idolatry 
«© Preſerve my worſhip clean! 
©] am the Lord who ſeg thee free 
« From Ylavery and fin. 


g © Stretch thy defires abroad, 
«© And T1] ſupply them well ; 
« But it ye will refiile your God, 
«If Ifr'el will rebel. 


4 © 1'1l leave them, ſaith the Lord, - 
©«'T'o their own lufts a prey, 
«And let them run the dang'rous road, 
«Tis their.own cholen way. 


© » 


MISCELLANEOUS. _ gar 


«Yet O! that all my ſaints 
« Woul4 hearken to my voice |! | 

« Soon I would eaſe their ſore complaints, 
« \\nd bid their heats rejoice. 


6 © While I deſtroy their focs, 
«Pd richly teed my flock, 
© And they ſhould taſle the ſtream that ſlows 
© From their eternal rock.” 


CCCCAX: 1. MM; Dri: WATTS. 


Tie pleaſure of public worſhip,  Plalm Ixxxiv., 


ir/t Part. 


1 OW pleaſant, how divinely fair, 
O Lord of hoſts, thy dwellings are! 
With long deſire my ſpirit faints 
To meet th' aſſemblies of thy ſaints, 


2 My ſieſh would reſt in thine abode, 
My panting heart cries out for God; 
My God! my King! why thould I be 
So far from all my joys and thee? 


7 Bleft are the ſaints who fit on high 
Around the throne of majelly ; 
Thy brighteſt glories ſhine above, 
And all their work 1s praiſe and love, ' 


4 Bleſt are the ſouls that find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace; 
There they behold thy gentler rays, 
And ſeek thy face, and learn thy praiſe, 


5 Bleſlare the men whoſe hearts are ſet 
1o had the way to Zion's gate ; | 
God is their ſtrength ; and through the road, 
They lean upon hed helper, God, 
F ig 
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344 MISCELLANEOUS. 


They praiſe thee till ; 
And happy they 
That love the way 

To Zion's hill. 


3 They go from _—_ to ſtrength 


Through this dark vale of tears, 


"Ii each arrives at Jength, 
*”I1l1l each in heav'n appears : 
O plorious leat, 
When God our King 
Snall thither bring 
Our willing feet! 


CCCCXXIV. P. M. Dr. WartTs., 


Our all in God, Pſalm Ixxxiv, 


! 5 os ſpend one ſacred day, 


here God and ſaints abide, 


Aﬀeords diviner joy 
Than thouſand days beſide : 
. Where God relorts, 
I love 1t more 
To: keep the door, 
Than {hine 1n courts. 


2 God is our ſun and ſhield, 
Our light and our defence ; 
With gifts bis hands are fill'd, 
We draw our bleſſings thence; 
He ſhall beſlow 
On Jacob's race . 
Peculiar grace 


And glory too, 


MISCELLANEOUS, 


» The Lord his people loves; 
" His hand no good withholds 
From thole his heart approves, 
From pure and pious fouls. 
Thrice happy he, 
O God of hoſts, 
Whoſe ſpirit truſls 
Alone 1n thee, 


CCCCXXV. L. M. Dr. WarrTs, 
Salvation by Chriſt, Plalm 1xxxv. 9g, &c, 


1! QALVATION 1s for ever nigh | 
The ſouls that fear and truit the Lord; 
And grace, deſcending from on high, 
Freih hopes of glory ſhall attord, 


2 Mercy and truth on earth are met, 
Since Chriſt the Lord came down from heav'n, 
By his obedience ſo complete, 
Jullice 1s pleas'd, and peace 1s giv'n, 


3 Now truth and honour ſhall abound, 
Religion dwell on earth again, 
And heavinly influence blels the ground, 
In our Redeciner's gentle rezgu, 


4 Our advocate 1s gone betore, 
To give us free acceſs to God; 
Our wand'ring feet ſhall ſtray no more, 
But mark his ſteps, and keep the road, 


CCCCNXVI. C., M. Dr. DopprinGe, 


I-lveving Chriſt in. his poor ſaints, Matt. xxv. 49, - 


1 {ESUS, my Lord, how rich thy grace! 
J Thy bountics how compleat ! 
How fhall I count the matchleſs ſum? 
tow pay the mighty debt ? 


Þ g46 MISCELLANEOUS. 


C |} 2 High on a throne of radiant light, 
| | Il hon doſi exalted ſhine ; 
| What can my poverty beſtow, 
| Whenall the world 1s thine ? 
, 


3 But thou haſt brethren here below, 
The partners of thy grace 
And wilt contels their humble names, 
Before tby father's lace. 
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4 In them thou may'ſt be cloath'd and fed, 
And viſncd and cheer'd : 
And in their accents of diftrefs, 
My Saviour's voice 1s heard, 


'$ Thy face, with rev'rence and with love, 
] in thy poor would ice; 
O rather let me beg my bread, 
Than hold it back from thee. 


CCCCXXVIIL. $S. M. Dr. Doppripcr, 


Salvation by grace, Eph. ii. 5. 


1 | RACE ! *ts a charming ſound ; 
' Harmonious to my ear 
Heav'n with the echo ſhall reſound, 
And God rejoice to hear, 


2 Grece firſt contriv'd the way 

| To ſave rebellious man ; 

bill MH _ And all the fleps that grace diſplay, 
Which drew the wond'rous plan. 


r5 


3 Grace taught my wand'ring feet, 
To tread the heav*nly road ; 

And new ſupplies I hourly meet, 

Whule preiling home to God. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


« Grace all the work {hall crown, 
Through everlaſting days ; 

It lavs in heav'n the topmolt ſtone, 

Aud well deſerves the praiſe, 


CCCCXXVIII. 
Gratitude for redeeming love. 


1 NOW be that ſacrince ſurvey'd, 
i Y That ranſora which the Saviour paid 
That fight familiar to my view, 
Yet always wondrous, always new. 


3 The Lamb of God, that groan'd and bled, 
Ani gently bow'd his dying head; 

While love to ſinners ar'd his heart, 

And conquer'd all the killing ſmart. 


q Blet Zeſus, while thy grace I ling, 
What grateful tribute ſhall I bring ? 

Lit all my pow'rs and paſhons be, 

Enzaz'd for him who dy*d for me. 


CCCOXNXIX. CM. 
Praiſe the Redeemer. 


LN /TY foul, Net all thy nobler pow'rs - 
8\ I: harmony combine ; 
Awake, and ſing my Saviour's love, 

y0 matchlc is fo divine. 


2 Let all within mc bleſs and praiſe, 
My hi2h-cxaltel king ; 
When 2s the ſuLje& of the ſong, 
Who can forbear to ſing ? 


3 No!” and er rend is his name ; 
How ;iorious and how {weet ! 
All preatacſs a: 4 all goodnels too 


bh 
I: our Redeemer meet, | 


947 


q48 MISCELLANEOUS, 


} 4 The ſpotleſs Lamb reſolves to fall 
i A bloody ſacrifice, 


= To reſcue rebels doom'd to death, 
| | The prince of glory dies! 
| 


Arole, and left the grave; 
And to the higheſt heav*n aſcends, 
Completely there to ſave, 


| 
| 5 So, conq'ring fin, and death, and hell, 


T 
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| 6 Thence in due time, he will return, 
[ With a celeſtial train 

't Of ſaints and angels, and amidſt 
þ | Thoſe ſhining troops ſhall reign, 
| 
| 


CCCCXXX, C.M. 


With hzs ſtripes we arehealed, Iſa. lin. 5. 1 Pet. 11.24, 


| I 1 RACIOUS Redeemer, how divine, 

\" How wond*rous 1s thy love! 
i | The ſubject of th' eternal ſongs 

pi | Of happy ſouls above. q 1 
ut 2 Join in the ſacred harmony, ] 
ue Ye happy ſaints below ; 

ji And praiſe the Lamb who on the tree, 

| His ſacred head did bow. % 
f | 5 He left his crown, he left his throne, _ = 
'F By his great Father's fide ; 

W Wore thorns ſuſtain'd a heavy croſs, 

Wl Was ſcourg'd and crucify'd. F 
i 4 His was the torment his the curſe, / 


Though all the guilt was ours : 
To cleanſe us from our vileſt fins, 


His vital þlood he pours. 


MISCELLANEOUS, 349 


: Bchold, how ev'ry wound of his, 
ry precious balm diftils ; 
Which heals the hurts that fin hath caus'd, | 
With joy the {inner fills. | 


| 6 We ſee thy great ſalvation Lord, 
By faith, with great delight : ! 
O how refin'd the joys will be, I! 
When faith is turn'd to ſight ! | | 

| 


CCCCXXXI. L. M. 
Chriſt's humiliation and glory. 


; ET all who love the Saviour's name, 
The Saviour, full of truth and grace z 
In ſongs of triumph ſpread his fame, 
In ev'ry age, 1n ev'ry place. 


2 He kindly laid afide his crown, 

And robes of awful majeſty ; 
And came to take a ſervant's form, 
To bear our fins, and for us die. 


$ By dying Jeſus pluck'd the ſling 
Ot death---and riſing from the grave, ; 
He triumph'd o'er the mighty king. 
Of terrors, as his captive ſlave. 


4 Then to his heav'nly throne aroſe, 
Whence he'll delcend again to be 
Throughout the world ador'd and prais'd, 
By ev'ry tongue, and ev*ry knee. 


6 All glory to his ſacred name ; 
Let ev'ry tongue exalt his praiſe ; 
And heav'n, and earth aloud proclaim 
His foy'reign, — boundleſs grace. _ 
5 


i | 
i; | *Y5o — © MISCELLANEOUS. 
 CCCEXXXIL CM. 
| | At the parting of chriſtian friends, 
| | 1 TI. be the. dear uniting love, 

at would not let us part; 


j | | __ Although our bodies ſep'rate move, 
p 9%. 2 . . . 
$ if Still we are joid 1n heart. 


2 Toin'd in one ſpirit to our head, 
1; Where he appoints we go; 
[| And ſtill in Ze/us footſteps tread, 
' i | | And do h:s work below. 


| 3 O let us ever walk in him, . 

7 And nothing know beſide:; 
Nothing deſire, nothing eſteem, 
| Like Jeſus crucify'd. | 


4 Cloſer and: cloſer tet-us'cleave 
To his belov'd:embrace ; 

T111 all his falneſs we recerve, 
And ſee hini face to face. 


5 Partakers:of the Saviour's grace, 
The ſame in mind and heart.; 
Nor joy, nor grief, nor*time, nor place, 
Nor life, ner death ſhall part. 
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Which ſhall our fleſh reſtore, 
When death hall.all be done away, 
And bodies part no more. 


| | 6 O let us keep m view the Uay, 


l LH 
ll, ' CCCCXXXIIL. P.M. 
j The chriſtian's portion, 1 Cor. wn. 21, 22. 
1 ; | OW great the chriſtian's portion 15! 


| What'endleſs-joys, what'worlds of bl 
The Lord for them prepares! 


MISCELLANEOUS. 330 


cir boundleſs treaſures who can know ? 
For all above, and all below,  -* 
Ad God in Chrill, 1s theirs, 


bo here's nomung round the heav'nly throne, 
| But what the ſaints. may call their own, 


| And at their pleaſure ule; 
| The angels who excel in praiſe, 
Attend and guard them: in their WAyS, 
Leſt they their feet ſhould. bruife. 


{2 The hand of God ſupplies their wants, 
| And ſupercedes their deep complainty,, 
With mercies-{till renew'd : 
Though they are.hurry'd.up and down, 
And ens ſea of troubles run,, 
Yet all things work 4or good. 


4 Jeſus, and all in him is theirs : ,- 
They are adopted ons:and heirs. 
Ot God, through grace divine : 
Jelus has waſh'd them 1in his blood, _ 
And with his grace, their ſouls endow'd; 
They his image ſhine. - 


5 Why talk we now. of earthly things, 
| The wealth of empires, crowns of Kiugs ? 
Or aught below the ſkies? 
Can crowns or ſceptres be compar'd 
With that exceeding great reward, 
On which we fix our eyes? 


6 God is our own, the God of love, 
And endleſs ſtores in heav'n above; 
What can we covet more ? 
Polleſs'd. of this, what can we want ? 
Away all carnal diſcontent ! | 
We have an endleſs tore. 


Gge 


92 MISCELLANEOUS. 

| | CCCCRXXIV. C. M. 

| | = Refelving to ſerve the Lord. 
oO ©» TPHY fervice, Lord, is my delight; 
| I would be {pent and ſpend for thee 


| | Thou art my wiſdom and my might; 
Jt : O glorify thy name in me. 


2 The light which thou to me haſt giv'n, 
Shall, by thy grace, break forth and ſhine; 
I] point to men the road to heav'n, 
And ſhew the pow'r of love divine, 


3 My life, my ſtrength, my heart, my tongue, 
My ſoul, my fleſh to thee I give: EI 
All theſe to thee of right belong, 
O let me to thy glory live! 


CCCCXXXV. P.M. 
A ſtate of nature and grace, Eph, ii. 1, v2. - 


1 HW gracious is the Lord my God! 
What tender pity has he ſhew'd 
To ſuch a wretch as I!. 
How ſhall I ſhew forth all his praiſe, 
Or fpeak of that amazing grace 
That mov*d my Lord to die? 


2 Fooliſh, perverſe, and prone to ill, 
Rooted in vice, and bent for hell, 
I walk*'d in'my own ways: 
His terrors gave me no concern, 
And though his bowels ſtill did yearn, 
I fought againſt his grace. 


3 But Jeſus look'd and long'd to ſave, 
An heir of death, a willing ſlave 
To ev'ry ill delirez 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


He ſaw me welt'ring in my blood ; 
He dy'd to bring me near to God ;, 
He pluck'd me from the hire. 


E , le broke my chains, and ſet me free ; 
E Lord I come forth, and 4ollow thee, 
Cloath'd in thy righteouſneſs: 
Blofs'd with the life and pow'r of faith, 
I triumph over {1a and death, 
By all-ſufhcient grace. 


| ; All bleſſings to me freely flow, 
| Of heav'n above, or carth-below:; 
O God of love, from thee ! 
| He gives me all thatI defire ; 
His time of love doth neer expire ;. 
But laſts eternally, . » 


CCCCXXXVI. L. M. 


Chrif? our enly happineſs. 


1 T ESUS, my Saviour, and my God,, 
Array'din majeſty and blood; 
Thou art my life : my foul, in thee, 
Enjoys a full felicjty.. 


2 All my. 1zinmortal hopes are laid 
| On thee, my ſurety, and my head ; 
Thy croſs, thy cradle, and thy crown, 
Are big with glories yet unknown. 


3 Let Atheiſts ſcoff, and Zews blaſpheme 
Eternal hife in Jeſs name; _ | 
A word of his A mighty breath, 

Dooms the reþel;ous. worms to death... 
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954 MISCELLANEOUS, 


\ 3 Your ſouls are form'd by wiſdom's rules; 


4 But let my ſoul for ever lie | 
Beneath the blefſings of thineeye; 
"Tis heavin on earth; *tis heav*n above, 


To ſee thy face, and taſte thy love, 
CCCCXXXVII. Dr. WarTTs's Sermons, 


Thetruth of chriſtranity inwardly witneſſed, 
1 John v. 10. | | 


1 ITNESS ye ſaints, that Chriſt is true 
VV tt hor hi ater imparts — 
The life of grace and glory too; 
You have 1t in your heaits. 


2 The heav'nly building » begun, 
When we receive the Lord; 
His hands ſhall lay the crowning ſtone, 
And well perform his word. 


Your joys and graces ſhine : 
You need no learning of the ſchools 
To prove your faith divine, 


4 Let Heathens ſcoff, and Zews oppoſe, 
Let Satax's bolts be burPd: FU 
There's ſomething wrought within you ſhews 
That Zeſus ſaves the world. 


CCCCXXXVIII. Dr. WaArtrTs's Sermons. 


Sins and ſorrows ſpread before God, Job XXI11, 3, 4, 
1 That I knew the ſecret place,, : 
Where I might find my God! 
I'd ſpread my wants before his face, 
And pour my woes abroad. 


o I'd tell him how my ſins ariſe 
What ſorrows I ſuſtain : - 
How joy decays, and comfort «lies, 
And leave my heart in-pain, 


MISCELLANEOUS. 355 


| £ 1d ſay * how fleſh and ſenſe rebel; 

= «< What inward foes combine 

E « With the bam world, and pow'rs of hell, 
EF <«To9 vex this ſoul of mane.” 


4 
C 
by 
6. 


E He knows what arguments I'd take, 
S To wreſtle with my God: 

E 1d plead for his own mercies' ſake, 
* And for my Saviour's blood. 


E; My God will pity my complaints, 
E And heal my broken bones: 

$ He takes the meaning of his ſaints, 
The language of their groans. 


6 Ariſe, my ſoul, from deep diſtreſs, 

| And baniſh every fear: | 

| He calls thee to his throne of grace, 
{ To ſpread thy ſorrows there. 


COCXXXIX." L, M, Dr. WarTs's Sermons. 


A hopeful youth falling ſhort of heaven, Mark x. 21, 


1 MIPST all the charms of nature then, 

So hopelefs to ſalvation prove ? 

l Can hell demand, or heav'n p77 ak 4 
The man whom 7eſus deigns to love? 


2 The man who ſou ht the ways of truth, 
Paid friends and neighbours all their due } , 


(A modeſt, ſober, lovely, youth, }) 
And thought he wanted nothing now. 


3 But mark the change ! Thus ſpake the Lord, 
** Come part with earth for heav'n to-day,” 

\ The youth altonith'd at the word, | 

ln filent ſadnefs; went his way. 
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356. MISCELLANEOUS, 


4 Poor virtues! that he boaſted fo; 
This teſt unable to endure : 
Let Chriſt, and grace, and glory go, 
To make his land and money ſure... 


5 Ah, fooliſh choice of treaſure here ! 
Ah, fatal love of tempting gold ! 
Muſt this baſe world be bought ſo dear ? 
And life and heav!n fo cheaply ſold? 


6 In vain the charms of nature ſhine, 
If this vale paſſion Overns me :. 

Transform my ſoul, 

And make me partwith all for thee ! 


CCCCXL, 'C. M. Dr. Warrs's Sermons, 


x: PT"HUS far /tis: well; you read,y 
You hear God's holy word: 

You hearken what your parents ſay, 
'And learn-to'ferve the Lord. : 


2 Your friends are pleas'd to ſee your ways, 
Your. praftice they approves. . 
Zeſus himſelf would give you praiſe, 
And look with eyes of love. 


3 But if you quit:the paths-of truth, 
To {oftorr fooliſh obs EEE 
dy youth, 


And give a looſe to gi 


The ſame, 


With all tswud dehires; 


If you willlet your Saviour go, = 
® To hold your xiches fall; Mw= 
| pore ip  JOTs 

You'll lole. yqug beav:9:at.lakl, .. 


Or hunt for empty 


love divine, 


{CC 


MISCELLANEOUS. q57 


& The rich young man whom Jeſus lov'd, ' 
EF Should teach you to forbcar: 

E [is love of eart ly pleaſures prov'd 

EF A fatal golden ſnare. RE 


$ Ge, gracious God, dear Saviour ſee, 
| How men rejet thy call! Ut 
| Teach them to part with all for thee, 
| And love thee more than all. }v 


| CCCCXLI.-. C; M.. Dr. WarTrTs's Sermons. | 


The hidden life of a chriftian, Col. iii. 4. 


| Q) Happy ſoul that lives on high, 
| hile men. lie grov'ling here ! 
| His hopes are fix'd above the ſky, 


Aud faith forbids his fear, | = '| 
His conſcience knows no ſecret firings, 
While grace and joy combine, : 1 
To form a life whole holy ſprings i 
Are hidden and divine. _ 
| 


| He waits in ſecret on his God ; 

| .His God 1n ſecret ſees? * | 

Let earth be all in arms abroad, | q! 
He dwells in heav'nly, peace. 


His pleaſures riſe from things unſeen, | 
Beyond this world and time | = | | 
Where neither eyes nor ears have been, | 
Nor thoughts of mortals climb. _ TR | | 


He wants no pomp, or royal crown | 1 

To raiſe his Gavek Bert: 3» * | ] 
Content and pleags'd'to live: unknown | 
'2111 Chriſt his life appear, 


338. MISCELLANEOUS. 


6 He looks to heaven's eternal hill, 
'Fo meet that glorious day; 
When Chriſt his promiſe {hall fulfil, - 
And call his foul away, 


CCCCXLII, L, M. Dr. WartTs#'s Sermons, 


Nearneſs to Ged the felicity of creatures, Plal, Ixv, 4, 


1 RE thoſe the ha erſons here, 
; A Who dwell Be nee to their God? 
Jas God invited finmers near, 
| And Jeſus bought them with his blood ? 
2 Go then, my ſoul, addreſs the Son, 
Te lead thee near his Father's face + 
Gaze on his glories bn unknown, 


And taſte the bleſſings of his-grace. 


$ Vain, vexing world, and fleſh and ſenſe, 
Retire, while T approach my God; 
Nor let my fins divide me thence ; 
Nor creatures tempt my thoughts abroad. 


4 While to thy arms, my God, I preſs, 
No mortal'hope, nor joy, nor fear, 
Shall call my ſoul from thy embrace, 
*Tis heav'n to dwell for ever there.. 


ECCCXLIIL C. M. Dr. WATTS's Sermons. 
| The ſeale of bleſſedneſs. 
1 A SCEND my thoughts; by juſt degrees, 


Let contemplation rove, 
Ocer a}l.the rifing ranks of blils, 
Here, and in worlds above. 


2 Bleſt is the nation near to God,, 
Where he makes known his ways; 
Bleit are the men whole feet have trod- 
The lower courts of grace.. 


| 3 I love to fee my Lord below, 


MISCELLANEOUS. —=—g59. 


- Bleft were the Levite and the Preeſt, 
” Who near his altar ſtood ; 
Bleſt are the ſouls from ſen releas'd, 
And reconcul'd with blood. 


4 Bleſt are the ſouls dr/mi/s'd from clay ; 
- Before his face they ſtand : 
Bleſt angels, in their bright array 
Attend his great command. 


5 Jeſus 1s more divinely bleſt, 
Where man to Godhead join'd, 
Hath joys tranſcending all the reſt, 

More noble, more refin'd. 


6 But O! what words, or thoughts can trace 
The blefled Three in One ? 
Here reſt my ſpirit, and confeſs 
The Infinite Unknown. 


CCCCXLIV. L. M. Dr. WaTTs's Sermons. 


Appearance before God here and hereafter, Plalm 


2 ("0 el 


' HILE I am banifh'd from thy houſe, 
I mourn in ſecret, Lord: 
« When ſhall 1 come and pay my vows, 
* And hear thy holy word ?” 


2 So while I dwell in bonds of clay, 
Methinks my ſoul ſhould groan ; 
+ When ſhall I wing my heav'nly way, 
** And ſtand before thy throne ?* 


His church diſplays his grace : 
But upper worlds his glory. know, 
And view him-face to face, 


969 MISCELLANEOUS, 


4 I love to worſhip at his feet, 
Though fin attack me there : 
But ſaints exalted near his ſeat, 
_ Have no aflaults to fear. 


Z I'm pleas'd to meet him in his courts, 
And taſte his heav'nly love ; 
But {11]1 I think his viſits ſhort, 


Or I too ſoon remove. 


© He ſhines, and gives my ſoul delight, 
And takes away my pain : 
When ſhall I ſee the realms of light, 
And with my Saviour reign ? 


CCCCXLV. C. M. Dr. WarTrTs's Sermons, 


A rational defence of the goſpel, Rom. i. 16, 


1 HALL Atheifs dare t' inſult the croſs 
Of our Redeemer-God ? | 
Shall Infidels reproach his laws, 

Or trample on his blood? 


2 What if he chuſe myſterious ways 
To take away our faults ? 
May not the works of ſov'reign grace, 
Trankeend our feeble thoughts ? 


g What if his goſpel bid us fight 
With fleſh, and ſenſe and fin? 
The prize is moſt divinely bright, 
That we are call'd to win. 


4 What if the fooliſh and the poor, 
His glorious grace partake ? - 
This but confirms the truth the more ; 
For ſo the prophets ſpake. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 361 


- Do ſome that own hus facred name, 
Indulge themſelves 1n fin ? 

Jeſus thall never bear the blame ; 

His laws are pure and clean. 


G Then let our faith grow firm and ſtrong ; 
| Qur lips profels his word : 
Nor bluſh, nor fear to walk among 
The men that love the Lord. 


CCCCXLVI. L. M. Dr. WATTs's Sermons. 


The goſpel the power of God to ſalvation, Rom. i. 16. 


1 JA HAT ſhall the dying finner do, 

| That ſeeks relief for all his woe? 
Where ſhall the guilty conſcience find 
Eaſe for the torment of his mind. 


2 How ſhall we get our fins forgiv'n? 
Or form our natures meet for heav'n? © 


Can ſouls all o'er defil'd with fin 
Make their own pow'rs or paſhons clean ? 


3 In vain we ſearch, invain we try, 

"Till Jeſus brings his goſpel nigh 2: 
*Tis there ſuch pow'r 4 glory dwell, 
As laves rebellious fouls from hell. 


4 This is the pillar ef our hope 

This bears our fainting ſpirits up 2 
We read the grace, we truſt the word, 
And find falvation in the Lord. 


5 Let men or angels dig the mines 
Where nature's golden treaſure ſhines ; 
Brought near the do&rine of the crols, 
All nature's gold appears but droſs. 
H h | 


962 MISCELLANEOUS, 
. 6 Should vile blaſphemers, with diſdain, 


Pronounce the truths. of Feſus vain; 
I'll meet the ſcandal. andthe ſhame; 
And ling and triumph an his name, 


CCCCXLVII. C.M. Dr. Warrs's Sermons, I 


None excluded from hope, Rom. i. 16. :l 


Nor 1s thy goſpel weak 2 
Thy-grace can melt the ſtubborn Jew z 3 
And heal the dying Greek. 


1 | "Nor thy bleſſings are not few, 


T 
2 Wide as the reach of Satan's rage, 
Doth thy ſalvation flow : T 
*T'is not confin'd to ſex or age, : 
The lofty or the low. F 
3 While grace 1s offer'd 40: the prince, 
The poor may take: his/{hare: :L 
No mortal hath a juſt pretence ' 
To periſh in deſpair, E 
4 Be wiſe, ye men of ſtrength and wit, 
Nor hoaſt your native pow'rs; | b V 
But to his ſov'reign grace ſubmit, 
And glory fhall be yours. \ 


5 Come, all ye vilelſt ſinners, come, 
He')l form your ſouls anew :' CC 
His goſpel, and his heart, have room 
For rebels ſuch as you. 


6 His doQtrine 1s almighty love; ' | 
There's virtue 1n his name : 
To turn the xaven to a dove,., 
The lion to alamb. 


FCCCALVIILI. C. M. Dr. WaTTsS's Sermons. 
Truth and ſincerity. 


1 ET thoſe who bear the chriſtian name, 
Their holy vows-fulfil ; 
Tho ſaints, the followers of the Lamb, 
Arc men of honour {Ulill. 


2 True to the ſolemn oaths they take, 

Though to their hurt they ſwear: 
Conitant and juſt to all they ſpeak, 
For God and angels hear. 


z Still with their lips, their hearts agree.; 
Nor {latt'ring words deviſe ; 
They know the God of truth can ſee, 
Through ev'ry.falle diſguiſe. 


4 They hate th* appearance of a lie, 
In all the ſhapes it wears: 
Firm to the truth: and when they die, 
Eternal life is theirs, | 


5 Lo from afar the Lord, deſcends, 
And Brings the judgment downs. 
He bids his ; *x50g bis. fuutbful friends. 
Rile and pollels their crown, 


b While Satan trembles at the ſight 
Aud devils wilh,to. die : | 

Where will the tazthleſs hypocrite, 
And guilty liar fly ? | 


CCCCXLIX, L. M. Dr. Wartrts's Sermons. 


 Motwwes to. fidelity, 


1 |_| ATH God been faithful to his word, 
J And ſentto, men the promis'd grace ? 
Shall I not imitate the Lord, | 


And prattiſe what. my lips prafels ? 
| H k % 
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964 MISGELLANEOUS. 


2 Hath Chriſt fulfild his kind deſign ? 
The dreadful work he undertook ? 
And dy*d to make ſalvation mine? 
And well perform'd the word he ſpoke, 


9 Doth not his faithfulneſs afford, 
A noble theme to raiſe my ſong ? 
And ſhall I dare deny my Lord ? 
Or utter falfchood with my tongue ? 


4 My king, my Saviour, and my God 
The Finch of thy grace I view; 
_ Waſh my offences in thy blood, 
And make my ſoul ſincere and true. 


CCCCL. C. M. Dr. WaTTs's Sermons, 


Juſtice and equity. 


1 Gag = let us ſearch our ways, and try, 
Have they been juſt and right? 
Is the great rule of equit 
Our prattice and delight ? 


2 What we would have our neighbour do, 
Have we done ſtill the ſame ? 
And ne'er delay'd to pay his due, 
Nor injur'd his good name ? 


3 Do we relieve the poor diſtreſt ? 
Nor give our tongues a looſe, 
To make their names our ſcorn and jeſt, 
Nor treat them with abuſe? | 


4 Havewe not found our envy grow, 
To hear another's praiſe ? 
Nor robb'd him of his honour due, 


' By fly malicious ways? 


_ 
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5 In all we fell, in all we buy, 
Is juſtice our deſign? | 
' Do we remember God 1s nigh, 
And fear the wrath divine ? 


6 In vain we talk of-Jeſu's blood, 
And boaſt his name 1a vain, 
If we can flight the laws of God, 

And prove unyult to men, 


Temperance. 


S it a man's divineſt good, 
To make his foul a flave to food ? 
Vile as the beaſt, whoſe ſpirit dies, 
And has no hope above the ſkies? 


Can meats, or choiceft wines procure 
Delights that ever ſhall endure ? 

Was I not born above the {wine ? 

And ſhall I make their pleaſures mine ? 


> Am I not made for nobler things ? 
Made to aſcend on angel's wings? 
Shall my beſt pow'rs be thus debas'd, 


Was life defign'd alone to eat ? 


| What 1s the mouth, or what the meat? 
Both from the duſt derive their birth ; 


Lord, elevate my ſenſual mind, 
Aad Ict my joys be more refin'd: 
Rale me to dwell among the bleſt, 
There to enjoy-eternal reſt. 

H 


EF CCCCLI. C. M. Dr. WarTtts's Sermons. 


And grieve my. God, to pleale my taite 7 


And both ſhall mix. with common earth... - 


bg 2 (43-4 
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CCCCLII., C. M. Dr. WarTs's Sermors, i + 
| Chaſtity. ; 

1 ff Kg Lord, how great his majeſty! | 
How pure are all his ways | 6; 

Sinners unclean offend his eye, ; 
Nor land before his face. | = 
2 Thou haſt ordain'd immortal woes, | 
And everlaſting fire, TY 

To be the juſt reward of thoſe | 
Who follow looſe delire. ny 


9 I hear, Irecad the dreadful doom 
Of Sodom in thy word, * 
And dares a feeble worm preſume C| 


Thus to provoke the Lord? 


4 Dear Saviour, guard me by thy grace, 
From thoughts and words unclean: 
Nor let temptation gain ſucceſs, 
Or draw my ſoul to ſin. q 


CCCCLI. C. M. Dr. WarTrTs's Scrmons, 
A lovely carriage. 
1 'Tis a lovely thing to ſee 
() A man of piadent heart ; 
Whoſe thoughts, and lips, and life agree- 
To att an uſeful part. 


2 When envy, ſlrife, and wars begin; d 
In little angry fouls ; | 
Mark how the fa of peace come 1n,. 
And quench the kindling coals. 
3 Their minds are humble, mild and meek, 4 


Nor let ther fury riſe: 
Nor pathon moves their lips to ſpeak, 
Nor pride exalts their eyes. 


4 Their frame is prudence mix'd with love; 
Good works fulfil their day ; 
They join the ſerpent with the dove, 
But calt the ſting away. 


| 5. Such was the Saviour of mankind; 
Such pleaſures he purſu'd: | 

Hiz fleſh and blood were all refin'd; 
His ſoul divinely good.. 


| 6 Lord, can theſe plants of virtue grow, 
: In ſuch a ſoul as mine ? 
Thy grace can form my ſpirit ſo, 

And make my beart like thiac. 


{| CCCCLIV, L. M. Dr. WaTrTs's Sermons, 


Things of good report, 


] it a thing of good report, 
To ſquander lite and time away ? 
To cut the hours of duty ſhort, 
While toys and follies waſte the day? 


2 To alk and prattle all affairs; 
And mind all buſineſs but our own ?: . 
To live at random, void of cares, 
While all things to confuſion run ? 


3 Doth this become the chriſtian name 
To venture near the tempter's door ? 
To fort with men of evil fame, 
And yet preſume to ſtand fecure ? 


4 Am I my own ſufficient guard, 

While I expole my ſoul to ſhame ? 
Can the ſkort joys of fin reward, 

The laſting blemiſh of my name, 


368. MISCELLANEOUS. 


5 O may ut be my laſting choice 


'To walk with mgn of grace below ! 
*T111 1 arrive where heav'nly joys, 
Aad never-lading honours grow | 


CCCCLV. C.-M. Dr. WartTs's Sermons, 
Courage and. honour, 


1 ID L believe what 7e/us ſaith, 
And think his golipel true ? 
| Lord, make me bold to own my faith, 
And practiſe vartue too, 


2 Suppreſs my ſhame, ſubdue my fear ;. 
Arm me with heav'nly zeal! 
That 1 may make thy power appear, 
And works of praiſe fulfil. 


3 If men ſhall ſee my virtue ſhine, 
And ſpread my name abroad, 
Thine 1s the pow'r, the praiſe is thine, 
My Saviour, and my God. 


4 Thus when the ſaints in glory meet, 
Their lips preclaim thy grace ; 
They caſt their honovrs at thy fect, 
And own their borrow'd rays. 


CCCCLVI. L. M. Dr. WarTrTs's Sermons. 


The untverſal rule of equity, Matt. vii. 12. 


2 LESSED Redeemer, how divine, 
How righteous is this rule of thine! 
« Never to deal with others worſe, 
«Than we would have them deal with us.” 


2 This golden leſſon, ſhort and plain, 
Gives not the mind, or mem'ry pain: 
And every conſcience muſt approve 

This univerſal rule of love. 
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|, ';5 written 1n each mortal breaſt, 

” Where all our tendereſt wiſhes reſt: 
\Ve draw it from our inmolt veins, 
\Vhere love to ſelf reſides and reigns, 


4 ls reaſon ever at a loſs? 

" Call in felf-love to judge the cauſe : 

Let our own fondeſt paſſions ſhew, 

How we ſhould treat our neighbour too, 


5 How bleſt would ey*ry nation prove, 
Thus rul'd by equity and love | 

All would be friends, without a foe, 
And form a paradiſe below. 


CCCCLVII. C. M. Dr. WarTTs's Sermons. 


The atonement of Chriſt. 


1 [TOW is our nature fpoiPPd by fin! 
Yet nature ne'er hath found 
The way to make the conſcience clean, 
Or heal the painful wound. 


In vain we feek for peace with God, 
By methods of our. own : 

Jus, there's nothing but thy blood, 
Can bring us near thy throne. 


| The threat'nings of the broken law 
Impreſs our ſouls with dread ; 
It God his ſword. of vengeance draw. 
lt itrikes our ſpirits dead, 


But thy illuſtrious ſacrifice 
Hath anſwer'd theſe demands ; E 
And peace, and pardon, from the ſkics,. 
Come down by 7e/us* hands. 


Y70. MISCELLANEOUS. 


5 Here all the antient types agree; 5 
The altar and the Lamb: 
And prophets, in their vifions, ſee, 
Salvation through his name. 


6 Tis by thy death we live, O Lord 
"11s on thy-croſs we reft; { 
For ever be thy love:ador'd, 
1hy name: for ever. bleſl, 


CCCCLVIII, P: M; Dr. Wa'pTs's Sermony, : 


Ancther, 


1 \ (V4 HERE ſhall the guilty conſcience go 
To hind a ſure Eelief? i 
Can bleeding bulls-or goats beſtow: 
A calm to cafe my grief? 


3 


2 Will popr/h ritesand penances' | g 
ON gs ſoul from fin ? 
What inſufficient. things are theſe, 
To calm the wrath davine | 


$ God, the great God, wha rules the ſkies, 4 
The gracious and the juſt, 
Makes his own ſon a ſacrifice, 
And there hes all qur-truſt. 


4 Q never Jet my, thoughts renounce: Y 
The goſpel of my God ! 
Where vile{k crumes are cleans'd at once, 
In Chiilt's atoning blood, | 


5 Here reſt my faith, and -ne'er:remove; 
| Here let repentance nſe;. 
While I behold his-bleeding love, 
His dying agonics.. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


5 With ſhame and forrow here L own 
How great my guilt has been : 


And God forgives my fin, 


CCCCLIX. L. M. Dr. WarTs's Sermons. 


Chriſt's atonement zmproved. 


: ] ORD, didf thou ſend thy Son to die, 


For ſuch. a_ guilty wretch as I? 
And ſhall thy mercy not impart 


The ſpirit to renew my heart ? 


2 Lord, haſt thou waſh'd my garments clean, 


In 7:/us' blood, from-ſhame-and-{in? 
Shall I not ſtrive-with all my -pow'r, 
That ſia pollute my ſoul-no- more ? 


3 Shall I not bear my Father's rod ; 
The kind ccorreftion of my God ? 
When Chriſt, on the accurſed tree, 
Suſtain'd a heavier carſe-for me! 


4 Why ſhould I dread my dying day, 


Since Chriſt hath took my curſe away; 


And taught me with my lateſt breath, 
To triumph o'er thy 'terrors; death ? 


3 U, rather let.me wiſh and-cry, 


** When ſhall my ſoul get looſe and fly 
«To q ergy" 0 When ſhall 1 fee 


*© The Son of God, who dy'd for me ?” 


b I ſhall behold: bis glorres there ; 


And pay ham my eternal-fhare | 
Of praiſe, and gratitude, and love, 
Among ten thouſand ſaints above,  . 


This is my way t' approach the throne, 


71 
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CCCCLA. ' E. M. Dr. WartrTs's Sermons, 


The chriſtian's treaſure, 2 Cor. iii, 21, 99, 


1 OW vaſt the treaſure we poſſeſs! 
| How rich thy bounty, King of grace! 
This world is ours, and worlds to come: 
Earth is vur lodge, and heav'n our home, . 


©2 Paul is our teacher ; while he ſpeaks, 
The ſhadows flee, the morning Code: 
His words, like beams of knowledge ſhine, 
And all our {ſouls with light divine, 


'3 Cephas 1s ours; he makes us feel 
The kindlings of celeſtial zeal : 
While ſweet Apollos'-charming voice. 
Gives us a taſte of heav'nly joys. 


4 The ſpringing.corn, the flately wood, 
Grow to provide us houſe and food : 
Fire, earth, air, water, join their force : 

_ All nature ſerves usan her courſe. 


5 The ſun rolls round, to make our day : 
The moon directs our nightly way : 
While angels bear us in their arms; 
And ſhield us from ten thouſand harms, 


$6 O glorious portion of the ſaints! 
Let faith ſuppreſs our ſore complaints: 
* And tune our hearts, and tongues to ling 
Our bounteous God, our fov'reign King, 


CCCCLXI. L. M. Dr. Wartrs's Serme 
All things work together for good to the ſu" 


£ 


Rom. v11- 28. 


Th Y ſoul, ſurvey thy happineſs, 

BY M If thou art found a <A of grace ; 
How richly is the goſpel] flor'd ! 
What joy the promules attord ! 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


bo © All things are ours;?? the gift of God; 
 Secur'd by our Redeemer's blood ; 

While the good ſpirit ſhews us how 

| To uſe, and to enjoy them too. 


& If peace and plenty crown my days, 

| They call me Lord to ſpeak thy praile ; 
If bread of ſorrows be my tood, 

E Then ſorrows work my 1cal good. 


I would not change my bleſt eſtate 

} With all that fleſh calls rich or great ; 

| And while my faith can keep her hold, 
{ I envy not the finner's gold. 


F Thou ſhalt divide my portion till ; 
E Grant me on earth, what ſeems the beſt, 
| 'Till death and heav'n reveal the reſt. 


Father, I wait thy daily will : 


ICCCCLXII. L. M. Dr. WaATTs's Sermons, 
The privilege of the living above the dead. 


Po DS way bor zeal, awake my love, 

And ſerve my Saviour here below z 
E In works which all the ſaints above, 
Which holy angels cannot do, 


My faith and hope may ſee the Lord, 
Though veils and darkneſs lie between: 
Faith ſhall reſt firm upon his word, 
And hope rejoice 1n things unſeen. 


| Awake, my charity, and feed - OO 
The hungry ſoul, and clothe the poor; 
In heavin are found no ſons of need ; 
Lhere all theſe duties are no more. 
of | 
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4 Subdue-tlry paſſwons, O:my. ſoul ; 


9 


Maintain the hght, thy work. purſue 2 
Daily thy ri16ag ins controul, | 
And be thy vieÞries ever new. 


The land of .triangph lies on high, 
There are no helds of battle. there ; 

Lord, I would conguer;til 1,die, 
And finiſh all the. glorious war, 


6 Let ev'ry flying hour confeſs, 


We gain thy golpel freſh ICNMOWn: 
And when my lite and labours ceaſe, 
May I poſleſs the. pxomis'd crown! 


CCCCLXIIL ''L, M. Dr, Warts s's Sermens, 


1 


® 


Death of ſaints and ſinners improved, 


AS death fuch vaſt deſtruftion made ? 
| Does ev*ry hour increale the dead ? 
Here I behold the guilt offin, : 
That brought the ſpreading miſchief in. 


Great God ! . how awful, and haw juſt, 
Thy law that. tuxns oux fleſh to dult ! 
O let me learn how. vile I am, 

And live to glorify thy name! 


3 When impious wretches yield their breath, 


"Avid go unpardon'd down, to death, 
Awake, my foul, adore the grace, 
That gave thee a repenting ſpace. 


3 But when a ſaint with cheerful air, 
Meets his Taſt foe, ang fecls.ng fear: 
Our faith, our hope, aud courage grows. 
We learn to face the tyrairt tOO. 


MISCELLANEOUS. "478 


3 \We could renounce our! all things here, 
And wiſh that moment would appear : 
When we ſhall leave this world, and riſe | 
To meet the joys 'above the ſkies, 


CCCCLXIV. 'C. M. Dr. WartrTs's Sermons. 
The death of kindred improved. 
UST friends and kindred drop. and. dic ? 
VI Muſt helpers be withdrawn ? 


While ſorrow ob a weeping eye, 
Counts up our comforts gone. 


2 Be thou our comfort, mighty God; 
Our helper and our friend : 
Nor leave us un this dang*rous road, 
'Till all our'trials end. 


z O may our feet purſue the Ways 
Our pious fathers led! 
While love and holy zeal obey 
The counſels of the dead. 


4 Let us be wean'd fram all below, 
Let hope our grief « dilpel : 

Death w iT INVite Our ugg to £0 

Where our belt kindred-dwell, 


CCCCLXV. L. M. Dr. Wartrs's Strides, 
Death a bleſſing to the, ſaints. 
O fleſh and natare dread.to Ute? 


And tim*rous thoughts our minds enflave. 
but grace can Taife ourihopes 6n high, . 


And quell the terrors of the grave. 


? What! ſhall we run to gain the crown, 
Yet grieve'to think the goal fo near P 
Airaid to have our tabours done, 
And kniſh this. important war ? 
Tis 


s 


876 MISCELLAN EOUS, 
| 5 Do we not dwell in clouds below, 
And little know the God we love ? © 
| Why ſhould we like this twilight ſo, 
When 'tis all noon in worlds above ? 


4 There ſhall we fee him face to face; 

There ſhall we know the great unknown? 
And Zeus with his glorious grace 

Shines in full light anudlt the throne, 


CCCCLXVI. L. M. Dr. WaArTTs's Sermons, 


Profpeft of heaven. 


q 1 \ \ VT HEN we put off this fleſhly load, 
i | We're from a thouſand miſchiels free; 
| For ever preſent with our God, 

Where we have long'd and wiſh'd to be, 


2 No more ſhall pride or paſſion riſe, 
Or envy fret, or malice roar : 
Or ſorrows fall, with downcaſt eyes; 
And ſins defile our ſouls no more. | 


g *Tis beſt, *tis minitely beſt, 
[ To go where teinpeſts cannot come-: 
I! Where ſaints and angels ever bleſt, 

| Dwell and enjoy their heav'nly home, 


| 4 Bleft be the dear redeeming-God, 
Who drives our fears of death away ! 
And helps us through this darkſome road, 
To realms of everlalling day. 


CCCCLXVII. L. M. Dr. War Ts's Sermons. 


To the ſacred Three. 
2 | Tun of glory, to thy name, 


Immortal praiſe we give; 
Who doſt an att of grace proclaim, 
Aud bid us, rebels, hve, 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


» Immortal honour to the Son, 
Who bought us with his blood ; 


To bring us near to God. 


3 To the Almighty Spirit be, 
Im:nortal glory given: 


And trains us up for heav'n.. 


4 Let men, with their united voice, 
Adore th* eternal God: 


Through nations far abroad. 


s Let faith and love, and duty join, 
One gen'ral ſony'to raiſe; 
And laints 1n-carth and heav'n com 
In harmony and praiſe, 


CCCCLXVIIL. 


$ a deareft friends depart and 


But to the Lord their ſirits ty 
This doth our minds reheve. 


> No more ſhall they to us return, 
But we to themthall go : 


18, 


Shall dwell-with Jeſus too. 


There glory lits-on-ev'ry face, 
Love ſaules in eviry eyc: 


That brought us! 


Iig 


Our lives he ranfom'd with his own, 


Whole pow'r unitcs our fouls to thee, 


And ſpread his honours, and their joys, 


biae, 


At the funeral of thriftian friends. 


die, 


Their abſence makes us'grieve; _ 


To bliſsful realms, our {pirits-borne, 


There ſhall our. nguesadore the-grace, 
oe on bigh. -, _ |, ., 


A general ſong of praiſe to God, Pſalm Ixxxvi. 8-15, 


978: MISCELLANEOUS! 


4 Blelt ſouls} we leave them to-enjoy + 
Their Saviour, and their God, 
T1)l we are call/4 to mbunt on bigh,  - ; 
And reach their bleſt abode. 


5 Jeſs our faithſul friend ſhall come, 
Our fouls to heav'n ſhall raiſe, 
His pow'rful arm ſhall bear us home 
To fing his, endleſs praiſe. | 


CCCCLXIX. C.M. Dr. Warrs. 
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1 7 og the princes, earthly gods, 
I here's none hath pow'r divine ; 
Nor 1s their nature, mighty Lord, 
Nor are their works like thine. 


2 The nations thou haſt made, ſhall bring 
Their oft*1ings round thy throne; 
For thou alone doſt wondrous things, 
For thou art God alpne. 


g Lord, I would walk with holy feet; 
Teach me thine heav'nly ways; 
And my poor Tcatter'd thoughts unite 
In God my Father's praiſe, 


& Greit 3s thy mercy, and my tongue 
Shall thoſe ſweet wonders tell, 


az 
_——— ww” = » me of we 


_ How by tby grace my linking foul ; ; F 
Roſe from the deeps of; helt. | 
CCCCLXX. L. M. Dr. Warrs. & 

The church the birth'place of the ſaints ; or, Jews and ?, 

Gentiles united in the chriftian church, Plal, Ixxxvit. 

1 OD in his carthly temple. lays g 7 
© Foundations for his heav'nly praiſe ;' 
He likes the tents of Jacob. well, I 


But {ti}] in Zion loves to.dwell, 


MISCPELANEOUS: E773 


2 His mercy viſits ev'ry houſes. 's 
That pay their might and morning vows z | 
But makes a more delightful ſtay 
Where churches meet to praiſe: and pray, 


+ What glories were deſcrib'd of old? 
What wonders are of Zion told ? 
Thou city of. our God below, 
Thy fame ſhall Tyre and Egypt know. 


4 Exypt and Tyre, and Greek and. Jew,. 
Shall there begin their lives anew ; 
Angels and men ſhall join to fing 
The hill where living waters ſpring. 


q When God makes up his laſt account. 
Ot natives 1n his holy mount, 
'I'will be an honour to appear 
As one new born, or nourifh'd there } 3 


? 


CCCCLXXI. C, M. Dr. WAartTs. 


A Ueſſg goſpel, Plalm lxxxix.. 15, &co. + 
1 [D LEST are the ſouls that hear and know. 
B The goſpel's joyful ſound ; 
Peace ſhall attend the path they go, 4 
And light their ſteps. ſurround; 


2 Their joy, ſhall hear their-ſpicits up, 

Through their Redeemer's-name z: 
His righteouſneſs exalts theiz. hope, . 
Nor Satan dares condemn, 3 


q The Lord our glory and defence, . 
Strength and' ſalvation gives: _ 
Iſrel, by King for ever reigns, 
Thy God for. ever lives, 
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38 + MISCELLANEOUS, 
CCCCLXXII. L.'M.. 'Dr. Wars, 
Mortality and kope, Pſala lxxxix. 47, &, 

A'Funerdl Pfalm. 


1 RES Eord, our- mortal tate, 
How frail our life ! how -ſhort the date! 
Where 1s the man that draws: his breath 
Safe from diſeaſe, ſecure from Ueath'? - 

2 Lord, while we ſee whole nations.die, 
Our fleſh and' ſenfe tepine and cry, 

«« Muſt death f6r'ever rage and rtrgn; 
« Or haſt thou made'wankind'in vain?” 

g Where 1s thy promiſe to thejuſt ; 

Are not thy ſervants turn'd to duſt ? 

But faith forbids theſe mournful fighs, 
And ſees the ſleeping dult ariſe. Uſe 
That gloriousbour, that dreadful-day, 

4. 4natsy : y 
Wipes the reproach of ſaints away, 

| And clears the honour of thy word; 

Awake our f6uls, 4nd bleſs the Lofd. 
CCCCLEXXIT. LL.M. Dr. Warrs.. 
Man mortal, ant Cod tternal, Phalm xc, 
| . A mourntul Song at a Funeral. 
1 "T HROVER ev*ry age, cternal God, 
Thou. art.our teit, qur {aferabade;; 
High was thy throne ere heav'n was made, 
Or earth thy humble footſtool laid. 
2 Long hadſt thon reign'd'ere time began, 

Or duit was faſhioavd into man; 

And long thy kingdom ſhall endure, _ 

When earth and time fhall beno more, 

3 But man, weak man, ts born to-die, 

Made up of we and vanity 2: 

Thy dreadful ſentence, Lord, was. jult, _ 

«« Return, ye ſinners, to-yourduſt,? © 


MISCELLANEOUS. =o 


' Death, like an overflowing ſtream,  _ 
Sweeps us away; our hte's a dream 3 

An empty. tale ; a morning flow'r, 

Cut down and wither'd in an hour. 


Teach us, O Lord, how frail 1s man, 
And kindly lengthen out our ſpan, 
'1'i]] a wiſe care of piety 


Fit us to die and dwell with thee, 


* 


CCCCLXXIV. C. M. Dr. WarTs. 


Man frail, and God eternal, Pſalm xc, 


1 CY*E God, our help in ages paſt, 
/ Our hope for years to come, 

Our ſhelter from the flormy blaſt, 
And our eternal home. | 


2 Under the ſhadow of thy throne- 
Thy faints have dwelt ſecure;. 

Sufficient 1s thine arm alone, 
And our defence is ſure, 


- 3 Before the hills in order flood, 
| _ Or earth recerv'd her frame, 
From everlaſting thou art God, 
To endleſs years the ſame. | a 


4 Thy word commands our fleſh to duſt, 
« Return, ye ſons of men: 

All nations roſe from earth at firſt, 
And turn to carth again, 


5 A thouſand ages in thy fight 
_ Are like an evening gone z 
Snort as the watch that ends the night, 
Before the riling ſup, 


$93 © MISCELLANEOUS, 
1 6 Our God, our'help in ages paſt, 


Qur hope for years to come, 
Be thou our guard while troubles taft, 
And our erertral home. 


CCCCLAXNV, :C.M. Dr. Wars, 


If rinitzes and mortality the gftetts of fin; or, lije, ct 
age, and preparateon, for: death, Flalm xc. 9--12, 


1 Bay” like a vain amuſement flies, 
A fable or a ſong: 
By -ſwift-degrees our nature dies, 
Nor can our joys be long. | 


2 'T1s but a fewwhaſe days amount 
To threeſcore years and ten; 
And all beyond that ſhort account. 
Is ſorrow, tvil'and pain. | 
3 [Our vitals with laborious ficife 
Bear up the crazy load, 


And drag thoſe poor remains of life 
Along the tireſome road.:] 


4 Almighty God, reveal thy love, 

And not thy wrath alone ; ; | 

O let our ſweet experience prove 
"The mercies of thy thxone, 


5 Our ſouls would tearn the heav*nly-art 
_ T* unprove the hours we have, 
That we may att the wifer part, 

And hve beyond the grave. 


_ CCCCLXXVI. 8. M. 

The frailty and ſhortneſs of tsfe, Plal. xc. 5, 10, 19 
1 Pay: what a'feeble piece 

Is this our mortal frame ? ' 


Qur life, how poor-a'tnifle *tis, 
T hat ſcarce deſerves the 'namet 


MISCELLANEOUS; 


Alas, the, brittle clay, 
That built our eos firſt 1 
And ev'ry month, and-ev/ry. day, 


'Tis mouldring back; to duſt, 


bo Our moments fly apace, by p 
Nor will our nanutes ſtay: 

Juſt like a floed- our balty days 
Are {weeping us.away. 


Well, if our days muſt fly, J 
We'll keep their end/in- Gali, 

Wel ſpend them-all-in wiſdom's w 
And let them {peed their thght. 


Lt They'll waft us Tooner o'er 
This life's tempeſtugqus ſea: 

Soon we ſhall reach the peaceful ſhore 
Of bleſt eternity, 


CCCCLXXVIL S. M. Dr. WarrTs. 


Protetion from denth; guard of angels, uiftoryand 
elwverance, Phalm xci. g---16, | 


E ſons of men, a feeble race, 4h % 
Expos'd to ev'ry, ſnare, 

Come, make the Lord your dwelling, Place... 
And try, and.trult his care. 


2 No ill ſhall emer where you dwell; 
Or if the plague:come nigh, 

And {weep the wicked down ta hell,. ENAOUE 
Twill raiſe has ſaints on high. OY 


3 He el give his. — charge 40 keop:: < 
Your-feet.in-al your: WAyS;z, £2 
To watch your pillows whih you, fcep,, 
nd guard your happy.Cays, 


284 MISCELLANEOUS. 


4 Their hands ſhall bear you, left you fall, 
And daſh againſt the ſtones : 
Are they not lervants at his call, 
And ſent t' attend his fons ? 


© Becauſe on me they ſet their love, 
«I'll fave them, ** faith the Lord;" 
*«Pl11 bear their zoyful ſouls above 
© Deſtruction, and the ſword. 


G «© My grace ſhall help them when they fall, 
* In trouble Pll be nigh ; 
*«« My pow'r ſhall help them when they fall, 
«© And raiſe them when they die,” 


CCCCLXXVIII. L, M. Dr, Warrs, 


A p/alm for the Lord's day, Pſalm xcii, 1, 


1 QWEET is the work, my God, my King, 
To praiſe thy name, give thanks and fing, 
"To ſhew thy love by morning-light, 
And talk of all thy truth at night, 


2 Sweet 1s the day of ſacred reſt, 
No mortal cares ſhall ſeize my breaſt ; 
O may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David's harp of ſolemn ſound! 


9g My heart ſhall triumph in my Lord, 
And bleſs his works, and blefs his word; 
Thy works of grace how bright they ſhine! 
How dcep thy counſels ! how divine ! 


4 But O, what triumphs ſhall Iraiſe 
To thy dear name through endleſs days! 
| Whenan the realms of joy I lee 
| Thy face in full felicuy ! | 


MISCELLANEOUS. Ty 


; Sin (my worſt enemy before) 
Shall vex my eyes and ears No more : 
My inward foes ſhall all be lain, 
Nor Satan break my peace again, 


6 Then ſhall I ſee, and hear and know, 
All I delir'd or wiſh'd below ; 
And ev'ry pow'r, find ſweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. | 


CCCCLXXIX., L.M. Dr. Wartrs. 
The church is the garden of God, Plalm xcii, 192. &c. 


1 | Sang 'tis a pleaſant thing to ſtand 
In gardens planted by thine hand ; 
Let me within thy courts be ſeen, 
Like a young cedar, freſh and green. 


2 There grow thy ſaints in faith and love, 
Bleſt with thine influence from above, 
Not Lebanon with all its trees 
Yields ſuch a comely fight as thele. 


3 The plants of grace ſhall ever live; 
(Nature decays, but grace muſt thrive) 
Time, that doth all things elſe impair, 
Still makes them flouriſh ſtrong and fair. 


4 Laden with fruits of age they ſhew, 
The Lord 1s holy, Juſt and true; 
| None that near his gates find 
A God unfaithful or unkind. 


CCCCLXXX. C. M. Dr. Warrs. 
A pſalm before prayer, Plalm xcv. 


1 es to the Lord Jehovah's name, 
| And in his ſtrength rejoice; 
When his ſalvation is our theme, 

Exalted be our voice. 
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' 2 He form'd the deeps unknown z 


386 MISCELLANEOUS, 


2 With thanks approach his awful fight, 
And pſalms of honour fing ; 
The Lord's a God of boundleſs might, 
The whole creation's King. Bak 


3 Let princes hear, let angels know 

How mean their natures feem ;, 
Thoſe Gods on hygh, and gods below, 

When once compar'd with him. 


4 Earth, with its caverns dark and deep, 
Lies in his ſpacious hand ; 
He fix'd the feas what bounds to keep, 
And where the hills muſt Rand, 


5 Come, and with humble fouls adore; 
| Come, -bow before his face ; 
O may the creatures of his pow'r 
Be children of his grace ! 


© Now is the time he bends his ear, 
And waits for your requeſt : 

Come, leſt he rouze his wrath, and ſwear, 

« Ye ſhall not ſee my reſt.” 


CCCCLXNXXI. S. M. Dr. WarTs, 


A pſalm before ſermon, Plalm xcv. 


1 OME, ſound his praiſe abroad, 
And hymns of glory ing : 
Jehovah is the ſov'reign God, 
The univerſal King. 


He gave the feas their bound; 
The wat'ry worlds are all his own, 
And all the fold ground, 


MISCELLANEOUS, 


| 3 Come, worſhip at his throne, 

| Come, bow before the Lord ; 

We arc his works, and not our own, 
Ile form'd us by his word. 


| 4 To-day attend his voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 

Come, like the people of his choice, 
And own your gracious God. 


| ; But if your ears refuſe 

; The language of his grace, 

| And hearts grow hard like ſtubborn Jews, 
That unbelieving race ; | 


6 The Lord in vengeance dreft 
Will lift his hand, and ſwear, | 
«You that deſpiſe my promiv'd reſt, 
*« Shall have nv portion there,” ? 


CCCCLXXXII. C. M. Dr. WarrTs., 


ChriſPs firft and ſecond coming, Plalm xcvi. 


{ 1 (ING to the Lord, ye diſtant lands, 
Ye tribes of ev'ry tongue ; 
His new-diſcovered grace demands 
A new and nobler ſong. 


2 Say to the nations, Jeſus reigns, 
God's own almiziity Son ; 
His pow'r the ſinking world ſuſtains, 
Aud grace {urrounas his throne. 


3 P:hold he comes, he comes to bleſs. 
1h- nations as their God ; 
To thew the world his rightcouſnels, 
And 1cid his tiuih abroad, 
Kk2 


288 MISCELLANEOUS. 


4 But when his yoice ſhall raiſe the deatt,; *- | 
And bid the world draw near, 
How will the guilty nations dread 
To ſee their Judge appear ? 


CCCCLXXXII, P.M. Dr, Warts, 


The God of the Gentiles, Pſalm xcvi, 


ET all the earth their voices raiſe 
-To ſing the choiceſt pſalm of praiſe, 
To fing and bleſs Jehovah's name: 
His glory let the Heathens know, 
His wonders to the nations ſhow, 
And all his ſaving works proclaim. - 


2 The Heathens know thy glory, Lord: 
The wond'ring nations read thy word; 
In Britain 1s Jehovah known: 
Our worſhip ſhall no more be paid 
To Gods which mortal hands have made : 
Our Maker is our God alone. 


3 He fram'd the globe, he built the ſky, 
He made the ſhining worlds on high, 
And reigns complete 1n glory there ; 
His beams are majeſty and light; 
-His beauties-how divinely bright! 
His temple how divinely far ! 


4 Come the great day, the glorious hour, 
When earth ſhall feel his ſaving pow'r, 
And barb'rous nations fear his name : 
Then ſhall the race of man confeſs 
The beauty of his holineſs, : 
And in his courts his grace proclaim* 


MISCELLANEOUS. g39 
CCCCLXXXIV. L. M. Dr. Warts, 


Chriſt reigning in heaven and coming to judgment., 
Plalm xcvii. 1---5. 


1 H* reigns; the Lord, the Saviour reigns !. 
Praiſe him 1n evangehe ſtrains; 
Let the whole carth in ſongs rejoice, 
And diſtant iſlands join their voice. 


2 Deep are his counſels and unknown; 
But grace and truth ſupport his name : 
Though gloomy clouds his way ſurround, 
Taſtice 1s-their eternal ground. 


g In robes of judgment, lo, he comes, 
Shakes the wide earth, and cleaves the tombs ;, 
Betore him burns devouring tire, : 
The mountains melt, the ſeas retire. 


His enemies, with ſore diſmay, 

Fly from. the fight, and ſhun the day, 
Then lift your heads, ye faints, on high, 
And ling, for your redemption's nigh. 


CCCCLXXXV.  L. M. Dr. Warrs.. 
Chriſt's incarnation, Pſalm xcvii. "IF 
1 þ REL cons the heav'ns proclaim: | - 


His birth :. the nations learn. his name ;, 
An unknown ſtar diretts the road 
Ot eaſtern ſages-to their God. 


2 All ye bright armies of the ſkies, 
Go worſhip' where the Saviour hes 2 
Angelsand kings before him bow, 
Thoſe Gods on high, and gods below.” 

9 Let idols totter to the ground, | 
And their own worſhippers confound ;.' 
But Judah ſhout, but Zivn ing; 007 --p 
Aud earth confeſs her ſov'reign King.” 2% + 

ot ; K k g 232 29 Sa Dil 


/ 
390. MISCELLANEOUS. 
CCCCEXXXVI.:" L. M. Dr./Warrs, 
Grace and glory, Pſalm xevii. Third Part, 
K's. 


1 "H' Almighty reigns exalted high 
O'er all the earth, o'er all the {ky ; 
Though clouds and darkneſs veil his feet, 
His dwelling is the mercy-ſeat. | 


2 O ye that love his holy name, 
Hate ev'ry work of fin and ſhame : 
He guards the ſouls of all his friends, 
And from the {nares of hell defends. 


3 Immortal light, and joys unknown, 
For thoſe that truſt the Lord are ſown ; 
Thofe glorious ſceds ſhall ipring and riſe, 
And the bright harvell bleſ, Our CyCs, 


4 Rejoice, ye nghteous, and record 
The ſacred honours of the Lord; 
None but the ſoul that feels his grace, 
Can triumph 1n his holineſs. 


CCCCLXXXVII. C.M. Dr. WarTs, 
Praiſe for the goſpel, Pſalm xeviii. Firſt Part, 


1 S us our Almighty Maker, God, 
| New honours be addreſt ; 
His great ſalvation ſhines abroad, 
And makes the nations bleſt. 


2 He ſpake the word to Abr'am firſt ; 
His truth fulfils the grace ; 
The Gentiles make his name their truſt, - 
And learn his righteouſnefs. 


3 Let the whole earth his love proclaim 
With all her diff*rent tongues; 
And ſpread the honours of his name 

In melody and ſongs. 
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MISCELLANEOUS, 39t> 
CCCCLXAXXVIII. C. M. ' Dr. Warts, 


he Me/frak's coming and /ingdom, Pſalm xcviii. . 
mn O Second Part. ; 


1 TOY to the world; the Lord is come ; 
Let earth receive her Kang : 
Let ev*ry heart prepare him room, 
And heav'n and nature ſing, 


2 Joy to the earth, the Saviour reigns ; 
Let men their ſongs employ : 

While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plaias, 
Repeat the ſounding joy. X 


3 No more let fins and ſorrows grow, _ 
Nor thorns infeſt the ground ; 

He comes to make his bleſſings flow, 
Far as the curſe is found, 


4 He rules the world with truth and gracey, -' -- 4 
And makes the nations prove | 
The glories of his righteouſneſs, 
And wonders of his love. 


CCCCLXXXIX. S.,M. Dr. Warts, 
Chriſt's kingdom and majeſty, Plalm xcix, - 


ſt Part. | 


1 "T*HE God. Jehovah reigns, 
Let all the nations fear; 
Let finners tremble at, his throne, 
And faints be humble there. 


2 Jclus the Saviour reigns ; 
Let earth adore its Lord; 

Bright cherabs his attendants ſtand, 
Swilt to fulfil his word. 


In Zion is his throne, 
His honours.are divine; 

His church ſhall make his wonders known, 
2 vr there his glories ſhine, | 


392+ MISCELLANEOUS. 


4 How. holy is his name! 
J ow terrible his praiſe ! 
uſtice and truth, and judgment join, 
In all his works of oo oY 


CCCCXC. LL.M. Dr. Warts, 
Praiſe to our Creator, - 


\x E nations-round the earth, rejoice 
| Before the Lord, your ſov'reign King 
Serve him with cheerful heart and voice, 


With all your tongues his glory ſing, 


2 The Lord is God: 'tis he alone 
Doth life and breath, and being give ; 
We are his work, . and. not our own; 


The ſheep that on his paſtures live, 


3 Enter his gates with ſongs of joy 
With praiſes to his courts repair; 
And make it your divine employ 
To pay your thanks and. honours there, 


4 The Lord is good, the Lord 1s kind; 

| Great 1s his grace, his meicy ſure : 
And the whole race of man ſhall find 
His truth from age to age endure. 


CCCCXCI. L. M. Dr. Watts. 


OO Af paraphraſe, 
z cw to the Lord. with joyful voice ; 


Let wy land his name adore ; 
es ſhali fend the noiſe 


Acrols the ocean to the ſhore. 


The Britiſh 1 


2 Nations attend. before his throne 
With ſolemn fear, with facred joy : 
Know that the Jord'is God alone; 
He can create, and He'Uehioye: : 


V 


2 His ſov'reign pow'r, withaut our hid, ©. Eb 
Made us of clay, andrform'd us en; - 2 
And when, like: wandringtſheep; wwe ftray'd,”-* 
Lle brought us to his foltbagan# 14 -« ©} 


; We are his pcople, we his care, » .* » 
Our ſouls and all our mortal frame: 

What laſting honoursj{hall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name ! 


bs Fl 
5 Well-crowd: thy gates with thankful ſongs \f : 
High as the heav'ns our voices raiſe; 
And earth with her ten thouſand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with ſounding praiſe, 


þ Wide as the world 1s thy command !. '} 
Vaſt as eternity thy love! -* 

Firm as a rock thy truth muſt ſand, 
When rolling years ſhall ecaſe to move... , , 


/ 


| 1 A 
CCCCXCI. C. M. . Dr. Warrs. , 


rayer heard, and Zion reſtored, Pſalm eli. 1 3-21, 
E-*5 Zion and her ſons rejoice : ys 
Behold the promis'd hour; ; 
Her God hith heart her mourning voiceg 
And comes t' exalt his pow's. 


Her duſt and ruins that remain 
Are precious jn our eyes; 

Thoſe ruins (hall be built again, 
And all that duſt ſhall riſe. 


The Lord will raiſe Jeruſalem,  :  ; £2 Þ% 
| And ſtand in glory there; .. |» | R 
Nar1ons ſhall bow before his name,, 
Aud kings attend with fear. ” i 


394 MISCELLANEOUS, 


4 He ſits a ſov*reign on his throne, 
With pity in his eyes: 
He hears the dying p11s'ners groan, 
And ſees thew febs ariſe, 


5 He frees the ſouls condemn'd to death ; 
And when his ſaints complain, | 
It ſhan't be ſaid, 4 That praying breath 
«© Was ever ſpent in vain,” * 


6 This ſhall be known when we aredead, 
And left on leng record, 

That ages yet unborn may read, 
And truſt, and praiſe the Lord. 


ECCCXCIII. L.M. Dr. Warts. 


Blifing God for kis goodneſs to ſoul and body, Plin 


C111. gannFs 


1 1 LESS, O my ſoul, the living God, 
KD Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad; 
Let a!] the pow*rs within me join 
| In work and worſhip ſo divine. 


2 Bleſs, O my ſoul, the God of grace ; 
H:s tavours claim thy higheſt prate-: 
Why ſhould the wonders he hath wrought 
Be loſt ma file1ice and forgot ? 


3 'Tis he, my ſoul, that ſent his Son. 
To die for crimes which thou hat done ; 
He own: the ranſom, and forgives 
The hourly follics of our lives. 


4 The vices of the. mind he heals, 
And curcs. the pains that nature feels, 
Redeem:s the ſoul from hell, and ſaves 
Our waſting life from threat'ning graves. 


MISCELLANEOUS, 


Our youth decay'd has pow'r repairs; 
His mercy Crowns our growing years : 
He ſatishes our mouth with good, 

Ang fills our hopes with heav'nly food. 


| He ſees th oppreffor and th' oppreſt 
And often gives the ſuff'rers oo , F 
But will his juſtice more _—_— 

[n the laſt great rewarding-day. + 


"His pow'r he ſhew'd by Moſes” hands, 
And gave to I[rel his commands; 
But-ſ-nt his truth and mercy down 

To all the nations by his Son. 


Let the whole earth his pow'r confeſs; 
Let the whole earth adore his grace ; 
The Gentile with the Jew ſhall join 


bln In work and worſhip ſo divine. } 


CCCCXCIV.. S. M. Dr.,Warrs, 


g=on?7, 


() Bleſs the Lord, my ſoul ! 
Let all within me join ! 

And aid my tongue to bleſs his name, 
Whoſe avs. are divine, 


O bleſs the Lord, my ſoul ; | 
Nor let his mercies lie © 
Forgotten in unthankfulneſs, 


And without pratfes die. 


In 


'Tis he forgives th fins, TTY LT - 
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raiſe for ſpirituel and temporal merces, Pſalm ci, 


"Tis he LN, CUB HEN, - _ 
Aud makes thee young $azin, © 
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15356 MISCELLANEOUS. 


4 He crowns th like with love, 
When ranſotn'd' from the grave; 
He that redeem'd my foul from hell, 
Hath ſov*reign pow'r to ſave. 


5 He fills the poor with good ; 
He gives the ſuf rers reſt; 
The Lord hath judgments for the proud, 
And juſlice for th' oppreſt. 


' L | 
6 His wond'rous works and ways 
He made by Moſes known ; 
But ſent the world his truth and grace 
By his beloved Son. | 


CCCCXCV. S. M. Dr. Warrs, 


Abounding compaſſion of God ; or, mercy in the nad 
of judgment, Plalm cin, 8---18, | 


WV 


1 Y ſoul repeat his praiſe. _S 
bb M Whoſe mercies are ſo greats 
Whoſe anger is ſo flow to riſe, 


So ready to abate, 


_ 
by, | 


2 God will not always chide 
And when his ſtrokes are felt, 
His ſtrokes are fewer than our crimes, 
And lighter than our guilt, 


3 High as the heav'ns are rais'd 
Above the ground we tread, 
| So far the riches of his grace 
Our higheſt thoughts exceed. 


' 4 His pow'r ſubdues our fins, 
And his forgiving love, 
Far as the Eaſt is from the Weſt, 
Doth all our guilt remove. | 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


s The pity of the Lord _ 
To thoſe that fear his name, 
I; ſuch as tender parents feel ; 
He knows out F.cble frame. 


6 He knows we are but duſt, 
Scatter'd with ev'ry breath z 
His anger like a riſing wind, 
| Can ſend us ſwift to death. 
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PREY 


> OB” a, 


7 Ourdays are as the graſs, 
Or like the morning-tlow'r; 
If one ſharp blaſt ſweep o'er the field, 
It withers in an hour. | 


8 But thy compaſhons, Lord, 
To endleſs years endure ; 
And childrens children ever find 
Thy words of promiſe ſure, 


CCCCHCVE - L:M.- Dr. WATTS: 


Praiſe to God ; or, communion with ſaints, Plalm 
CV1, 1---6. ; 


1 "'L God the grent, the ever-bleſt, 
Let ſongs of honour Þe addrefſt; 
His mercy firm for ever ſtands; 
Give him the thanks his love demands. 


Who knows the wonders of thy ways ? 
Who ſhall fulfil thy boundleſs praiſe ? 
Blelt are the ſouls that fear thee ſtill, 
And pay their duty to thy will. 
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Remember what thy mercy did 
For Jacob's race thy choſen feed; 
And with the ſame ſalvation bleſs 
The meaneſt ſuppliant - thy grace, 
Oh HE 


$93 MISCELLANEOUS. 


4 O may I ſee thy tribes rejoice, 
And aid their triumphs with my voice! 
This 1s roy glory, Lord, to be ; 
Join'd to thy ſaints, and near to thee. 


CCCCXCVIL. -- CM. Dr. WATTS: 


Love to enemies from the example of Chriſt, Plalm 
CIX. 1---5, 31. 


1 {NOD of my mercy and my praiſe, 
Ir Thy glory is my ſong; 
Though finners ſpeak againlt thy grace 
With a blaſpheming tongue. 


©,” 


e When in the form of mortal man 
Thy Son on carth was found, 
With cruel flanders, falſe and vain, 
They compalſs'd him around. 


3 Their mines his compaſſion move, 
Their peace he flHll purſu'd ; 
They render hatred for his love, 

Ande-evil for his good. 


4 Their malice rag'd without a cauſe ; 
Yet with his dying breath | 
He pray'd for murd'rers on his croſs, 
And blefl his foes in death. 


5 Lord, ſhall thy bright example ſhine 
In vain before my eyes ? 
Give me a ſonal akin to thine, - 
Tolove my enemies. 


6 The Lord ſhall-on. my fide engage, 
And in my,Saviour's:;name 
I ſhall deſcat theirpride and-rage, 
Who ſlander andgcquigemn, 


MISCELLANEOUS. 399 
CCCCXCVIII. L.M. Dr. Warrs. 


Chrilt exalted, and multitudes converted ; or, the 
ſucceſs of the goſpel, Plalm Cx: 1,2; 3+ 


; FT*HUS the eternal Father fpake 
' 70 Chrilt the Son, ** Aﬀcend and lit 
© At my right hand, till I {hall make 
«Thy foes ſubmilhve at thy teet. 


g © From Zion ſhall thy word proceed, 
«Thy word, the fceptre 1n thy hand, 
© Shall make the hearts of rebels bleed, 
« And bow their wills to thy comm and. 


3 * That day ſhall fhew thy pow'r 15 great, 
«When faints ſhall flock with willing minds, 
« And hhuners crowd thy temple-gate, 
«© Where holineſs in beauty ſhines? 


4 O bleffed pow'r! O glorious day |! 
What a large vitt'ry ſhall enſue! 
Aud converts who thy grace oney, 
Exceed the drops of morning dew. 


CCCCXCIX. - C; M.. Dr. WarTs: 


Chrifts kingdom and prieſthood, Palm cx. 


1 | ESUS, our Lord, aſcend thy throne, 
JJ And make thy foes ſubmit, 
11 Zion ſhall thy power be known, 
And make thy By ſubmit. 


2 What wonders ſhall thy goſpel do! 
Thy converts ſhall "Bos | 
The nunyrous drops of morning dew, 
And own thy fov'reign grace, 


J God hath pronounc'd a firm decree, 
Nor changes what he {wore ; 

6& Eternal ſhall thy prieſthood be, | | 

* When Aaronis no more. | 


(4 
Lis 4 os | 


- - «© 25% 20% ay” - a, 


wo MISCELLANEOUS. 
4 *©* Melchiſedee, that wondrous prieſt, 


*« 'Thit king of hich degree, ' 
« That holy man who. Abra'm blefl, 
«« Was but a type of thee.” 


5 Jeſus our prieſt for ever lives 
To plead for.us above; 
Jeſus our King for ever gives 


Lhe bleſlings of his love. 


6 God ſhall exalt his glorious head, 
And his high throne maintain, 


Shall ſtrike the pow'rs and princes dead 


Who dare oppoſe his reign, 


D. L. M. Dr. WarTrTs. 


The bleſſings of the pious and charitable, Pſalm xi, 


3 ff (uma happy man who fears the Lord, 


Loves his commands, and truſts his word; 


Honour and peace his days attend, 


And bleſſings to his ſeed deſcend. 


2 Compaſſion dwells upon his mind ; 
To works of mercy ſtill inclin'd: 
He lends the poor ſome preſent aid, 
Or gives them, not to be repaid. 


g When times grow dark, and tidings ſpread, 
That fill his neighbours round with dread, 


His heart is arm'd againſt the fear. 


For God with all his pow'r is there. 


4 His ſoul well fix'd upon the Lord, 


Draws heav'nly courage from his word 


Amidſt the darkneſs light ſhall riſe, 


To cheer his heart and bleſs his eyes, 


. 
» 
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5 He hath diſpers'd-his alms abroad, : tr. 
His works are {till before his God:. +; -- 
His name on carth {hall-long remaing - * 
While envious finners {ret 4n vains - . 


DI. 34 M. ; Dr. WATTS. « * 
| F; '$ ? ”j but 
Liberality rewarded, _ Pſalm, CXlt. 


\ F TAPFY is he that fears the'Lotd,” - 
And follows his commands, 
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Who lends the poor without reward, 3.0 3h 
Or gives with lib'ral hands. © Ries oe *F 
2 As pity dwells within his breaſt + 15 6 | 
To all the {ons of need; 
So God ſhall anſwer his requeſt, td 
With bleſſings on his ſeed, LY © ki 
q No evil tidings ſhall ſurpriſe | RY 
His well-eftabliſh'd mind ; ESE (x 0 "ig 
His ſoul to God his refuge files, * bl 
And leaves his fears behind. a 
2 7.0: ow 4 Eo HS | 
4 In times of general diſtreſs 1, : 
Some beams. of light ſhall ſhine, ,. :F 


To ſhew the world his righteouſneſs, : - 
And give him peace divine. 


2 
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, | | Fa 348 64M rom ed 
5 His works'of piety and Ivve © 
Remain þbetore the Lord; 


Honour on earth, and joys above, $5: | i 
. | : * #5 F 4 , s pi %., { 

Shall be kis ſure reward. 0 i 

: L : ' | . in 
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1 Y/ E ſervants of th' almighty King, 

tn ev'ry ape his ipraiſesfſing 32 [u2} 4117 þ 
Wherc'er the ſunfſhalb rife or fee;vs5'! wind 
The nations fhalk-Bis praiſe xepraro(! fbinl. 
*",» 2:1 2 Jdbs 121 wid 1999s OT 


402 MISCELLANEOUS, 


2 Above the earth, beyond'the ley, - 
Stands his high throne of majeſly ; 
Nor time nor place his pow'r teſtrain, 
Nor bound his univerſal reign, ' - 


3 Which of the ſons of Adam dare, 
Or angels, with their God compare? 
His glories how divinely bright, 
Who dwells in uncreated light! 


4 Behold his love, he ſtoops to view 
What ſaints above and angels 00; 
And condeſcends yet more to know 
The mean affairs. of men below. - 


5 From duſt and coltages obſcure 
His grace exatts the humble poor; 
Gives them the honour of his ſons, 
And fits them for therr-heav'nly thrones, 


£ DIN. L,.M. Dr. Warrs. 


Miracles atttending 1ſfrael”s journey, Pſalm exiv, 


2 AN7 HEN Ifrel, freed from Pharaoh's hand, 
Left the proud tyrant and his land, 
The tribes with cheerful homage own - 
Their King, and Judah was: his throne. 


2 Acroſs the deep their journey lay ; 
The deep divides to make.them way : 
Jordan beheld their march, and fle 
With backward current to his head. 


3 The mountains ſhook like frighted ſheep, 
Like lambs the little hillocks leap ; 
Not Sinai. on her baſe could ſtand, 
Conſcious of fov'rcign pow's at hand, 


MISCELLANEOUS =" 403 


4 What pow'r.gopld;make.the deep divide Pip, 

Make fordan hackarand tell his'tzde 7), fee. of 
Why did-ye-teap, ,ye lutte hills? + +, 
And whence the fright that, Sinai-feels? .- * 


5 Let ev'ry mountain, ev'ry flood, 7 « 
Retire and know th? PRE God, + 
The King of I{reel * ſee him here} -- | 
Tremble thou earth, adore and feas. . N 

6 He thundess, and all nature mourns ; IA 


The rock to ſtanding pools he turns; +: -: '\. 
Flints ſpring with-tountamns at his word,  - © 
And fires and ſeas confeſs the Lord.. 


DIV. P.M. Dr. Warts, 3 
| e714) 4 


Popifh idolatry reproved, Plalm 1. | 
A pſalm for the fifth of November. 


1 OT to our names, thou only juſt and true, 
. N Not to our worthleſs. names is.glosxy dug: 

Thy pow'r, and grace, thy truth andjuſtice, claun 

Immortal honours to thy ſov' reign name, 

Shine thro? the earth from heav'n thy bleſt abode, 

Norlet the Heathens ſay 3 ** And where's your God??? 


2 Heav*nis thine higher court; there ſtandsthythronte, 
And through the lower worlds thy will 1s done ; 
Our God frarq*dall this earth, theſe heav*ns he ſpread: 
But fools adore the gods their hands have made 3 
The knceling crowd,. with looks devout, -behold 
Their filver ſaviours,:and ther ſaints of gald. 


3' Vain are thoſe artful ſhapes of eyes-and cars;z, . * 
l 2c molten image neither {ces nor. hears.;. * 
Their hands are helpleſs, nor their feet can-move z 
They have no ſpeech, yorthought, nor pow'r,uorJovez 


404 'MISCELLANEOUS, 


Yet ſottiſh mortals make their long complaints 
To their deaf idols, and their movelels ſaints, 


4 The rnicb have flatues well adorn'd with gold; 
The poor content with gods of coarſer mold 
With tools of 1ron carve the ſenſeleſs ſtock, 
Lopt from a tree, or broken from a rock: 
People and prieſt drive on the ſolemn trade, 
Ani trufl: the gods that ſaws and hammers made,] 


5 Be heav'n and earth amaz'd ! 'tis hard to ſay 
Which 1s more — their gods or they, 
O I1ſr'el, truſt the Lord; he hears and ſees, 
He knows thy ſorrows, and reftores thy peace; 
His worſhip does a thouſand comforts yield, 


He 1s thy help, and he. thine heav'nly ſhield, 


6 O Britain, truſt the Lord: thy foes in vain 21 
Attempt thy ruin, and oppoſe his'reign ; 
Had they prevail'd darkneſs had clos'd our days, | 


And death and filence had forbid-his praiſe; 
But we are ſav'd, and live; let ſongs ariſc, 


And britons bleſs the God that built the ſkies. 
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DV.-:C, M. ;Dr. WaTTs, 


4 as 
% 
= i*s, 4 * $ &4 :-% " þ- >” 


| Piths maile in trouble paid in'the chil rchs or, public 
thanks for private deliverances, Pſalm cxvi. 12, &, 


« \ A 7 HAT ſhall I render to my God 
| For all his kihdneſs ſhown ? 
My feet ſhall viſit thine/abode, - . . 
My ſongs addreſs thy thrane. 


» Ainong the ſaints that fill thine houſe 
My ef rings-thall'be paid; - 
' There ſhill'my zeal pertorm the vows 
My foul i anguiſh mate, 


g How much 1s mercy thy delight, 
Thou cver-bleſled God } 
How dear thy ſervants 1n thy fi 
How precious 1s their blood 


MISCELLANEOUS, 


4 How happy all thy ſervants are} 
How great thy grace to me! 

My life, which thou haſt made thy care, 

Lord, I devote to thee. 


'Q 


DYLI.: : GM. Dr. WATTS. 


Praiſe to God from all nations, Pſalm cxvii. | 


All ye nations, praiſe the Lord, 
Each with a diff rent tongue, 
In ev'ry Janguage learn his word, 


And let his name be ſung. 


2 His mercy reigns through ev'ry land; 


Proclaim has grace abroad 


For ever firm his truth {hall fland : 


Praile ye the faithful God, 


'F 


DVII. L. M. Dr. WartrTs. 


Pſalm cxvi1. 
ROM all that dwell below the ſkies 


Let the Creator's pravle ariſe ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be ſung. 
Through ev'ry land, by ev*ry tongue, 


2 Eternal are thy.mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends th 
Thy praiſe ſhall ſound from ſhore to ſhore, 
*1111 tun ſhall riſe and ſet no mare. | 


DVLIL. S. M. Dr. Warrs, 
Pſalny cxvii. | 


1 HY name, Almight 


Shall ſound throu 


word ; 


h 


Lord 


diſtant lands $ - 
Great is thy. grace, and ſure thy word; 


Thy truth for ever ſtauds. 


Sht ! 


s 
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406 MISCELLANEOUS, 


2 Far be thine honour fpread, 
And long thy pratſe endure, 
Till morning light and evening ſhade 
Shall be exchang*d no more. 


DIX. C.M. Dr. Warrs. 
/ 
Pudlie praiſe for deliverance from death, Pfaln 


CXVIII. 17---21, 


I | Bop thou haſt heard thy ſervarits cry, 
4 andrelcu'd from the grave ; 
Now ſhall he live : (20 none can die, 
If God reſolve to ſave.) 


2 Thy praiſe more conſtant than before 
Shall ll his daily breath; 
Thy hand that hath chaſtis'd him ſore, 
Defends him Ati} from death, © - 


3 Open the gates of Zion now, 
For we ſhall worſhip there, 
The houfe where all the righteous go, 
Thy mercy to declare. 


4 Among th' aſſemblies of thy ſaints 
Our thankful voice we raiſe ; 
There we have told thee our complaints, 
And there we ſpeak thy praiſe. 


DX. C. M. Dr. Warts. 


Chriſt the foundation of the church. Pal. cxvii, 22,% 
1 EHOLD the ſure foundation-ſtone 
Which God in Zion lays, 
To build our heavi'nly hopes upon, 
And his eternal praiſe. | 


ge Choſen of God, to finners dear, 
And ſaints adore the name ; 
They traft their whole falvatlon here, 
- Nor {hall they ſuffer ſhame. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 407 


q The fooliſh builders, {ſcribe and prieſt, 
Rejett it with diſdain ; 

Yet on this rock the church ſkall reſt, 
And envy rage 1n vain. 


What though the gates-of hell withflood, 
Yet muſt this building riſe : 

'Tis thy own work, Almighty God, 
And wondrous in our eyes. 


DXI. C.M. Dr. Warrs, 


Hoſanna ; the Lord's day; or, Chriſt's reſurrefiony 
and our fatvation, Plalm cxvint. 24, 25, 26, 


{ Res 1s the day the Lord hath made, 


He calls the hours his own ; | 
Lct heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praiſy {urround the throne. 


> To-day he roſe and left the dead, 
And Satan's empire fell; | 
To-day the ſaints his. triumphs ſpread, 
And-all his wanders tell. 


} Hoſanna to th' anointed King, 
To David's holy fon! They 
Help us, O Lord ; deſcend and bring 
Salvation from-thy throne. 


| Bleſt be the Lord who cqmes to men 
With meſſages of grace ; 

; Who comes, in God his Father's. name, 
To fave our fanfu] race. 


 Hoſanna it the higheſt firains 
The church on earth can raiſe; 
The higheſt heav'ns in which he reigns, 


Shall give him nobler praiſe, - 


'Fo8 MISCELLANEQUS, 
 DXII-+-.S. M.., De\WaraE, 


An hoſanna for 1 the Lord's $54 a new ong of [al 
vation by Chriſt, P alm. FiO WA jj 
1 EE what a living fone | 
The buildersdidrefuſes ©0107 | 
Yet God hath builr his Ron 11-3 
In ſpite of-2yvious Jews. 1G wil A 


e The ſcribe and an ry ; priet 
Reje@ thine on gr ſon $ ::-i55; - 
Yet on this rock ſhalt Zion reſt, 
As the chief corner-ſtone. | 


9- The work, O Lord, is thine, 
And wandrous i in our.e&ycs; . 
This day declares it all divine, 
This day did Jeſus riſe, 


4 This is the glorious day 
That our Redeemer made z 
Let us rejoice, and ſing, and pray # | - 
Let all the church be glad. 6-4 ! 
\ 


5 Hofanna to the King ' 1; 
Of David's royal blood 3" 
Bleſs him, ye, ſaints: he comes, to bring 


| Salvation from your God, fy ? | 
6 We bleſs thine holy word 4 \ 
Which all this grace Afplays $'*1 : 

| And offer on ine holy word - 
Our facrifice of praiſe _ Innks, _ 3( 
DXIII:  L: M. Dr, Warrs. 
Mn hoſanna for the Lord's day: ; or a new ) ſong of /l 
_____ vation by Chr ,"Pflmcxvnr; pal 41 
O! what a Alot scotner-ſtone | 
The Jewith b ny "id" «efae ; ; \ 


But God hath built his church'thereon, * 
In ſpite of cavy and the on 


| MISCELLANEOUS. | PYan 
© Great God, ths work isall divine, * * 


The joy and wonder of our eyes 
This is the day that proves 1t thine, 
The day that ſaw 1 riſe. 


g Sinners rejoice, and ſaints be glad : 

Hoſanna, let his name be bleſt; 

A thouſand honours on his head, - 
With peace and light and glory reſt! 


4 In God's own name he comes to bring 
Salvation to 'our dying'race ; 
Let the whole chanch n. Hers their King 
With hearts of joy, and ſongs of praiſe. 


 DXIV. C.M. Dr. Warrs. 
The charafter and blefſedneſs of ſaints, Pals 


| CXiX. b, 2, 3. 
i PEST are th' undefil'd in heart, 
Whole ways are right and clean; 
Who never from thy law depart, 
But fly from ev'ry fin. | 


2 Bleſt are-the men who keep thy word, 
And praQtiſe thy commands:  _. ©. 

With their whole heart they ſeek the Lord, 
_ And ſerve thee with their bands. 

3 Great is their peace who love thy law ; I 
How firm their ſouls abide! = 

Nor can a bold temptation draw | 
Their Ready feet afide, | 


4 Then ſhall my heart have inward joy, 
And keep my face from ſhame, 
When all thy ſtatutes I obey, 
And honour all thy name. 
m 


4190. —MISCELLANEQUS. 
DXV. C. M. Dr. Warro: m g 


Inſtrufien from Scripture, Plalm exix, | 


Ver. 9 
OW ſhall the y oung 4 PR their hearts, T 
And' guard Fd eir cs from fin? 
Thy word the choiceſt rules imparts 
To keep the conſcience clean. 
| Ver. 139. 
2 When once it enters.to the mind, 
It ſpreads ſuch light prope: 
The meaneft ſouls in{tructon find, 
And raiſe their thoughts to God. 
Ver. 195. 
| et: 3 'Tis like the ſun, a heav*nly light, 
That guides us all the Gay 3 
And through the dangers of-the night, 
A lamp to lead our, way. - 
Ver. 99, 100. 
4 The men, that, keep. thy. law with care, «+ 
Ang: maditate t he word, - 
Grow wiler than their. teachers a, 
| And better know the Lord. 
| df 104, Mgr. M 
Th rec make me*truly wiſe; 
. ' vs ike Hondo roud-: d 
I hate my..own-vayn thou hts that riſe, 
But love-thy. law, my. 
Ver. . 8g, en "i LY S 
6 [The flarry heay'ns thy rule {2 Za 
The earth maintains her of gu 363, 
And theſe thy ſervants, ni n; and day, 
Thy {kill and pow'r 2 Nekk 


7 But ſtill. thy Taw and goſpel oſpe], Lord, NY 
Have leſlons more : 
Not carth Rands'firmet, 'tby FIY 
Nor ſtars lo nobfy- thine. > oe I 


MISCELLANEOUS. at 
Ver. 162, 140, 9, 16, 
8 Thy word 1s everlaſting truth, 
How pure 1s ya page ! | | 
That holy book ſhall guide our youth, 
Aud well ſupport our age. 


DXVI. C. M. Dr. Wartrs. 


The word of God #5 the faint's portion ; or, the excel- 
lency and variety of Scripture, Pſalm CXIX, 
Ver. 111, faraphraſed. 
: } ORD, I have made thy word my choice, 
My laſting heritage 3 ; | 
There ſhall my nobleſt pow'rs rejoice, 
My warmeſt thoughts engage. 


2 111 read the hi{tries of thy: love, 

And keep thy laws 1n gh, 

While through the promiſes I rove, 
With ever-freſh delight. 


3 'Tis a broad hand of wealth unknown, 
Where ſprings of life ariſe, 
of immortal bliſs are ſown, 
And hidden glory hes. | 


4 The beſt rehet that mourners have; ; 
It makes 6ur ſorrows bleſt ; 
Our faireſt hope Beyond the rave, 


And our eternal reſt, 


DXVII., C. M. Dr. Warts. | 


Benefit of "a MENots, and ſupport under them. 
Im cxiR. 159, 81, 8. 
Cnhoany 'all my ſorrows, Lord, 
And th '*, eliv*ratice ſend; 
My ſoul for t falvation faints, 
When will hy troubles end! * 
2 Yet I have found 'tis. good | for me __ 
FA ons a RNS rod;. h Ro 
16 10s make. me learn av, bh, 
And'li ive ©"opoh Thy (40 TY; 0k *h 
ts 


412 MISCELLANEOUS. 
3 2VOAKALITDRNS 
6's pts | > mai 
3 This 1s the comfort 1-enjey'/ 
When newdiftrels begins }-;.7 7 5 
] read thy, word, I run thy way,..; . ,- 
And hate my former ſins. _ 
VEE. OS | 61 fify, 
4 Had not thy word been my delight, 
When. earthly joys were;fled,,, + 
My foul oppreſt with forrow's weight 
Had ſunk amonait the dead. 
| Vers 28" .- 2: 
3 I know thy judgments, Lord, are right, 
Though they may ſeem ſevere; _ 
The ſharpeſt ſuff'rings 1 endure 
Flow from thy faithful care. 
| Ver. 67. 
6 Before I knew thy chaſt'ning rod 
My tect were apt to ſtray ; 
But now I learn to keep thy word 
Nor wander fiom thy way. 


DXVIII., L.M. Dr. WATTS. 


Sanflified affliflions ; or, delight in the word of Gel 


Pſalm cxix, 67, 59. 


12 | hay rn I bleſs thy gentle hand ; 
How kind was'thy chaſtiſing rod, 
That forc'd my conſcience to a ſtand, | 
And brought my wand'ring ſoul to God} 


2 Fooliſh and vain I went aſtray ; ee, 
' Ere I hand felt thy ſcourges, Lord, _. 
I left my guide and loſt my way; — 
But now I love and keep thy word. 
Yer. Jie... 
3 'Tis good for me to wear the yoke,. 
For pride is apt to rife and ſwell; 
*Tis good to bear my Father's ſtroke, 
T hat I might learn his ſlatutes well, 


FO TALE.\ L} YO 755 $f T6 \» 


MISCELLANEOUS. £19 


: Veou! I 13 96 21. 21:14 4 
The law that iſſues frottthy' mourh;” * '' - 
Shall raiſe*my cheerful alſiotis riore* + hits. 
Than all the treaſures 6f the fouth; 
Or weſtern hills _—_— Ore. IP 
«93. [353 bVs; 
Thy hands have matte i ord}: Arie; | & | 
Thy ſpirit form'd my foul withifi; | 
Teach h. to know thy WoddrouSnatne; / 
And guard me ſafe-from'death and fin, 


6 Then all that love and fear the Lord 
At my ſalvation ſhall rejoice; 

For I have hoped in thy word, | 
And. made wy RA my only choice. 


DXIX. c. M. De. Wars. 


Gain to ; chick, \ ii CXXIlt. 


OW did my heart rejoice to hear 

_ My friends devoutly: ſay, 
41n Zion let us all appear, 

«And keep the [7 RE dayP” 


TR 


2 I love her gates, 1 love the road; 
The church adorn'd with grace, 

Stands like a palace-built for God. 
To ſhew by milder face. 


3 Up to her courts with joys unknowns - T 
The holy tribes og Syery 

The Son of David holds, his throne, | EY 
And fits in: Jnr there, - ; 


oY 
0 


4 He hears our aiſes and complainist * 9228 


And white his. awful —_—_: 27% 
Divides the Fs from the Glens. phos 
We tremble andre ee : 


Mm 


4'4 MISCELLANEOUS: 


5 Peace be wathip this ſacggd PRCeg 2; ro 
And joy a conſtant gueſt 
With:bely hl ng ey” nlys Brace. 
Be her atte | 


6 My:foul ſhall pray' for Zion fill}; - 7 
While bife or: breath remains; '/ 

There my beft friends, my kindred dwelt, « 
There God my'Savionr Pas INTL 


&z ws 0c 1 
* 62,4 . 


DXX... pot M. Dr. Warrs, 


The faints wo and; Lhe fey, Pralm CXXVs 


2 T JARrrAKEN: as ; the fa red hill, 
And firm as CEE be, 
Firm as a rock the ſoul ſhall reſt 
That leans, O Lord, on thee. 


2 Not walls nor hills could one lo well 
Old Salem's happy ground, 
As thoſe eternal arms of love. 
That ey'ry : ſaint ſurround. | 


3 While tyrants are a ſoaking Gly 
To drive them near to (50d, _ _. 
Divine compaſſion does allay' & 

The fury of the rod. : 


4 Deal, ently Lord with "— ſincere, fs 
+ Ang1ead them ſafel #2 vi 1 

To the bright pates pr aradiſe, | ; 
Where Chriſt heir pb3y 15 gone. | 


5 But if we trace; if hole frpghes ways - 
That the ond expent drew, 

The wrath ge 9 1: a him firſt to 'hell, 
Shall ſmite his fyllowess 1 t00.. 


MISOELLANEOUS. TY i 


DXXIL. 'C.M; Dr. Warts, © 
PF JI9SJU J({if5-181 b, 8 V1 Df | | 
The joy of a remarkable converfion;; or, melanckdly q 


removed, Plalm exxvi. © | 


J WY HER God reveal d his.gratious. name,” ! 
And chang'd.my mournful ſtate, / 
My rapture ſeem'da plealing dream, '£ 
The grace appear'd fo,great..', 1) 4 


« The world beheld the glorious change, 
And did thy hand confeſs; --_ | 
My tongue broke out in unknown ſtrains, 
- And ſung ſurprizing grace: | 


; «Great is the work*” my; neighbours cry'd, 
And own'd the hats ; 
« Great 1s the work,” my heart reply'd, Era. 
« And be the glory time?” 3 
4 The Lord can clear the darkeſt ſkies, 
Can give us day for night; | | 
Make drops of ſacred ſorrow riſe 
To riyers, of delight. - | | WA 4 


5 Let thoſe that ſow in ſadneſs wait Nw 
Till the fair harveſt come, *A IR 
They ſhall confeſs their ſheaves are great, 
And ſhout the. bleſſings home. | 


DXXIL. *L,M.., Dr. Warrz .... 7 
Pardoning grace, Pſalm cxxx. 


PROM deep Uiftreſs and troubled thoughts, * 
To thee, my God, T rais'd my cries, | + 
If thou ſeverely mark our fau = 48 AT 
No fleſh ca ſtand before'thine eyes. * * 


2 But thou haſt builtthy'throne of grace, 

Free to diſpeaſe thy farours'there, Go 

That ſinners may approach thy face, * * 
nd hope, aud love, as well as fear, 


\ 4 + . YDLL A nh | 4f 


4r8 nevceri.anrovs. 
| Gt 
7 : oe. ufo 1, rye "Ip 


Let mourning ſortls'a dare the E6ra, © 
And find ef from alt thr pain, ; 


4 Great is 9 16ve; and latge his! THY 

Through the rederhptiors of is Sow: pnithe' 

He turns out feet from finful ways; 1. 
And pardons w what our bands. have done. 


DXXIT. Cc. Me Dr. Wars. | 
Humility and ebmicon Palm cxxxiv 


S there ambition 4n. my, heart? . 
Search, gracious . and: Eh. 
Or do I afta haughty. part? / | 
Lord, I appeal 1o-thee., .., 


2 I char dacge my thoughts, be humble gill, 
all my carriage mild; * 
Comm my Father, with thy will. 
And quiet as a child. 


9 The patient ſoul, the lowly mind, 
Shall have a large =quir ray 


Let ſaints in ſorrpw he re - 's,. 
And&'trufſt a faithful Lor 


-DXXIV., I M. Dr, Warts, 


At the | Renkna of a church ; or, the ordenation of 
_ —_ Pfalmi cxxit, Ss 1318. 


"HERE ſhall we go to feck put nd 

An habitation 77 ur C 

A awellin for th! eternal. mind, 
pt the ſons of fleſh ang. blood ? 


2 The God of Jacob choſe'tHe hilt -: 
Of Zion for hig'wicientireſth i wy 
And Zion is his dwellirty Ailgals 11d 
His chureh is with his. PR_ ble. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 417 
; Here will I fix EONS, i{GRs, In 


' And reign for Ever, ſaith the Lor IN bY a, 
Here ſhall my pow! r 'ahdove be kr awn ow whe 
And bleſhi ings ; ſhall; atterd my word,. os 


4 Here will T meet the hungry poor, 
And fill their ſouls with hving bread $3983 
Sinners that wait before my door, 
With ſweet proviſion ſhall be _ © BROS 4 


6 Girded ak truth, and cloth'd with grace, 
My prieſts, my miniſters ſhall ſhine ; ; 

Not Aaron in his coſtly dreſs 

Made an appearance ſo diyine, . 


6 The ſaints, unable to contain 
Their inward/joys, ſhall ſhout and ing 

The Sonof David ere {hall reign, 

And Zion triumph in her Kmg. 


> [Jeſus ſhall ſee a num'rous ſeed 


Born here, t'uphold his glorious name z 
His crown ſhall flouriſh on his head, | 
While all his foes are cloth'd with ſhame. | 


DXXV, ©. M. Dr. Warr, EE 


A church lt id Pſalm cxxxii. 4, 5, , A 8 15=17. 


Jo beep nor "IPRS to his eycs 

Good David would afford, 
Till ke had found below the ſkies > Y,, 
A dwelling far the Lord. 


e The Lord'in Zion plac'd his name, eat 

His ark was fettled there; |, ay BET Mans. 
To Zion the whole nation came 4 
To LEY = a Years +-1t, th 


"NN MISCELLANEOUS, 
3 Byt we haye no ſuch-lengths to go, 


"Nor wander.far abroad j +. 
Where'er aby ſaints aſſemble now,, 


There is a houſe for God.} + 
SY 3 moe Pavit. 
4 Ariſe, O King cf grace, anſc, 
And enter to thy reſl;,  _ 
Lo! thy church waits with longing eyes 
Thus to be own'd and bleſt, | 


5 Enter with all thy glorious trai 
Thy ſpirit and thy word; "gh 
All that the ark did once contain, 
Could no ſuch grace afford. 


6 Here mighty God, accept our vows 
Here let thy praiſe nigra > 
. Bleſs the proviſions of thy houſe, 


Ang £1! thy yoor with bread; 


7 Here let the Son of David reign; 
Let God's anointed ſhine; _ 
uſtice and truth his court maintain, 
With love and pow*r divine, 


8 Here let him hold a laſting throne, 
And as his kingdom grows, 
Freſh honours ſhall adorn his crown, 
And ſhame confoutid his foes. 


DXXVI. C.M. Dr. Wars. 
| Brotherly, ove, Plahm.cxxxiii | 


1 | Dat what an entertaining ſight 
Are brethren that agree, '?/ 76 |." 
Brethren, whole cheerful hearts unite 


Ja bands of piety 


Cor 


4 
: 


MISCELLANEOUS. 419 


© When ſtreamg of love from Chriſt the ſpring, F 
Defcend 16 erey hangne- 2 MD 
And heav'nly peace with balmy wing, nol yE 
. © Shades and-bedews the whole: ' © © x 


q As when,on Aaron's reverend head, _ 


0 
They pour'd the-rich perfume; © © ? 

'T'was on hjs ſacred collar '{pread, - | 
And pleaſure fll'd the-room. - » | 


4 'Tis pleaſant as the morning-dews ROS: 
That fall on.Stor's hill, IE IE SOLES 

Where God his mildeft glory ſhews, 

And makes .his grace diftil., © 


' ' , 


I 


' DXXVII. S. M. Dr. Wares.  » 


Communion of ſaints ; or, love and worſhip in a fanuly. 


| Pfalm cxxxin, 
1 PET are the, ſong of peace. | © 


Whoſe hearts and hopes are one, ,. 
Whoſe kind deſigns tp ſerye and pleaſe  * 
Through all their ations run. 


2 Bleſt is the pious houſe © 
Where zeal and friendſhip meet, -- 
Their ſongs of praiſe, their mingled vows, 
- Make their communien;{weets 


3 Thus when on' Aaron's head ff drag} do 
They pour'd the rich perfame, *' _ © 
The oil was on- his rarment ſpread,.. ..-. | 
And pleaſure fll'd-the room. 


4 Thus on.the heayinly hills... 0 YT 
The ſaints are. b above, L341. 2 '®; FRET 8: 
Where Joy likes morning-dew ditily, - 7-1 1c 

. And 4 the ar.1s lays. 3919 (F] FIFCI® rl ; 


: 4 k. ye een tated 
4*0 MISCELLANEOUS. 
DXxXVII., L.M. Dr. Warts, 


The church ts God's houſe and care, Pſalm caxyy, 
1 PRA ye the Lord, exalt his name, 
While in his holy courts ye wait: _ 
Ye ſaints, that to his Gouſe belong, 
Or ſtand attending at his gate. 


B Praiſe ye the Lord; the Lord is good; 
To you his name is ſweet employ : 
Ifr'e] he hole of old, and ſtill 
His church is his peculiar joy. 
3 The Lord himſelf will judge his faints 
He treats his ſervants as his friends ; 
And when he hears their ſore complaints, 
Removes the ſ{orfows that he ſends. 


2 Through ev'ry age the Lord declares 
His name. and breaks th* oppreſſor's rod; 
He gives his ſuff ring ſervants reſt, 
And will be known th' Almighty God, 


5 Bleſs ye. the Lord, who taſte his love ; | 
| People and prieſt exalt his name: 
Amongſt his ſaints he ever dwells; 
His church is his Jeruſalem. 


DXXIX. C.M. Dr. WarTTs. 


God's wonders of creation, dence, redemption 
Iſrael, and falvation of his people, Plalm cxxxvi 


, IVE thanks to God the ſov'reign Lord; 
«© His mercies fill endure,” 
And be the King of kings ador'd, . 
« His truth isever ſure.” | 
= What wonders hath his wiſdom done 
« How mighty -is his hand!” 
Heav'n, earth and ſea, he fram'd alone; 
« How wide 1s his command !”? 


' 


» > 


2 


AFL H10I082d— SG 


The ſan Tupplies the day with light : 
«How bd;bChis.edunſcls IbineS%7 Cl 
The moon and ſtars adorn the night : 


_ -u His-works are alldivine23) 4 +4555 25 
ot 


-# - £ 3 
4 He ſays, the nations dead jn. bg. 
He teels his pity move;” , | 


How ſad'thi x ate the world yas in ! n = 
Noe CA bo forts» 


5 He ſent to fayeius. from our. woe 5+ - 
« His goednels never fails; _ 
From death and hell,, and ev*ry foe; 
And {till bis grace prevails. _ 


6 Give thanks to God the heav'nly King 'H; 
His mercies'ftilI endure, © 
Let the whole earth his praiſes ſing ; * 
His truth his ever ſure. #89 - 


E, 


'DXXX. L.M. Dr. Warts, - 
Pſalm CXXXV1, | Abridged. | 


1 CE to onr God immortal praiſe; © 
Mercy and truth are all his ways; : 
Wogders of grace to.God belong, 
Repeat his mercies ih your ſong. 


' « 


$5.6. Corbett ot? 2D: 
2 Giye tothe Lord of lords renown, ,. 
The King of kings with glory crown; _ 
His mereies ever JhaltFendure, 
When lords and'kings are known no mofe; 
4.4% "$4f7 ES? 5 - hy : 


” 


— 


3 He built the earth, he ſptead the ky, 
And hx'd theRarry _ on high : 
Wonders of grate #6 God belong, 


Repeat his 'mercies in your ſong. 
Een N n 


_ —— 
_ a - — Jn = 


422 MISCELLANEOUS. 


4 He fills the ſun with morning light, 
He bids the moon 4direQ the night, 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, 
When ſuns and moons ſhall ſhine no more, 


5 The Jews he freed from Pharaoh's hand, 
And brought them to the promis'd land : 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong, 


6 He ſaw the Gentiles'dead in fin, 
And felt his pity-work within : 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, 
When death and fin ſhall reign no more, 


7 He ſent his-Son with pow?r to ſave 
From guilt and darkneſs, and'the grave: 
Wonders: of grace-to God-belong, _ 
Repeat his mercies 1n-your ſong. 


8 Through this yain world he guides our fect, 
And leads us to his heav'nly ſeat; 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, 
When this vain world {hall-be-na-more, 


DXXXI. > Is M, Dr. WATTS, 


Refloring and preſerving grace, Pſalm cxxxviii 


; JA ITH all my pow!rs of heart and tongs 


'll praiſe my! Maker in my ſong; © 


i 


Angels ſhall! hear the'notes T' rate, q 
Appraye, the long, $99 6m ne prai Cc 5 


2 I'll fing thy trtith ahd'mercy,'Lotd,” 7 
I'll fing the wonders ef thy-wofd':' © - 
Not all thy works and#'names betow © 
So much thy pow'r #nÞglory thow. 


MISCELLANEOUS.” 423 


To God I cry*d when troubles roſe; 

© He heard me, and ſubdu'd my foes; 
He did my riſing, fears control, | 
Aad trength diffus'd through all my ſoul. 


; Amidſt a thouſand ſnares I ſtand, 
Upncld and guarded by.thy hand ; 
1'y words my- fainting {onal revive, 


Aud keep my dying faith alive. 
DXXXII, L. M, Dr. Wars, 


The all-ſeeing God, Palm: xxx 15-6: 


1 ORD, thon haft ſearch'd and ſeerr me thro? ; 

Thine eye comntrands with ptecermg view: 
My riſing and ray. reſting hours, ET 
My heart, and-flefhy, with-all:therf paw'ts. 


2 My thoughts, before they, are my.own, 
Are to my God diflinly known ; | 
He knows the words I mean to ſpeak, 
Ere from ny op*nmg- tips they break. 


| Within thy cectingpow'r Iftand;. 
On ev'ry fe I nd thy hand: s 
Awake; a at Homd, ,abfoad; 

I am ſurrounded fill with God, 


Amazing knowledge, vaſt and great ! 
What large extent! what lofty. height 1. 
My foul, with allthe pow'rs I boaſt, 

Is 1n the boundleſs prefped loſt. 


'* may thefe thoughts poſſeſs. my brealt; 
«* Where'er I Foeoa, o 1 couriers 4; £ 
| © Nor let-my weaker paſſions: dare 
© Conſent-to fin, for God:is.therg,” 

N ms 


499, MISCELLANEOUS, 
DXXXHI, L.M; Dri'Warrs, 
God every where preſent, Pſalm CXXXI1X., "— 


1 OULD I fo falſe, fo faithleſs prove, 
To quit thy fervice and thy love, 
Where, Lord, could I thy preſence ſhun, 
Or from thy dreadful glory run? 


2 If up to heav'n I take my flight, 
*Tis there thou dwell'it enthron'd 1n light; 
Or dive to hell, there vengeance reigns, 
And Satan groans beneath thy chains. 


Gn 


»- 
4 


3 If, mounted on a morning ray, 
1 fly beyond the Weſtern ſea, 
. Thy ſwifter hand would firſt arrive, 
And there arreft the fugitive. 


& Or ſhould 1 try to ſhun thy fight 
Beneath the ſpreading veil of night, 
One glance of thine, one piercing ray 
Would kindle darkneſs into day. 


5 © O may theſe thoughts poſſeſs my breaſt z 
« Where'er I rove, where'er I reſt! 
_ * Nor let my weaker paſſions dare 
« Conſent to fin, for God 1s there.” 


DXXXIV L. M. Dr, Warrs, 


God obſerves the works of darkneſs, Pſalm cxxxit 
; 11, 12, | COT: 
1 5 5, veil of night is no diſguiſe, | 
No ſcreen from thy all-ſearching eyes 
'Thy hand can'ſeize thy foes as ſoon = 
Through midnight ſhades, as blazing noon, 


Sg Midnight and noon in this agree, 
Great God, they're both alike to thee; 
Not death can hide what God will ſpy, 

And hell lies naked to hiseye, 


MISCELLANEOUS. 425 
g «0 may thefe' thoughts poſſeſs toy; breaſt, 


« Where'er I rove, where'erl reſt! 
«« Nor let my! weaker pafſhons dare © - by 
« Conſent to ſin, for God 1s there.” 


DXXXV. L. M. Dr. Warrs. 


Smcerity profeſſed, and grace tried ; or, the heart- 
ſearching God,” Plalm cxxxix. 21-24. ' 


1 MY God, what inward grief I feel 


I mourn to hear their lips profane 

Take thy tremendous name 1n vain. 

2 Lord, ſearch my foul, try ev*ry thought ; 
Though my own. heart accuſe me not 

Of walking 1n a falſe diſguiſe, 

I beg the trial of thine eyes; 

3 Doth ſecret miſchief lurk within ?- 

Do I indulge ſome uaknown fin? 
Oturn my feet whene'er I ſtray, 

And lead me 1n thy perfe& way. 


DXXXVI. C. M, Dr. WarTTs. 


+ .-29; M8; 
An Evening Pſalm. 
| Br when I count thy mercies o'er, 
They itrike me with ſurpriſe; * 
Not all the ſands that ſpread the ſhore 
To equal numbers = 
My fleſh with. fear and wonder Rtands 
The produth of thy ſkill, 
And hourly  mngg from. thy hands: 
Thy thoughts: £ love reveal. _ 
Theſe on my. heart by naght I keep 5 
U may the hour that ends'my' flee » 
dull indmy et, oY "ug ED: 104 
__. «5 Antarn «24 ++ 01 BN 1 


When impious men tranſgreſs thy will ? ; 


The mercies of God innumerable, Pſalm cxxx. 14, ; 


How king, h&w dear tome! CRUISE 


4% 
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e&T TAN: | Fe Y, 
rulei9 NEXXVIL. L. M. Dr. Warrs, 


| = Ti 
Watchfulneſs and brotherly love, Pſalm cxli, 9-5, 
| A Morning or Evening Pſalm. 1 
he Y God, accept my early vows £ ] 
M Like morning mcenſe *n thine houſe; 
And let my nightly worſhip riſe, | ( 
Sweet as the ev'ning ſacrifice. , 
2 Watch o'er ar lips and guard them, Lord, 1 
From ev'ry raſh and heedleſs word; 
Nor let my feet incline to tread T 
The guilty paths where fianers lead, 9 
9 O may the righteous, when I tray, | / 
' Smite and Teprove my wand'ring way! » 
T heir gentle words, like ointment ſhed, 
Shall never bruiſe, but cheer my head. 
4 When I behold them preft with grief, . 
I'll cry to heav*n for their rehef ; 
And by my warm petitions prove, 1 | 
How much I prize their faithful love. : 
* DXXXVIII. C. M. Dr, Warrs. 
Aſſiſtance and viftory in the ſpiritual warfare, 0 ble 
| SER 2 fo | V 
1 OR ever bleſfcd be the Lord, 
My Saviour and my ſhield ; 2 H 
He ſends his ſpirit with his word, 
To arm me for the held. '$) 


os When fin and hell their force unite, 
He makes my ſoul his care, 
Inſtrutts me to the heav'nly fight, 
And guards me through the war. 
3 A friend and helper ſo divine, 
Does my weak courage raiſe ;\ 
He makes the glorious vitt'ry mine, 
And his ſhall be the praife, 
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DXXXIX,, CM. Dy. WATTS: | 
Tie vanity of man, and condeſcenſion of God, Pſalm | 
- $3 F,.4Q cxliv...Z-re0., TS POR 2 | | 
1 |} ORD, what is man, poor feeble man, þ 
Born of the earth at firſt ? | 

His life a ſhadow, light and vain, "= 

Still haſting to the dull. P71 


2 O what is feeble dying' man, 
Or any of his race, 
That God ſhould make it his concern 
To viſit him with grace! 
3 That God who darts his lightnings down, 
Who ſhakes the worlds above, 
And mountains tremble at his frown, 
How wondrous 1s his love. | 


 DXL. L.M. Dr. Warts. 


Grace above riches ; or, the happy nation, Pſalm _ | 
cxliv. 12---15, 7 { 


1 FAfrY the city, where their fons 
Like pillars round a palace ſet, 
And daughters, bright as poliſh'd ſtones, 
Give ſtrength and beauty to the ſtate. | 


2 Happy the country where the ſheep, | 
Cattle-and corn have large increaſe ;. 
Where men ſecurely work or ſleep, 
Nor ſons of x rex break the peace. 
$ Happy the nation- thus endow'd, 
ut more divinely bleſt are thoſe 
On whom the all-{ufficient God 
Himſelf with all his grace beſtows. 


DXLI. L. M. Dr. WaTTs. 

The greatneſs of God, Pſalm cxliv.. - 
; MY God, my Kang, thy various praiſe = 

Shall fill the remnant of my daysz 


Thy grace employ my humble tongue, 
Till death and glory 1aiſe the fong. : 


423 MISCELLANROUS: 


2 The wings of ev*ry hour ſhall bezr 
Some thankfut tribute ro thine car ;' 
And ev'ry ſetting fun fhall ſee 
New works of duty done for thee.” 


g Thy truth and juſtice I'tT rroclaim ;. 
Thy bounty flows, an endleſs fiream;. 
Thy mercy \{wift, thine anger flow, 


But dreadful to the ſtubborn foe. - 


4 Thy works with fov*rexgn glory ſhine ; 
And ſpeak thy majeſty divine ;. 
Let Britains round her ſhores proclaim 
The ſound and honour of thy name. 


5 Let diſtant times and nations raife 
The long ſucceſſion of thy praiſe : 
And unborn ages make my ſong 
The joy and labour of their tongue. 


6 But who can ſpeak thy wondrous deeds? 
Thy greatneſs all our thoughts exceeds; 
Vaſt and unſearchable thy ways, 

Vaſt and immortal be thy yraife. 


DXEIE .C. M. Dr. Warts, | 


The greatneſs of God, Pfalm cxlv. 117, 11—1S 


n NG as I live II blefs thy name, © 
i: .. My King, my God of love; ; 
My work and joy ſhall be the ſame, 

In the bright world above. 


'£ Great is the Lord, his pow'r unknown, 
And let his praife be greats” | 
111 fing the ohoe ofa throne, FO EIT 
Thy works of grace repeat, 


hd D”_ Ca, 
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Thy grace ſhall dwell upon my tongus ! ' i 
And while my lips of oe } 290. 


The men that hear my, lacre d fong 
Shall join their cheertul yoice. | * 


Fathers to ſons ſhall teach thy name, 
And children learn thy ws : | 

Ages to come thy truth proclaim, 
And nations ſound thy praile, 


> Thy glorious deeds of ancient date 
Shall through the world be krown 3 

Thine arm of pow'r, thy heav'nly ſtate, 
With public ſplendor ſhown, | 


5 The world is manag'd by thy hands, 
Thy ſaints are rul'd by love; 

And thine eternal kingdom. ſtands, 

Though rocks and hills remove. 


DXLIII. C. M. Dr. WarTs- 


The goodneſs of God, Plalm cxlv. 7, &ea 


2 CWEET is the mem'ry of thy grace 
I My God, my ls Kane” : 
Let age to age thy righteouſneſs. 
In lounds of - 


2 God reigns, on high, but not confines 
His goodneſs to the ſkies ; 

Through the whole earth his. bounty ſhines, 
And ev'ry want ſupplies. 


3 With longing eyes. thy creatures wait | 

On thee for daily food, 

Thy lib'ral hard provides their meat, 
And hills their mouth with goods 


ory ling. bays 


4 
| 
by 
| 
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4 How kind are thy compaſſions, Lord} 
How flow thine anger moves! 
But ſoon he ſends his pard'ning word 
To cheer the fouls he loves. 


5 Creatures with-all therr endicſs race, 
Thy pow'r and praiſe proclaim, 
But faints that taſte thy richer grace, 
Delight to bleſs thy name, 


DXLIV, .C. M. Ds. Warts, 


Mercy to ſufferers; or, God 'litarins prayer, Pſalm 
Ccxlv. 14, 15, &C. 


12 7 ETev'ry tongue thy goodneſs { | 
| Thou wen kerd-of —_ 
Thy ſtrengthning hands uphold the weak, 
And raiſe the poor that fall. 


2 When ſorrow bows the ſpirit down, 
Or 'virtue hes diſtreſt 


Bengath ſome prou teſfor's frown, 
| _ proud-opp 


giv*t the mourners reſt. 


3 The Lore&fuppons-our tbrwting' days, 
And guides-08ti giddy yourlt: 
Holy and juſt area} his ways; 
And all his words are truth, . 


_ 4 He knowvthe pair his fervants ferl, 


He hears his children-cry, 
And&their beſt: wiſhes to fult]: 
His grace 1s ever mgh, 


5 His mercy neverſhatl remove” 
____ From men of heart. ſ\meeres 
He ſaves the fouls wlieſe humble love 
Is join'd with holy: fear. 


6 
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G { My lips ſhall dwell upon his praiſe, 
And ſpread his fame abroad ; 
Let all the ſons of Adam raiſe 
The honours of their God:] 


DXLV. LM. Dr. Warts. 


Provfe to God for his goodneſs and truth, Pſalm exlvi. 


RAISE ye the Lord,.my heart:ſhall join 
In work fo pleaſant, fo divi 110e, 

Now while the fleſh 15 mine abode, 

And when my Toul aſcend to God. 


2 Praiſe ſhall: employ my nobleſt pow'rs, 
While 1uamertality endures; 
My days of. praiſe ſhall. ne'er. be paſt, 
While life. and thought apd;þeing laſt. 


n Why ſhould T make a man my ruſt? - 
Princes muſt die and turn. tothe duſt :. | 
Their breath departs, their pomp and pow'r, 
And thoughts all-yaniſh in an hour, 


4 nappy the man, whoſe hopes rely 
r'el's God: he made the jky, 
And carth and ſeas, with all their train, 
And none ſhall and his promule. vain. 


5 His truth for ever ſtands ſecure: 

He ſaves th'-oppreft, he Feeds the, paor 3 
He ſends the 1; or; ring conſcience peace, 
And grants the prisner ſweet releaſe. 


6 The Lord hath eyes ta give the, kljpds WE 
The Lord ſup orts th e119 ng, con 3 
He helps we ranger In, tre "Io 
The we 7 22s and the fatherleſs. 


& x 


NA os 
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7 He loves his ſaints, he knows/them well; 
But turns the wicked down to hell: _ 
Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns; . | 
Praiſe him in everlaſting flrains, - 


DXLVI. L.M. Dr. Wars, 


The Divine Nature; providence aid grate, Plaln 
| cxlvii. 1---5, 11. MA-0 


2 PRAISE ye the Lord; 'tis good to raiſe 
4. Our hearts and voices in his praiſe; 
_ His nature and his works invite ; 


To make this duty our delight. 


2 The Lord builds up Jeruſalem, 

And gathers nations to his name :_ 
His mercy melts the ſtubborn ſoul, 
And makes the broken ſpirit whole. - 


= 3 
9g He form'd the ſtars, thoſe heav'nly flames; 
| He counts their numbers, calls their names; 
His wiſdom's vaſt, and knows no bound - I 
A deep where all our thoughts are drown'd, 


4 Great is 6nr Lord, and'great his might: 
_ Andall his glories infinite ; 
He crowns the meek, rewards the juſt, 
And treads the wicked to the duſt, 


i _ 


5 His ſaints are lovely in his fight: 
He views his children with delight: 
He ſees their hope, he knows their tear, 
And looks and loves his image there. | 8 


| DXLVI C. M.. Dr. Warts, 
The ſeaſons of the year, Pſalm cxlvii. 7---9, 12-16 


- \ X TITH ſongs and honours ſounding loud 
' Addreſs the Lord on high; 
Over the heav'ns he [preads his cloud, 


And waters veil the ſky, 
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g Ie ſends his ſhow'rs of bleſſings down 
To cheer the plains below ; 
He makes the graſs the mountains crown, 
And corn 1n valleys grow. 


g He gives the grazing ox his meat; 
He hears the ravens cry, 
But man, who taſtes his fineſt wheat, 
$hould raiſe his honours high. 


4 His ſteady counſels change the face 
Of the declining year; 
He bids the ſun cut ſhort his race, 
And wint'ry days appear. 


5 His hoary froſt, his fleecy ſnow ; 
Deſcend and clothe the ground ; 
The liquid ſtreams forbear to flow, 
In icy fetters bound. 


6 When from his dreadful ſtores on high 
He pours the rattling hail, 
The wretch that dares his God defy 
Shall find his courage fail. 


5 He ſends his word and melts the ſnow 
The fields no longer mourn; 
He calls the warmer gales to blow, 
And bids the ſpring return: 


5 The changing wind, the flying cloud, 
Obey his mighty word : 
| With ſongs and honours ſounding loud 
Pralſe ye the ſov'reigu Lord, 


£) 9 


2 
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DXLVII. P.M. Dr. Warts. 


Praiſe to God from all-creatures, Pſalm cxly1i;, 


E tribes of Adam join | 
With heav'n and earth and ſeas, 
And offer notes divine 
To your Creator's praiſe. 
Ye holy throng of angels bright, 
In worlds ot light begin the fong. 


Thon fun with dazzling ways, 
Ant moon that rules the night, 
Shine to your Maker's praile, 
With ftars of twinkling light. 
His pow'r declare, Ye floods on high, 


- And clouds that fly in empty ar. 


4 


The ſhining worlds above 
In glorious order ſtand, 
Or in {watt courſes move 
By his fupreme command. 
He ſpake the' word, and all their frame 
From nothing came to preiſe the Lord, 


He mov'd their mighty wheels 
In unknown ages palt, 
And each his word fulfils 
While time and nature laſt. 
Tn diffrent ways his works proclaim 
His woudious name, and ſpeak his praiſe, 


DXLIX. The ſame, continued. 


ET all the earth-born race, 
And monſters of the deep, 
The fiſh that cleave the ſeas, 
Or in their boſom, ſleep, 


2 
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trom fea and {hore therr tribute pay, 
Ard ith: difplay their Makers pow'r. 


2 Ye'vapours, hail and ſnow, 
Praife ye tht Almighty Lord, 
And tormy winds that blow, 
1'o execute his word, 
When jtghtnings ſhine, or thunders roar 


Lt carcth adore his hand divine, | 


Ye mountains near the ſkies, 
With lofty cedars there, 

And trees of humbler ſize 
That fruit 1n plenty bear; 


Beaſts wild and tame, birds, flies and worms, 
In various forms, exalt his name. 


$4 Ye kings and judges fear 
The Lord, the ſov'reign King ; 
And while you rule us here, 
His heav'nly honours fing. 
Nor let the dream of pow'r and ſlate, 
Make you forget his pow'r ſupreme. 


5 Virgins and youth engage 
To ſound his praiſe divine, 
While infancy and age | 
Their feebler voices join, 
Wide as he reigns his. name be ſung - 
By ev'ry tongue in endleſs ſtrains. 


6 Let all the nations fear 
The God that rules above ; 
He brings his people near, 
And makes them taſte his love. 
While carth and ſky attempt his praiſe, 
{iz {ants ſhall raiſe his honours high. 


Qoszx 
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DL. L. M. Dr. Warrs. 


Urnzverſal praiſe to God, Pſalm cxlviii. Parephraſee, 
4: | Bade ballelujahs to the Lord 


From diſtant worlds where creatures dyel|; 
Let heav*n begin the ſolemn word, 
And {ound 1t dreadful down to hell, 


2 The Lord! how abſolute he reigns! 
Let cv'ry angel bend the knee, 
Sing of his love in heav'nly trains, 
And ſpeak how herce his terrors be, 


3 Wide as his vaſt dominion lies 
Make the Creators name be known 
Loud as his thunder ſhout bis praiſe, 
And ſound it lofty as his throne. 


4 Jehovah! 'tis a glorious word! 
- O may it dwell onev'ry tongue ! 
But ſaints who beſt have known the Lord, 
Are bound to raiſe the nobleſl ſong. 


5 Speak of the wonders of that love 
Which Gabriel plays on ev'ry chord: 
From all below, and all above, 


Loud hallelujahs to the Lord. 


DILI*C M. Dr. WATTS» 


A Jong of praiſe, Pſalm cl. 1, 2, 6. 
1 F* God's own houſe pronounce his praiſe, 


His grace he there reveals; 
"To heav'n your joy and wonder raiſe, 


For there his glory dwells. 


e Let all your ſacred paſiions move, 
While you rehearle his deeds ; 
But the'great work of ſaving love, 
Your higheſt praiſe excecds, 
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g All that have motion, life and breath, 
Proclaim your Maker bleſt ; 
Yer when my voice Ig yea in death, 


My foul ſhall praiſe him belt. 


DLIIL., - L, M. Dr. Warrs. 


The Deity and humanity of Chriſt, John 1. 1, 3, 14, 
Col. 1. 16, Eph. 1. 9, 10. * ; 
1 77 RE the blue heav'ns were ſtretch'd abroad 
From everlaſting was the word ; 
With God he was; the word was God, 
And muſt divinely be ador'd. 


2 By his own pow'r all things were made 
By him ſupported all things ſtand; 
He 1s the whole creation's head, | 
And angels fly at his command. > 


3 Ere fin was born, or Satan fell, 


He led the hoſt of morning ſtars ; & 


(Thy generation who can tcl], 
Or count the number of thy years?) 


4 But lo, he leaves thoſe heav'nly forms ; 
The word deſcends and dwells in chay, 
That he may hold converſe with worms, 


Dreſs'd in ſuch feeble fleſh as they. 


$ dlortals with joy behold his face, 
Iv eternal Father's only Son: 
How full of truth! how full of grace! 
When through his eyes the Godhead ſhons 


| Arichangels leave their high abode, 
To learn new my{Uries here, and tell 
The loves of our deſcending God, , _ 
The clories of 059.064 p | ng 


eas — 
— 


—_ —_— ” 


ER 
-————_ < Is.. a-ro.n 
Y tt nigh ach 


— —_—_— gf — > wa_ - a —_ - - Ws < 
acl——gy 8 
4 - I; : 
- - _ __— - 
_—_ 


+ —_ - 
—_— _ - 4%, 
ee A cam__—— cet 
no 
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. DL. S, M. Dr. Warrs. 


The Nativity of Chriſt, Luke i. go, &c, Luke ij, 
10. &c, | 


} EHOLD, the grace appears 
B 'The promiſe is fulfi]l'd; 
Mary the won@d'rous Virgin bears, 

And Jeſus 1s the child, 


2 To bring the glorious news 
A heav'nly form appears; 
He tells the ſhepherds of their joys, 
And baniſhes their fears. 


3 © Go, humble ſwains,” ſaid he, 
«© 'To David's city fly : 
6. The promis'd infant, horn to-day, 
« Doth 1n a manger he. 


4 © With Iboks and hearts ſerene, 
«Go vitit Chriſt your Kang ;* | 
And {traight a flaming troop was ſeen 3 
The ſhepherds heard them fing, 


5 ** Glory to God on high! | 
«© And heav'nly peace on earth: 
© Good-will to men, to angels joy, 
©« At our Redecmer's birth !” 


6 [In worſhip ſo divine 
Let ſaints employ their tongues, 
With the celeſtial hoſts we join, 
And loud repeat their ſongs. 


7 © Glory to God on high! 
« And heav*nly. peace on earth : 
« Good-will to men, to angels joy,. 
- + At our Redecmer's birth !”*] 


_ MISCELLANEOUS. 439, 
DLV. L. M. Dr. Warrs. 
Subm?jfon to afflilive proudences, Job i. 21. 


| A TAKED as from-the earth we came, 
j\ And crept to life at firſt; 
We to the earth return again, 
And mingle with our duſt, 


2 The dear delights we here enjoy, 
And fondly call our own, 
Are but ſhort favours borrow'd now, 
To be repaid anon, 


q Tis God that lifts our comforts high, 
Or links them 1n the grave ; 
[le gives, and (bleſſed be his name! 
He takes but what he gave. 


4 Peace, all our angry paſſions then !) 
Let each rebellious ſigh 
Be tilent at his ſov'reiga will, 
And ev'ry murmur die. 


5 If ſmiling mercy crown our lives, 
| Its praifes ſhall be ſpread; 
And we'll adore the juſtice too 
That irikes our comforts dead. 


DLV. C.M. Dr. WATTS. 


The invitation of the goſpel ; or, ſpiritual food an# 
clothing, Ia, lv. t, &c, o 


1 | ad ev*ry mortal car attend, 
And ev*ry heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the goſpel ſounds 
With an inviting voice. | 


2 Ho! all ye hungry ſtarving ſouls 
That feed upon the wind, 
4nd vainly firiwe with earthly toyg _ 
To hill an empty mind. 


- "<P>" "<I> my - — — - —_— 
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3 Eternal Wiſdom has prepar'd 
A ſoul-reviving feaſt, Wh 
And bid your longing appetites b 4 
The 11ch proviſion taſte. \ Ho 
4 Ho! ye that pant for living ſtreams, 
And pine away and die ; 4 
Here you may quench your raging thirſt 
With ſprings that never dry. | . 
z 1h 


5 Rivers of love and mercy here 
Ina rich ocean join; 
Salvation im abundance flows, 
Like floods of milk and wine. 


6 Dear God ! the treaſures of thy love 
Are everlaſting mines, 
Deep as our helpleſs mis ries are, 
And boundieh as-Oour {ins ! 


7 The happy gates of goſpel-grace 
Stand open night and day: 
Come, ſinners, here receive ſupplies. ; The 
And drive your wants away. 


DLVI. S. M. Dr. Warts. 11 


The bleſſedneſs of goſpel-time; or, the revelation of } A 
Chriſt to Jews ang Gentiles, Ia. v. 2, 7-19 
att. X11. 16, 14. = 


2 OW beauteous are their feet / 
Who ſtand on Zion's hill! 
Who bring ſalvation on their tongues; | 
And words of pcace reveal ! q! 


2 How charming 1s their voice? 
How {weet the ti6ings are !/ | 
«Zion, beheltiithy Saviour-King,; 
« He reigns x05 triumphs here.” 
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How happy arc our ears _ 
. That 36 this joyful ſound, 


Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And fought, but never found! 


How bleffed are our eyes 
That ſee this heavenly light ; 
Prophets and kings defir'd it long, 
But dy!d without the fight!. 


5 The watchmen join their voice, | ) 
And tuneful notes employ ; 
Jeruſalem breaks forth in ſongs, 
And defarts learn the joy.. 


6 The Lord makes bare his arm: 
Through all the earth abroad : 
Let ev'ry nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 


DLVII. L. M. Dr. WartrTs. 


The triumph of faith ; or, Chriſt's unchangeable love, 


Rom. viti. 33, &c. 


1 HO ſhall the Lord's eleft condemn ? 
*T1s God that juſtifies. their ſouls ;, | 
And mercy, hke a mighty ftream, 
O'er all their fins divinely rolls. 


2 Who ſhall adjudge the ſaints to hell? 
'Tis Chrift that ſuffer'd in their ſtead; 
And the ſalvation to fulfil, 
Bchold him riling fromthe dead ! 


3 Ne lives! he lives, and fits above, - 
For cyer intecceding there : 
Who ſhall divide us from his love ? 
Or what ſhould tempt us to deſpair !. 


* 442 MISCELLANEOUS, 
4 Shall perſccution, or diftreſs? 
Famine, or {word, or nakedneſs? 
He that hath lov'd us. bears us through, 
And makes us more than conqu'rors tor, 


4 Faith hath an overcoming pow'r, 

It triumphs m the dying hour ; 
Chriſt is our life, our joy, our hope ; 
Nor can we link with ſuch a prop, 


6 Not all that men'on earth can do, 
Nor pow'ss on high, nor pow'rs below, 
Shall caule his mercy to remove, 
Or wean our hearts from Chriſt our love, 


DLVII. C.M. Di. Wartrs. 
Hoſanna to Chrift, Matt. xxi. 9. Luke xix. 38, 4c 


: T.TOSANNA to the royal Son 
K H Of David's ancient line! . 
* His natures two, his perſon one, 

Myſterious and divine. 


2 The root of David here we find, 
And offspring, is the ſame ; 
Eternity and time are join'd 
In our Immanuel's name. 


3 Bleſs'd he that comes to wretched men T] 
_ With peaceful news from heay*n |} | 
Hoſanna, of the higheſt ſtrain Has 

To Chriſt the Lord be giv'n! C 

4 Let mortals ne'er refuſe to. take | Ha 

| Th' holanna on their tongues, 
Leſt rocks and ſtones ſhould riſc and break An 


Thceiz lilence into: ſongs. | ( 
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n 


DLIX. C. M. Dr, WartTs. 


whe of heaven by the reſurreftion of Chriſt, 1 Pet. i. 
EEE i 2 5005 
LESS'D be the everlaſting God, 
) The Father of our Lord; 
Be his abounding mercy prais'd, 
His majeſty ador'd. 


When from the dead he rais'd his Son, 
Ani call'd him to the ſky, 

He gave our ſouls a lively hope, 
That they ſhould never die. 


2 


What though our inbred fins require 
Qur fleſh to fee the duſt, 

Yet as the Lord our Saviour roſe, 
So all his followers muſt. 


There's an inheritance divine, 
Reſerv'd againſt that day ; 

'Tis uncorrupted, undehl'd, 

' And cannot fade away. 


Suns by the pow*r of God are kept 
Till the ſalvation come; | 
We walk by faith, as ſtrangers here, 

Y:tt Chriſt ſhall call us home, 


DLX.-:C. M.. Dr. Watts. 
Strength from heauen, Iſa. 27---30. 
LHTL HENCE do our mournfal thoughts ariſe? 


And where's our courage fled ? 
las refilefs fin and raging hell 
Struck all our comforts dead ? 


thve we forgot th Almighty name 
that form'd the earth and ſea? 

\nd can an all-creating arm 
(row Weary or decay ?. 


—Y 
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3 Treaſures of everlaſting might 
In our Jehovah dwell ; 
He gives the conqueſt to the weak, 
And treads their foes to hell. 


4 Mere mortal pow'r {hall fade and die, b_ 
And youthful vigour ceale ; 
But we that wait upon the Lord, 
Shall feecl our Rrongth increaſe, 


S The ſaints ſhall mount on eagles wings, 
And taſte the promis'd blils, 
T111 their unwearicd feet arrive 
Where petrtett pleaſure 4s. 


DLXI. CM. Dr. Wares: 


The martyrs glorified, Rev. vii. 13, &. 


22 


v3 | 'Heſe glorious minds, how bright they ſhine} 


+ Whence all their white array? I 
© How: came they to the happy ſeats 
«© Of everlaſting day !? : 
2 From tort'ring pains to endleſs joys 
On fiery wheels they rode, 1 
And ſtrangely waſh'd their raiment white 
| In Jeſu's dying blood. 
| 4 
Now they approach a ſpotleſs God, 
, And refine his i , , 
Their warbling harps and ſacred ſongs 
Adore the holy One. 4 


4 The unveil'd glories of his face 
Amongſt his ſaints reſide, 
While the rich treaſure of his grace 
Sces all their wants ſupply'd. 


M bk 


- MISCELLANEOUS. * 


- Tormenting thirſt ſhall leave their ſouls, 
And hunger flee as faſt ; 
The fruit of life's immortal tree 
Shall be there ſweet repalt. 


6 The lamb ſhall lead his heav'nly flock 
Where living fountains rife, | 
And love divine ſhall wipe away 
The ſorrows of ther eyes. 


DLOICIL. © Bio M. Dr. WATTS» 


T he chriſtian race, Ifa. xl. 28---31. 


WAKE our ſouls, (away our fears 
Let ev'ry trembling thought be gone} 
Awake, and run the heav*nly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 


& True, *tis a ſtrait and thorny road, 
And mortal ſpirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the might God, 
That: feeds the ſtrength of ev'ry faint. 


? The mighty. God, whoſe matchleſs pow'r 
Is ever new, and ever young, | 
And firm endures while endleſs years 
Their everlaſting circles run. ' 


4 From thee, the overflowing ſpring, 
Our fouls ſhall drink a treſb {upply, 
While f1ch as truſt their native ſtrength 
Shall melt away, and droop and die. 


5 wit as an eagle cuts the air, 
\Vel mount aloft to thine abode ; 
On wings of love our ſouls ſhall fly, 
Nor tice amidlt the heav'nly road, 


P p 


446 MISCELLANEOUS, 
| DLXIII, C. M. Dr. Warrs, 


The works of Moſes and the Lamb, Rev. xv, », 


1 OW ſtrong thine arm is, mighty (30d! 
H Who would not fear thy -aty 
Jeſus, how ſweet thy graces are! 

Who would not love the Lamb! 


2 He has done more than Moſes did, 
Our Prophet and our King ; 
From bonds of hell he freed our ſouls, 
And taught our lips to ſing. 


3 In the red-ſea by Moles' hand 
Th' Egyptian hoſt 'was drown'd; 
But his own blood hides all our fins, 
And guilt no more 1s found, 


4 When through the deſart Iſrael went, 
With manna they were fed ; 
Our Lord invites us to his fleſh, 
And calls it living bread. 


5 Moſes beheld the promis'd land, 
Yet never reach'd the place ! | 
But Chriſt ſhall bring his followers home 
To lee his Father's face. 


G6 Then will our love and joy be full, 
And feel a warmer flame 
And ſweeter voices tune the ſong 


Of Moſes and the Lamb. 
 DLXIV. S.M. Dr. Warrs, 


Perſevering grace, Jude 24, 25+ 
4 TTPO God the only wiſe, 


Our Saviour and our King, 
Let zll the ſaints below the ſkies, 
Their humble praiſes bring. 


MISCELLANEOUS, 


» Tis Ins almighty love, 
{113 counſel and his care, | 
P;-lerves us ſafe from fin and death, 
And ev'ry hurtful ſnare. 


; Ile will preſent our ſouls 
Unbleniſh'd and compleat, 
Before the glory of his face, - 
With joys divinely great, 


4 Then all the choſen ſeed 
Shall meet around the throne, 
Shall bleſs the condut&t of his grace, 
And make his wonders known, 


; To our Redeemer-God 
Wiſdom and pow'r belongs, 
Immortal crowns of majeſly, 


| Andeverlaſting ſongs. 


DLXV. L. M. Dr. Warrts. 


The holy Scriptures, Heb. 1. 1, 2. Tim, ui. 15, 16. 
| Plalm cxlvii. 19, 20. | 


1 OD, who in variaus methods told 
\IJ His mind and will to ſaints of old, 
dent his own Son with truth and grace, 
To teach us 1n theſe latter days. 


3 Our nation. reads the written word, 
That book of life, that ſure record ; | ''33 
The brizht inheritance of heav'n a | 
Is by the [weet conveyance giv'n, | | 


3 God's kindeſt thoughts are here expreſs'd, | 
Able to make us wiſe and bleſs'd ; | \\M1 
The dottrines are divinely true, Il 
Fit for reprgof and comfort too. 
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| 4 Ye Britiſh 1fles, who read his love 

| in long eptilles from above, 

| {1Je hath not fent his ſacred word 
To ev'ry land,) praile ye the Lord. 


DLXVI. C. M. Dr. WarTrs, 
The ſong of Moſes and the Lamb, Rev. xv. 9, 


1 WE ſing the:glories of thy love, 
We ſound thy dreadful name ; 
The chriſhan church unites the ſongs 
Ot Moſes and the Lamb. 


2 Grezt God, how wondrous are thy works, 
Ot vengeance and of grace | 
Thou King of faints, Almighty Lord, 
How juſt and true thy ways! 


3 Who dares refuſe to fear thy name, 
___ Or worſhip at thy throne ! 

"Thy judgments ſpeak thine holjneſs 

Through all the nations known. | 


DLXVH. C. M. Dr. Warts. 
Chriſt Jeſus the-Lamb of” God, worſhipped by all the 


creation, Rev. Vv. 11---13. 


12 (8 E let us join our cheerful ſongs 
With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. | 


2 © Worthy the Lamb that dy*d,” they cry 


CE IB In ai — << - _— —— x 


© To be exalted thus:?” ; , 
ec Worthy the Lamb,” our lips reply, 
©& For he was ſtain for us.” E1 


g Jeſus is worthy to. reccive. 
Honour and pow'r, divine; \ 
And bleſſings more than we can give, 
-- Be, Lord, tor ever'thins. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 
q Let all that dwell below the ſky, 


And air and earth and leas, 
Conſpire to lift thy glories high, 
And ſpeak thine endlels praiſe ; 


5 The whole creation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred name 
Of him that fits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb, 


DLXVIII. L. M. Dr. WarrTs. 
Chriſt's humiliation and exaltation, Rev. v. 12, 


1 \ \ T HAT equal honours ſhall we bring 


To thee, O Lord our God, the Lamb, 


When all the notes that angels fing 
Are far inferior to thy name? 


2 Worthy is he that once was ſlain, 
The Prince of Peace that groan'd and dy'd, 
Worthy to riſe, and live, and reign 
At his Almighty Father's ſide. 


3 Pow'r and dominion are his due, 
Who ſtood condemn'd at Pilate's bar; 
Wiſdom belongs to Jeſus too, 
Though he was charg'd with madneſs here, 


4 All riches are his native right, 
Yet he ſuſtain'd amazing loſs; 
To him aſcribe eternal might, 
Who left his weakneſs on the croſs, 


$ 5 Honour immortal muſt be paid, 
Inſtead of ſcandal and of ſcorn; 
While glory ſhines around his head, 
And a bright crown without a thorn, 


Pps 
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6 Bleſſings for ever on the Lamb, : o / 
Who bore the curſe for wretched menz \ 

Let angels ſound his facred name, 
And ev'ry creature fay, Amen. I; 
DLYXIX. $S.M. Dr. Warrs. q 1 

| | | ] 
Adoption, 1 John 111. 1, &c. Gal. iy. 6, ( 

1 P EHOLD what wondrous grace 1 
®) The Father hath beltow'd \ 
On ſinners of a mortal race, © ; ; \ 
To call them ſons of God! \ 

e Nor doth it yet appear SEES R 


ITow ercat we muſt be made, 
But when we fee our Saviour here, 
We ſhali be like our head, 


3 A hope ſo much divine 
May trials well endure, 
May purge our ſouls from ſenſe and ſin, 
As Chriſt the Lord is Pure. 


4 If in my Father's love ; ( 

I ſhare a filial part, 
Send down thy Sparit like a PPE 
To reit upon my heart, | 


5 We would no longer he 

( Like ilaves beneath the throne ; 
RB Our jaith ſhall A&5a, Father, cry, 
'Þ And thou the kindred own. 


DLXX. L. M. Dr. WATTS. 


The kingdoms of the world become the kingdoms of tie 
Lord; or, the day of judgment, Rex. X1. 15, 


ET the ſeventh angel ſound on high, 
Let ſhouts be Laces through all the ky | 
Kings of the earth with glad accord x 
Give up your kingdoms t to the Lord, 


MISCELLANEOUS. at. 


2 Almighty God, thy pow'r aſſume, 
Who waſt, and art, and art to-come:. 
ſeſus, the Lamb who once was flain, 
For ever live, for ever reign | 


q The angry nations fret and roar, 
That they can flay the ſaints no more z 
On wings of vengeance flies our God, 
To pay the long arrears of blood, 


4 Now mult the riſing dead appear 
Now the deciſive ſentence hear ; 
Now the dear martyrs of the Lord 
Receive an infhnite reward, 


DLXXI; .E. M. Di. WarTrts, 
1 morning hymn, Pſal, XiX, 5, 8. and Ixxiui. 24,254 


' EL of the morning, at whoſe voice 
I 'The cheerful ſun makes haſte to-11ſe, © 
And like a giant doth rejoice —  _. | 
To run his journey through the ſkies ;, 


From the fair chambers of the Eaſt 
The cucuit of his race begins, 

And without wearineſs or reſt, [0540 
Round the whole earth he flies and ſhiness 


) Oh, like the ſun may I fulfil 
11 appointed dunes of the day, 
With ready mind and aQtive wil 
March on and keep my heav'nly way, 


Give me thy counſel for my gumde, «| 
{\nd then receive me to thy bliſs ; - 
\!l my deſires and hopes beſjde | | 
Are faint and cold compar'd with this, | il | 


452 MISCELLANEOUS. 
 DLXXII. L. M. Dr. Warrs. 


An evening hymn, Pſalm ix. 8. and iii, 5, 6. and 


cxli. 8, 


1 8 Kos far the Lord has led me on, 


Thus far his pow'r prolongs my days, 


And weil evening fhall make known 
Some freſh memorial of his grace, 


» Much of my time has run to waſte, 
And I perhaps am near my home ; 
But he forgives my follies paſt, 


And gives me ſtrength for days to come, 


5 Ilay my body down to ſleep; 
Peace 1s the pillow for my head; 
While well- proumnce angels keep 


Their watchful ſtations round my bed. 


- 4 In vain the ſons of earth or hell 
 TeH me a thouſand frightful things ; 
| My God in ſafety makes me dwell 
Beneath the ſhadow of his wings. 


& [Faith in his name forbids my fear: 
O may thy preſence ne'er depart! 
And in the morning make me hear 
"The love and kindneſs of thy heart. 


6 Thus when the hour of death ſhall come, 

My fleſh ſhall reſt beneath the ground, 
And:wait thy voice to rouſe my tomb, 
With ſweet ſalvation 1n the ſound. ] 


- DLXXIII. C.M. Dr. WATTS. 


Afiiftions and death under providence, Job v. 6-0, 


1 OT from the duſt afflition grows, 
Nor troubles riſe by chance ; 
Yet we are born to cares and woes; 


A ſad jnheritance |! 


» A« ſparks break out from burning coals, 
And lil] are upwards borne ; 
$9 grief is rooted in, our ſouls, 
And man grows up to mourn. 


o Yet with my. God I leave my. cauſe, 
And truſt his pronis'd-grace : 
He rules me by 
Of love and righteouſneſs, 


| Not all the pains that e'er I bore 
Shall ſpoil my future peace : 

For death and hell can do no-more: : 
Thin what my Father pleaſe. 


alvation, righteouſneſs, and ſtrength in Chriſt, It. 
| xlv. 21---25z £9 


HE Lord on high proclaims 
His godhead'from. his-throne ; 
«Mercy and juſtice are tie names 
*By which'I will be known. . 


Ye dying ſouls that fit 
© In darkneſs and diſtreſs, 

Look from the' horders of the pit - 
Tomy recov*ring grace.” | 


dinners ſhall hear the ſound; _ 
Their thankful tongues ſhall own, 

*Our righteouſneſs and ſtrength is found 
{In thee, the Lord, alone.” 


[n thee ſhall Iſrel truſt, 

And fee their guilt forgiv'n ; 
God will progounce the ſinners juſt, 
Aud take the ſaints to heav'n. 
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is well-known laws ; 


434 MISCELLANEOUS. 
DLXXV. L. M. Dr. Warts. 


God dwells with the humble and fenitent, Iſa, 1vii. 
| 15, 16, 


hb; HUS faith the high and lofty One 
'T «I fit upon my holy throne ; 


« My name is God; I dwell on high ; 
« Dwell in my own eternity. 


2 «But I deſcend to worlds below ; 
«On earth I have a manſion too ; 
«The humble'fpirit and contrite 
4 Is an abode of my delight, 


3 © The humble ſoul my words revive; 
+I bid the mourning ſinner live ; 
6 Heal all the broken hearts I find, 
4 And caſe the ſorrows of the mind." 


DLXXVI. LM. Dr. WarTTs. 


Life the day of grace and hope, Ecclef., ix, 4-6, 16 


3 IFE 1s the time to ſerve the Lord, 
The time t' inſure the great reward, 
And while the lamp holds out to bun, 
The vileſt ſinner may return. 


2 Life is the hour that God hath giv'n 
To 'ſeape from hell, and fly to heav'n; 
The day of grace, and mortals may 
Secure the bleſſings of the day. 


3 Then what my thoughts deſign to do, 


My bands, with all your might purſue ; 
Since no device nor work 1s found, 


Nor faith nor hope, beneath the ground, 


4 There are no aQts of pardon paſt 
In the cold grave to which we haſleg 
But darkneſg, death and Jong deſpair, 
Reign 1n Eternal {ilence there. 


_ 
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L. M. Dr. Wartrs. 


DLHXVII 
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Carift, or wiſsom, obeyed or reſiſted, Prov. viii. 34--36. 


l 


© 


HUS ſaith the wiſdom of the Lord, 


« Bleſs'd is the man that hears my word; 


« Keeps daily watch before my gates, 
« And at my feet for mercy waits. 


« The ſou! that ſeeks me ſhall obtain 

« Immortal wealth and heav'nly gain ; . 
« [Immortal life 1s his reward, 

«Life, and the favour of the Lord. 


3 * But the vile wretch that flies from me, 


« Doth his own ſoul an injury ; 
« Fools, that againſt my grace rebel, 
« Seck death, and love the road to hell.” 


DLXXVIII. C.M. Dr. WartrTs. 


Juſtification by faith, not by works ; or, the law cone 
 demns, grace juſtifies, Rom. 11. 19---22, 


"Y 
Their hearts by nature all unclean, 
And all their ations guilt. 


AIN are the hopes the ſons of men 
On their own works have built ; 


2 Let Jew and Gentile ſtop their mouths, 
Without a murm'ring word, 
And the whole race of Adam ſtand 
Guilty before the Lord. 


3 In vain we aſk God's righteous law 
To juſtify us now, | 
Since to convince and to condemn 
Is all the law can do. 


4 Jeſus, how glorious is thy grace ! 
When in thy name we truſt, 

Our faith receives a righteouſneſs 

That makes the ſinner juſt. 


456 MISCELLANEOUS. 
"DEXSIX EAM:-De Wire 


Believe and be ſaved, John 11. 16, 17. 


ſ! 1 N24. condemn the ſons of men, 

| Did Chriſt the Son of God appear; 
h No weapons in his hands are ſeen, 
I No flaming ſword, nor thunder there. 


[: 2 Such was the pity of our God, 
F He lov*d the race .of men ſo well, 
| He ſent his Son to bear our load 
Of ſins, and ſave our ſouls from hell, 


9g Sinners, believe the Saviour's word, 
| Truſt in his mighty name and live; 
A thouſand joys his lips afford, 
His hands a thouſand bleſſings give. 


DLXXX. L.M. Dr, Warrs. 


The beatitudes, Matt. v. go=-1 " 
1 & Þ orkg are the humble ſouls that ſce 


Thetr emptineſs and poverty : 
Treaſures of grace to them are giv*n, 
And crowns of joy laid up in heav'n. ] 


2 Blefs'd are the men of broken heart, 
Who mourn for ſin with inward ſmart; 
The blood of Chriſt divinely flows, 

A healing balm for all their woes.] 


3 {Bleſs'd are the meek, who ſtand afar 
From rage and paſſion, noiſe and war; 
God will ſecure their happy ſtate, 

And plead their cauſe agamſt the great. ] 


4 Bleſs'd are the ſouls that thirſt for grace, 
Hunger and'long for righteouſneſs; 
They ſhall be well ſupply'd and fed, 
With living ſtreams and living bread. ] 
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DLXXXT. LM. Dr. WATTS. 


The beatitudes, continued. 
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:{ TD LESS'D are the men whoſe bowels move, 


And melt with ſympathy and love; 
From Chriſt the Lord ſhall they obtain 
Like ſympathy and love again. ] 


2 [Bleſs'd are the pure whoſe hearts are clean, 
rom the defiling pow'r of fin ; 
With endleſs pleaſure they ſhall ſee 
A God of ſpotleſs purity. 


g [Bleſs'd are the-men of peaceful life, 
hoquench the coals of growing ſtrife ; 
They {hall be call'd the heirs of bliſs, 
The ſons of God, the God of peace.} 


4 {Bleſs'd are the ſuff*rers who partake 
Of pain and ſhame for Jeſus” ſake ; 
Their ſouls ſhall triumph in the Lord, 
Glory and joy are their reward. ] 


DLXXXII. C. M. Dr. Wars. 
Not aſhamed of the goſpel, 2 Tim. i. 12, 


1 1 not aſham'd to own my Lord, 
Or to defend his cauſe, 
Maintain the honour of his word, 
The glory of his croſs. | 


* Jeſus, my God ! I know his name, 
_ His name 1s all my truſt ; 
Nor will he put my ſoul to ſhame, 
Nor let my hope be loſt. 


3 Firm as his throne his promiſe ſtands, 
And he can well ſecure 
What Pve committed to his hands, 
Till the decifiye hour, 


"W4 
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4 Then will he own my worthleſs name 
Before his Father's face, 
Ard in the new Jeruſalem 
Appoint my ſoul a place. 


Peng 
CT ITED 


DLXXXIII. C.M. Dr. Warrs. 


SDS 4 - 


A ſlate of nature and of grace, 1 Cor. vi, 10, 11, 


1 NT the malicious or profane, 

+ The wanton or the proud, 
Nor thieves, nor {land*rers n 
The kingdom of our God. 


ad 4.4 ns. Ky 
na_e= ty  one C TS 


all obtain 


CERT. pow.” 


2 Surpriſing grace ! and fuch were we } 
By nature and by in, 

Heirs of ummortal miſery, oT] 

Unholy and unclean. 1 

3 But we are waſh'd in Jeſus blood, : 
We're pardon'd through his name z 

Aud the pood ſpirit of our God ; 1 

Has fanctity'd our frame, : 

4 O for a perſevering pow'r 

) 


To keep ti:y juſt commands ! 
We would dehlec our hearts no more, 
No more pollute out hands, | | 4 


 DLXXXIV. S.M. Dr. Warts. 
Dead to ſin by the crofs of Chriſt, Rom. vi. 1, 2, 6. 


1 HALL we go on to fin 
Becaule thy grace abounds, 
Or crucity the: Lord again, 
And open all his wounds ? | : 
2 Forbid it, mighty God! 
| Nor let it e'er be faid, _ 
That we p hoſe bins are crucify'd, _ 
Should'ralſe them frota the deal. 
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| + We would be flav-2sno more, 
Since Chiilt has made us free, 
[ls rail'd our tyrants to his crols, 
And bought our liberty. 


DLXXXV.- LM: - Dr. WATTS» 


1's fell and recovery of man; or, Chriſt and Satan at. 
racy, Gen. itt. 1, 15, 17+ Gal, iv. 4. Gol. 14. 1g, 


{ | \ECEIV'D by ſubtil ſnares of hell, 
/\_J) Adam cur Head, our Father lcil, 
\\ien Satan in the ſerpent hid, 
P:opos'd the fruit that God forbid. 


2 Neath was the threaUning : death began 
To take polileftion of the man; 
His unborn race receriv'd the wound, 
And heavy curles imote the ground. 


3 But Satan found a worſe reward; 
Thus faith the vengeance of the Lord, 
{© Let everlalling hatred be | 
© Betwixt the woman's feed and thee. 


| 4 © The woman's ſeed ſhall be my ſon; 
| © He ſhall deltray what thou hait done 
{ Shall break thy head, and only feel 
hy malice raging at his heel.” 


{ He ſpake ; and bid four thouſand years 
Roll on ;---at length his Son appears 3 
Angels with joy deſcend to earth, 

And iing the young Redecmer's birth, 


6b Lo, by the ſons of hell he dies; 
But as he hung *twixt carth and ſkies, 
He gave their prince a fatal blow, 
And triumph'd o'er the pow'rs below. 


Qq? 


C1 
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"DL&XXXVE- SM; Dr: Wirirs, 
Chriſt unſeen and beloved, 1 Pct. i, 8, 


[HE 


OT with our mortal eyes 
Have we beheld the Lord, 
Yet we 1eoice to hear his name, 
_ And love him in his word, 


2 On earth we want the ſight 
Ot our Redeemer's face, 
Yet, Lord, our inmoft thoughts delight 


To dwell upon thy grace. 


3 And when we taſte thy love, 
Our joys divinely grow 
Unſpeakable, like thoſe above, 
And heav'n begins below, 


DLXXXVII L. M. Dr. Wartrts. 


The walue of Chrift and his righteouſneſs, Phil. ii, 
as | 


2 O more, my God, I boaſt no more 


Of all the duties I have done; 
I quit the hopes I held before, 
To truſt the merits of thy Son. 


2 Now for the love I bear his name, 
What was my gain I count my loſs; 

My former pride I call my ſhame, 

And nail my glory to his croſs. 


3 Yes, and I muſt and willeſteem 
All things but loſs for Jeſus ſake: 
O may my ſoul be found in him, 
And of his righteouſneſs partake ! 


4 The bcſt obedience of my hands, 
Dares not appear before thy throne ; 
"But faith can anſwer thy demands, 


By pleading what my Lord has done. 


MISCELLANEOUS 464 
DLXXXVIIL. C.M. Dr, WarrTs, 
Salvation by grace, Titus itt. 3---7, 


1i{] ORD, we confe{s our num'rous faults, 
1; How great our guilt has been; 
Fooliſh and vain were all our thoughts, 
And all our lives were fin. | 


2 But, O, my ſoul, for ever praiſe, 
Yor ever love his name, | 
Who turus thy feet from dang'rous Ways 
Of folly, {in and ſhame. ] 


q ['Tis not by works of righteouſneſs 
Which our own hands have done ; 
But we are fav'd by lov'retgn grace 
Abounding through his Son.] 


4 'Tis from the mercy of our God 
That all our hopes begin; 
'Tis by the water and the blood, 
Our ſouls are waſh*d from fin, 


5 'Tis through the purchaſe of his death, 
Whg hung upon the tree, 
The ſpirit 1s ſeat down to. breathe 
On ſuch dry bones as we. 


{6 Rais'd ſrom the dead we live anew ; 
And jullity'd by grace, 
We {hall appear in glory too, 
Aud lee our Father's-tace. 


DEXXXEIX,--C;.M. Dr. Warns, | t 


” 


1c brazen ſerpent ; or, looking to Feſus, Tohazit. : 
Sar. FRED) o5-t3 

1 eos the Hebrew prophet raiſe 

kJ The brazen ſerpent high; _ 2 

lhe wounded felt immediate caſe, Þ 


Ya \ . 
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Wh Qqs W314 4 S i5 Y 44 
CGD: 3/344 HTO OO LIN L469 5, 91 


EI 


43, —MISCRALANEOUS, 


2 * Look upward in the dying hour, .,. ... 
« And live,” the Prophet cries; - - +. 
But Chriſt performs a, nobler cure, 


When faith lifts up her eyes,, 


3 High on the croſs the Saviqur hung, 
High m the heav*'ns he reigns; R 
Here finners, by th' old ſerpent ſtung, \ , 1. | 
Look, and forget their pains, b 


4 When God's own,Son is lifted up, 
A dying world revives: | 
The Jew behold: the glorious hope, 
Th' expiring Gentile hves, 


DXC S. M. Dr. Warrs, 


Aojes and Chriſt ; or, fins againſt the law and goſpe! 


John i. 16, Heb. 1ii. 3, 5, 6, and x. 28, 29, 


2 $ By law by Moſes came, 
But peace and truth and love, 
Were brought by Chrift (a nobler name} _ 
Deſcending from above. 


e Amidſt the houſe of God 
Their diftfrent works were done ; 
Moſes a faithful ſervant ſtood, 
But Chrilt a faithful Son. 


9 Then to his new commands 7 
. Be {trit obedience paid; 
O'er all his Father's houſe he ſtands . 
The ſov'reign and the head. 


4 The man that durſt deſpiſe | 
The law that Moles brought, 

Behold ! how terrible he dies 
For his preſumptuous fault, - 


MISCELLANEOUS: 463* 


But ſorer vengeance falls _ 
On that reb<llious race, 

Who hate to. hear when Jeſus calls, 
And dare rcliſt his grace. 


DXCE. C.M. Dr. Warrs, 
Vuith of things unſeen, Heb. xi. 1, 3, 8, 10, 
age 1s the brighteſt evidence 


Of things beyond our fight, d 


Breaks through the clouds of fleſh and ſenſe, 
And dwells 1n heav*aly hight, 


> It ſets times paſt in preſent view, 
Brings diſtant hy (om home, 
Of things a thouſand years ago, 
Or thouſand years to come. 


3 By faith we know the worlds were made 
By God's almighty word ; 
Abra'm, to unknown countries led, 


By faith obey'd the Lord. 


4 He ſought a city fair and high, 
Built by th* eternal hands ; 
And faith aftures us though we die, 
That heav'nly building ſtands, 


DXCIH. L.M. Dr. WartrTs. 


The firſt and ſecond Adam, Rom. v. 292, &6. 


| þ bs in the duſt before thy throne, 

Our guilt and our diſgrace we own; 

Great God! we own th* unhappy name, -- 

Whence ſprung our nature and our ſhame, 

Adam, the ſinner : at his fall, 

Death, like a conqu'ror, feiz'd us all. 

Millions of new-born babes are dead, 

By tatal union to their head, 
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PTY MISCELLANEOUS. 


3 But whilſt our ſpirits, fill'd with awe, 
Behold the terrors of thy law, 
We ling the honours of thy grece, 
That ſent to ſave our ruin'd race. 


4 We livg thy well beloved'San, 
Who jour'd our nature to his own; 
Adam the ſecond, from the duit 
Raiſes the ruins of the fri, 


5 [By the rebellion of one man” | 
Through all his feed the milchiefran; 
And by one man's obedience now 
Are all his leed made righteous too. 


6 Where fin did reign and death abound, 


There have the fons of Adam found 
Abounding life; there glorious grace 


Reignythrough the Lord our-rightcouſnels,] 
DXCHI. C.M. Dr. Warts. 


-Chrift's compaſſion to the weak and tempted, Web, iv 
15, 16. and v. 7. Matt. xxu. 20. 


c 


1 TFITH joy we meditate the grace 
\ ©t our Hagh-prieft above 
H:s heart 1s made of tenderneſs 


His bowels, melt with love. 


2 Touch'd with a ſympathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame ; 
HHeaknows-what ſore temptations mean, 


Ls 


_*  Forthe havdelt-the ſame. | 


43 But ſpotleſs, innoeent and/pure, 
| The great Retieemer ſtood, >! - | 
While Sar #Hery darty\be bore,” - 
And 6id&rchR toblood,!! £-y tt 


, H 


F 


MISCELLANEOUS, 
4 Hein the days of feeble fleſh 


Pour'd out his cries and tears, 
And in his meaſure feels afreſh 
What ev'ry member bears. 


2 [He'll never quench the ſmoking flax, 
"© But raiſe it to a flame 
The bruifed reed he never breaks, 
Nor ſcorns the meaneſt name. ] 


6 Then let our humble faith addreſs 
His mercy and his pow'r, 
Ve {hall obtain deliv'ring grace 
In the diſtreſſing hour. 


DXCTIV.  L.M. Dr WATTS: 


Clarity and uncharitableneſs, Rom. xiv. 17, 19» 
1 Cor. x. 32.. 


1 OT diffrent food nor diff*rent dreſs, 
Compoſe the kingdom of our Lord 
But peace and joy and righteouſneſs, | 
Faith and obedience to his word. 


2 When weaker chriſtians we deſpiſe, 
We do the goſpel mighty wrong : 
For God the gracious and the wile, 
Receives the feeble with the ſtrong. 


$ Let pride and wrath be baniſh'd hence, 

Meekneſs and love our ſouls purſue; 
Nor ſhall our praQtice give offence 
To faints, the Gentile or the Jew. 


DXCV. C. M. Dr. Warts. 


Cirif?'s invitation to ſinners ; or, humility and pride, 
Matt. x1. 28---30. 
1 s Saas, hither, all ye weary ſouls, 
«Ye heavy laden ſinners come : 
1)! zve you reſt from all your toils, 
© And raiſe you to my heay'aly home, 
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466 MISCELLANEOUS. 
| He 
2 «They ſhall find reſt that learn of me ; ( 
«Im of a meek and lowly mind; The 
« But paltion rages like the fea, 1 


« And p:ide is reſtleſs as the wind, 


3 © Bleſydis the man whoſe ſhoulders take 
«© My yoke, and bear it with delight ; 
My yoke 15 caly to his neck, 
** My grace ſhall make the burden light,? 


4 Jeſus, we come at thy command; 
With faith and hope, and humble zcal, 
Reſign our {pirits to thy hand, 
To mould and guide us at thy will. 


DXCYL- -E. M.:: Der. Wir, 


T, le apofites commiſſion ; or, the goſpel attejled ly n; 
ractes, Mark m_ 5, &c, Matt. xxvu1. 18, &. 


g-* O preach my goſpel,” faith the Lord; 
G «© Bid the whole carth my grace rcceiwe; 

+ He ſhall be ſav'd that truſts my word; 

© He {hall be damn'd that won't beheve. 


2 ©] make your great commiſſion known, 
«And ye ſhall-prove my goipe” true, . 

*« By all the works that I have done, 

« By all the wonders ye ſhall do. 


3 © Go heel the ſick, go raiſe the dead, 
_ #*(Go caſt out devils in my name; 

« Nor let my prophets be afraid, | 

_ 4 Tho! Greeks reproach, and Jews blaſphems, 


4 © Teach all the nations my commands ; 
« I'm with-you till the world ſhall cnd; 
« All powr is truſted in my hands, 
« L can deſtroy, and can defend,” 


MISCELLANEOUS. 467 


[1c ſpake, and light ſhone round his head; 
On a bright cloud to heav*n he rode ; 
They to the fartheſt nations ſpread 


The orace of their alcerded God. 
2 
DXCVII. L.M., Dr. Wartrs. 


n.t/fron and delzverance ; or, Abraham offering uf 
his ſon, Gen. xxu1. ©, &c. 


RANTS, at your heav'nly Father's word 
Give up your comforts to the Lord ; 

le ſhall —_ what you reſign, 

Dr grant you bleſhings more divine. 


© Abra'm with obedient hand 

Led forth his fon at God's command; - 
I': wood, the fire, the kmfe, he took, 
[152rm prepar'd the dreadful ſtroke. 


' Abra'm forbear,” the angel cry'd; 
Thy faith 1s known, thy -love 1s try'd ; 
Thy fon ſhall live, and in thy feed 

$ Shall the whole earth be bleſs'd indeed.” 
it in the laſt diſtreſſing hour, 

he Lord diſplays deliv'ring pow'r ; 

bz 1nount of danger 1s the place 


P crc we ſhall fee ſurpriſing grace. 
; DXCVIII. L. M. Dr. WarrTs, | 
&- 01d hatred, Phil. ii. 2. Eph. iv. go, &c, 


[OW by the bowels of my God, 
Q _ His ſharp diftreſs, hjs ſore complaints, 
his laſt groans, his dying blood, 
\ harge my foul to love the ſaints. 
ge nour and wrath and war be gone, 
= and ſpite for ever ceaſe; 


0:1 the ſaints. the ſons of deace._ | 
. " ants, the ſons of p CalFo 9D 
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+ x68 MISCELLANEOUS. 
3 The Spirit, like a peaceful dove, / 


Flies from the realms of noiſe and flrife; 
Why ſhould we vex and grieve his love, 
Who ſeals onr ſouls to heav»nly life ? 


g Tender and kind be all our thoughts; 
Through all our lives let mercy run; 

. So God forgives our num”rous faults, 

For the dear ſake of Chriſt his Son, 


DXCIX. L.M. Dr. Warrs. 
The phariſee and the publican, Luke xxviii. 10, & 


1 Yee how ſinners diſagree, 

| lhe publican and phariſee! 
One doth his righteouſneſs proclaim, 
The other owns his guilt and ſhame, 


2 This man at humble diſtance ſtands, 
And cries for grace with lifted hands 
That boldly #, near the throne, 
And talks of duties he has done. 


3 The Lord their diffrent language knows, 
And diffrent anſwers he belitows ; 
The humble ſoul with grace he crowns, 
Whilſt on the proud his anger frowns. 


4 Dear Father, let me never be _ 
Join'd with the boaſting phariſee ; 
I have no merits of my own, 


But plead the ſuff*rings of thy Son, 


'DC. | L. M. Dr. Wars. 


| Holineſs and grace, Titus ii. 10-13; 


0 a2 let our lips and lives expreſs 
The holy goſpel we profeſs; 
So let our works and virtues-ſhine, 


To prove the doQrine all divine. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


2 Thus ſhall we beſt proclaim abroad, 
The honours of our Saviour God, 
When the ſalvation reigns within, 
And grace ſubdues the power of fin. 


q Our fleſh and ſenſe muſt be denied, 
Paſſion and envy, luſt and pride : 
While juſtice, temp'rance, truth and love, 
Our inward piety approve. 


4 Rcligion bears our ſpirits up, 
While we expett that bleſſed hope, 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 
And faith ſtands leaning on his word. 


DCI, C.M. Dr. Warts. 


+ 46g 


Lowe and charity, 1 Cor. xiii. 2---7, 13. 


1 F-*5 mr" no of high eſteem 
Their faith and zeal declare, 
All their religion is a dream, 
If love be wanting there. 


2 Love ſufferslong with patient cye, 
Nor 1s provok'd in haſte; 
She lets the preſent inj'ry die, 
And long forgets the paſt. 


3 [Malice and rage, thoſe fires of hell, 
She quenches with her tongue ; 
Hopes and beheves, and thinks no 11], 


hough ſhe endures the wrong. | 


4 [She nor defires nor ſecks to know 
The ſcandals of the time; 
Nor looks with pride on thoſe below, 
Nor envies thoſe that climb.] 
| of He 
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479 MISCELLANEOUS, 


5 dhe lays her own advantage by | 
To ſeek her neighbour's good ; : 
So God's own Son came down to die, | 
And bought our lives with blood. 


6 Loveis the grace that keeps her pow'r 
Iz all the realms above; 5 
There faith and hope are known no more, 
But faints for ever love. 


DCIL.-:-L.M. Dr. WaATzs. 


Religion vain without love, 1 Cor. xii, 1---4, 


2 [H4Þ I the tongues of Greeks and Jews, J 
And nobler ſpeech than angels uſe, 

If love be abſent, I am found 

Like tinkling braſs, an empty ſound, 


2 Were I inſpir'd to preach and tell 8 
All that rs take mn heav*n and hell; 
Or could my faith the world remove z 
Still I am nothing without love. 


3 Should I diſtribute all my ſtore g 
To feed the bowels of the poor, 
Or give my body to the flame _ 
To gain a martyr's glorions name; 


4 If love to God and love to men | 

* Be abſent, all my hopes are vain; } 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor _y zeal, 
The work of love can e'er fulhl. 


DCIII. L.M. Dr. WartrTs. 


The love of God fled. abroad in' the heart, Eph. 1, 
16, &c. GERT, 
1 OME, dearcſt:Lord, deſcend:and dwell 
By faitrandlove in ev{ry breaſtgi: +3 
I hewdhajk we knomyandialtcl and fee}: 
The joys that cannotbe cxprels'd. 


w 


MISCELLANEOUS. 41 


& Come, fill our hearts with inward ſtrength, 
Make our enlarged ſouls polt-!s, 


And learn the heighth, and breadth, and length, . 


Of thine unmeafurable grace. 


g Now to the God whoſe pow'r can do | 
More than our thoughts and wiltes know, 
Be everlaſting honours done 


By all the church, *hrough Chriſt his Son. 


DCFIV.--C,'M. [Dr WATTS. 
- Saints in the hands of Chriſt, John x. 28, 2g. 


1 IRM as the earth thy goſpel ſtands, 
My Lord, my hope, my truſt ; 
If I am found in Jefws hands, 
My ſoul can ne*er be loſt. 


2 His honour 1s engag'd to fave 
The mcaneſt of his fheep ; 
All that his heav*nly Father gave 


His hands ſecurely keep. 


3 Nor death nor hell ſhall e'er remove 
His ftav'rites from his breaft ; 
In the dear boom of his love 
They muſt for ever reſt. 


DCV. L.M. Dr. Warrs. | 


Hope in the covenant ; or, God's promiſe and truth 
unchangeable, Heb. vi. 17---19. 


1 OW oft have ſin and Satan firove 


To rend my ſoul from thee my God ? 
But ezerlaſting is thy love, 


| And Jeſus Fats it with his blood... 


2 The oath and promiſe of the Lord, 

Join to confirm the wond'rous grate; 
Eternal pow'r performs the word; * 
And hills all heav'n with endleſs praiſe, 
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4je MISCELLANEOUS, 


3 Amidſt temptations ſharp and Jong, 0ST 


1 


My ſoul to this dear refuge flies; '* © 
Hope. is my anchor firm and RR * 
While tempeſls blow and bil'ows riſc. 


4 The goſpel bears my ſpirits up 
A faithful and unchanging God | 
Lays the foundation for my hope, 
In oaths and promiſes and blood. - 


 DCVI. C.M. Dr. Warts. 
A Hong and a dead faith ; collefled from /oed 


Scriptures, 


: /[ISTAKEN ſouls that dream of heav' ny 
And make their empty boaſt 

Of inward joys, and fins forgiv'n, 
Whale they are flaves to luſt. 


2 Vain are our fancies, airy flights, 
If faith be cold and dead; ; 
None but a living pow'r unites 
To Chriſt the living head. 


3 Tis Faith that changes all the heart ; / 
_ *Tis faith that works by love; 
That bids all finful joys depart, ; © 7 
And lifts the thoughts above. 


4 *Tis faith that conquers earth and hell 
By a celeſtial pow'r; 
This is the grace that ſhall prevail 
In the decilive hour. 


 DCVIL. S. M. ah Lndagl G 


The humiliation and exaltation of Chriſt, Ita; Ti, 


1=--5, 10.---12, 
1 HO has believ'd thy word, 


Or thy ſalvation known? Fa aw GG 


Reveal thine arm, Rig Lord, 
And glorify thy Spn, 


C 


MISCELLANEOUS, 478 


+ The Jews e cem'd him here. © SERIES, 
-.To0 ks. ther. beef: ., ,.. 
Sorrows his chick, acquaintance. were, 

And his companion, grief. , _.. 


R 


«+ They turn'd thein eyes aways © 1 
And treated hrs with ſcorn 3 
But 'twas therr,gnets upon him lay, 
Their ſorrows he has borne. : 


4 'Twas for the- ſtubborn Jews, 
And Gentiles, then unknown, - 
The God of juſtice pleas'd to bruiſe 
His beſt-beloved Son. 


5 * But I'll prolong his days, 
« And make his kingdom Rand ; 
« My pleaſure, {auth the God of grace, 
*« Shall proſper 1n his hand, 


6 [** Heav'n ſhall advance my Sor 
«To joys that earth deny'd ; | 

 & Who ſaw the tollies men had done, 
4 And bore,their dans and dy'd.” ] 


DCVIII. C.'M.'\ Dr. Warts,  * 
Chrift and Aaron: Taken from Heb vii. and ix, 


1 JD in thee our eyes behold: 

A thouſand glories more 

Than the-rich/gems and polith'd gold 
The ſong of Aaron wore... . 

$4 ebih STR / 1 0 ISDN 


L 
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$ They firſt their own burtt-off 'rings-brought, 
10 purge themſelves from: fipz..! 11 7 3, 7 
Thy lite was pure. wiaous a (pots. 10) \ \ 
And all thy SARI SER £76 911{t {£92795 
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— 


8g {Freſh blood av.conftant Oy PAT 
Was on theit altarifpilt 5: | 


But thy opeoff'ring takesaway: /. v 
For ever all-our:guilt;:]: : MM 
4 [Their prieſthood ran through fey' ral many z \l 
For-mortal was: their race ; - ++ |  ;\ 
Thy vever;ebangurig office: lands, T! 
Eternal ay thy-days.]-. ICE l; 
Once 1n the circwt of a year © "I; 
” "With hihnde-boad man ewe, M5 
Aaron within theiveil appears. 1! 
Before the golden: throne; __ ;. Is 
6 But Chriſt, by his awn-pow! 'rfol blood, - 5 I 
| Aſcends above-the fhaes;' cn ont of 
| And in the preſence of our —_ O 
Shew his own f{acritice..] : T! 
7 Jeſus, the King of glory,: reigns | | 'Y "ot 
On Sjon's heav' ny hill ; og: tt oor: Su 
Looks like a lamb that has been fain, * 0 
And wears his prieflhood fill, .. . M 
8 He ever liyes to intercede , ; 
Before his Father's faces * + © = 7 
- Give him, my ſoul, thy cauſe to plead, 
Nor doubt the Father' $ 4 aan 
DCIX. L. M. Dr. Wart. 
fas 1 
Charofter oy mn kothoblt "nn inanaiinate 
| Thongs 1 m Scriptu ure.” CPE IR ] 
1 O worſhi: at Antares fees, : 2 (1 
"  Se&in higface'what? + ag meet! A 
Earth is too nafrow' to exprel: Woh” 5; : 


His worth; his glory,.or his graces, 


ow TO oocceons ooo oo WI rants OR ner 7 Or ER 
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MISCEEAANEOUS. as } 
A 


2 [The whole creativa; canafford - ©: | iy P »'T] ll 
But ſome faint ſhadowswohmys Ladkos 27 WV | 
Nature to makerbis.beaunes:knbwn,” ; - 3 


Muſt mingle colours{notther.own.} 1 + 
3 {Is he compardiith:wme or bread? pp iþ 
Dar Lord! our ſouls would-thus. be fed 2 'F 
Thatleſh, thkt dying-blood —_ =, 0 
Is bread of life, is heav!nly-wine.}. .. +1 | \ 
4 {15 he a tree? The worl@receives -.' ff 0 l | 


Salvation from his healing leaves: ; 0 


That A. pen branch, that frunful bonghy 


1s David's root and offspnng too. | L-- 4 
5 'Is he a roſe? Not Sharon yields. Pai Lge fc ol 
” Such fragrancy in all her helds;. 1-0 y 
Or if the lily he aſſume; - - + "rs A = #: 
The vallies bleſs-the rich: packuing; F + He 4 
b 'Is he a vine ? His heav'nly root £44408 2h it 
Supplies. the boughs with lfeand-:fruity, L 
O let a Taſting union join x 4 
My ſoul to CHAM the aan bb vine oy” ' k 


- 


bel L.M, Dr. WaTTS +, 


| Choradt rs of Ch if continued. 


HK a 


[S Chriſt a head? Each ker lives, PRI + 

L. Avd,owns:the vital pow'rs he givesz. .. 
The ſaints below and ſaints above, P | 
Join'd by his ſpirit and his love.]. | In | 


2 [Is he afountain? There I bathe, © 

And heal the plague of ſin and death2 

Theſe waters all my ſoul renew, CELL 
nd cleanſe my ſpotted-garments wn AS, 


 —— —_— "_— — — .. —  — ER A 4 


4 hee 6, How frm. he proves! 


\£ [Ishe a4emple? I agore 
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3 [Is he afire? He'll my droſs: 
ut the true gold Tokai OY) no Jols; 
Like a refiner thall he Gt, 


And tread he. refuſe with has feet) 


he rock. of ages never moves ; 
Yet the ſweet fireams that from ham flow 
Attend us all the deſert «hzough. 1 


5 [1s bee wag, He leads to God; : 
he path is drawn in lines of: blood; 


There would I walk with hope and zeal, 


Till I arrive at Son's ball. } 


6 [Is he a door? Il enter in: 
chold the paſtures large and green; 
A paradiſe divinely fair,  * + 
None but the an. have freedom there.] 


"B 4 ” o A * 
Do” *-, % Coty, £58 +33 18% 


DOXL. LM. Dr Warrs, 


Charaltss Ws Cir continued; 


2f 'S Chrift defign'd the corner-Nlone, 


For men to build their heav'n upon? | 


il make him my foundation t: 
Nor fear the plots of hell below] 


lh 1ndwel 
And till to his'meft ho ' hy 
Whene'er I pray, uw, turn ny face} | k 


Is he a ſtar? He breaks the mi 
iercing tht ſhades, With ou ole; 


| 3 know his glories Top on $. 
know the bright, the tgoning: Mar]. 4696 ba: 


” R— er RP re TS S——— 


ne nt ES — — C—— 
Ie egooans 
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n * -- * - 
q [Is he 2 ſun ? His beams ate BFACes WES 0” 5 
His courle 15 joy and righteou nels: ray te 


Nations rejoice when he appears _.., 


To chaſe their clouds and dry their tears.” ey 
5 0 let me climb thoſe higher ſkies, WEE j N 
Where ftorms and darkneſs never riſe! _ *,. 


There he diſplays his pow'rs abroad, 
And ſhines and reigns th' incarnate God] . _ 
6 Nor earth, nor ſeas, nor ſun nor ſtars, . , F: 
Nor heav'n his full reſemblance bears.; 
His beauties We Can never trace, 
Till we behold him face to face. 
DCXII L.M. Dr, WartTS | + + 


The names and titles of Chriſt, from ſeveral ſcriptures. 


1'TIS from the treaſures of his word 

I borrow titles for my .Lordz _.. 

Nor art nor nature can ſupply \HI 
dulhcient forms of majeſty. 


| < | : 1 .2Y 4; 
? Bright image of the Father's face, Is «La i 
dhnng with undiminzſh'd WI: 41.54 OR oy 
Th eternal Gog's belaved Son, a9! 

The heir and partner of his throne.} 


The King of kings, the Lord molt high, ho : c | ” 
Writes his own name. upon his thigh >: 3}. hy A 
He wears a garment, dippy'd In |blood, EITTLY, 
And breaks the nations with his rod, 

| ' 4 6 


4 Where grace can neither melt,nor move, ow 
The Lamb reſents his wyur'd ove, 


Awakes his wrath without delay, BY 
{\nd Judah's lion tears the prey. E 


ar — _ 


pr oup_———__——_——_—___e RN 


oO T7 t——rmey nee 


—_— OS” oe ee renner Ig 
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5 But when for works of peace he comes, 


What winning titles he aflumes ! 
©« Light of the world and life of mey ;* 
Nor bears thofe charafiters in vain, 


6 With tender-pity in his heapt 


He atts the 1ator's part ; - 
A friend and brother he appears, 
And well fulkls the names he wears. 


7 At length the Judge his throne aſcends, 
Divides. the rebels from his friends, 
And ſaints in full fruition prove 
His rich variety of tove. 


DCXIM. L. M. Dr. Warts, 


The offices of Chriſt, from ſeveral ſcriptures. 


3 JOIN all the names of love and pow'r 
That ever men or angels bore, 
All are too mean to ſpeak his worth, 
Or ſet Immanuel 's glory forth. 


2 But O what condeſcending ways _. 

| He takes to teach bis heav'nly gee? 
My eyes with joy and wonder fee 
What forms of love he bears for me. 


3 (20 © Angel of the cov'nant” flands 
Vith his commiſſion in his hands, 

Sent from his Father's milder throne, 

To make his great falvauon known. 


4 [Great Prophet,-let me bleſs thy name; 

y thee the yoyful ridings! came 

Of wrath appeaY'e of ſtas forgiy'n, 
Of hell ſubdu'd, and:peace with heav'n,} 


()] 
No! 


6 1 lo 
My 
He 
An 


MISCELLANEOUS. oy 
My bright example and my guide, ' x $48] 


» 14.4? : 6 
| would be wallang near thy fide ; OM i 
Q let me never rum altray, ' i| 
Nor follow the forbidden way ! =, 12F4 


6 1 love my ſhepherd, he ſhall keep | 
My wand'ring foul] amongſt his ſheep 
He feeds his Fock, he catts their riames,” | 

And in his boſom bears the lambs.]  \ | 


DCXIV. L.M. Dr. Warts; [| 


Offices of Chriſt, continued. | 


Ny ſurety undertakes my cauſe, | 

YA Anſw'ring his Father's broken lawsy 
Behold my ſoul at freedom fet, 
My ſurety paid the dreadfal debt.) 


2 [Jeſus my great High Prieſt has dy'd 
I eek _ Cerifice beſide ; Fs 
His blood did once for all atone 
And now it pleads before the throne, } 


3 [My advecate appears on high, 
The Father lays his thunder by; 
Not all that earthly or hell can af, of 
Shall turn my Father's heart away.) 

4 \My Lord, my conqu'ror, and my King, 
oy ſceptre Whdnks freordF: Gre j© bo My 
Thine is the vi&ry, and I fit 
A joyful fubje&at thyeer.- 


5 Alpire, my ſoul; to glorious deeds;o 1 
The « Captain'of ſalvation,?:Jeadss' | 
March on, nor fearno-winthe-day;i- of '6- 
Thougy $eath and bel obRrudt ths ay tQ 


— ——_ 


— — 


a ——— n—_— 
Cn ———__ "ea ny ev, > 


gb MISCELLANEOUS. 


6 Should death and hell and pow'rs unknown, 
Put all their-forms of miſchief on, 
I ſhall be ſafe ; for Chriſt difplays 
Salvation in more fov'reign ways.] 


DCXV. P. M. Dr. Wars. 


Offices and charafters of Chriſt. 


to OIN all the glorious names 
} Of-wiſdom, love and pow'r, 
hat ever mortals knew, 
That angels ever bore : X 
All are too mean to ſpeak his worth, 
Tab Tthean to ſet the Saviour forth. 


» But, O what gentle terms, 
What condeſcending ways 
Doth our Redeemer ule 
To teach his heav*nly grace! 
Mine eyes with joy and wonder fee 
What Gets of love he bears for me. 


2 {[Array'din, mortal fleſh, 
He }ike an angel ſtands, 
And holds the promiſes | 
And pardons in his hands : 
Commaitlion'd from his Father's. throne 
To make his grace to mortals known. ] 


4 [Great Prophet of wy God, 
eſs t 


My tongue wou 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our ſalvation came; 
'The joyful news of fins forgiv*n, 
Of kell ſubdu'd, and peace with heav'n.} 


by Name j 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


4 Be thou my counſellor, _ 
My pattern and my guide ; 
And through this deſart land 
Still keep me near thy fide. 
O let my feet ne'er run aſtray, 
Nor rove, nor {cek the crooked way !] 


DCXAVI.. PAM. Dr. WaATTs. 


Ciaraters of Chriſt, continued. 


Ty a Love my ſhepherd's voice, 
L His watchful eycs ſhall keep 
My wand*ring foul amon 
--:-": THE thouſands of his ſhe 
He feeds his flock, he calls their names, 
His boſom bears the tender lambs. ] 


2 [To this dear ſurety's hand 
W1ll I commit my caule ; 
He anſwers and fulfils 
His Father's broken laws, 
B:hold my foul at freedom fet ; 
My ſurety paid the dreadiul debt. } 


3 [ Jeſus, my great High Patel, , 
Otter'd his blood and dy'sd ; 
My guilty conſcience ſeeks 
No ſacrihce beſide. 
Ilts pow'rful blood did once atone ; 
And now it pleads betore the throae.} 


1 [My advocate appears 
For my defence oa high; 
The Father bows his cars, 
And lays his Cigpoer by. 


482 MISCELLANEQUS. 


Not all that hell or fin can ſay, 
Shz11 turn his heart, his love away. 


DCXVII. P, M, Dr. Warn. 
The ſame, continued, 


1 Y dear almighty Lord, 
IV My Fornars, 75. and my King, 
Thy ſceptre, and thy ſword, 
Thy reigning grace I ſing. 
Thine 1s the pow'r; behold I fit 
In willing bonds beneath thy feet. 


2 {Now let my ſoul ariſe, 
And tread the tempter down : 
My captain leads me forth 
To conquelfl and a crown. 
A feeble faint ſhall win the day, 
Though death and hell obſtruft the way.] 


3 Should all the hoſts of death, 
And pow'rs of hell unknown, 
Put therr moſt dreadful forms 
Of rage and miſchief on, 
T ſhall be ſafe; for Chrilt diſplays 


Superior pow'r and guardian grace. 
DCXVIIL. L.M, Dr. Warts. 


Salvation im the croſs, 


1 ERE at thy crols my dying Lord, 
I lay my {oul beneath thy love, 
Beneath the droppings of thy blood, 
Jeſus! nor ſhall it e'er remove. 


2 Not all that tyrants think or ſay,” 
With rage and/];ghtning 111 their eyes, 
Nor hell ſhall fright my heart away, 
- Should bell with all its legions re. 


Ee ” 
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; 111d worlds conſpire to drive me thence, M1 

 Moveleſs and firm this heart ſhould lie x i 

R-folv'd (for that's my laſt defence) 
[f I mult periſh, there to die. 


4 But (hall I Lord, indulge my fear ; | 
Am I not ſafe beneath thy ſhade ! | i 
Thy vengeance will not ſtrike me here, | 
Nor Satan dares my foul invade. , 

| 

| 

k 


; Yes, I'm ſecure beneath thy blood, 
And all my foes ſhall lole their aims 
Hoſanna to my dying Lord; 
And my beſt honours to his name. 


DCXIX. Ls M. Dr. Wa #23; 7 
Longing to praiſe Chriſt better, 


| Bo when my thoughts with wonder roll 
O'er the fharp forrows of thy ſoul, 
And read my Maker's broken laws, 
Repair'd and honour'd by thy ctols 


2 When I behold death, hell, and fin, 
Vanquiſh'd by that dear blood of thine : 
And lee the man that groan'd and dy'd. 
dit glortous by his Father's fide ; 


3 My paſſions riſe and ſoar above, | 
I'm wing'd with farth, and fir'd with love; 
Fun would I reach eternal things | 
nd learn the notes that Gabricl ſings. | | 


4 But my heart fails, my tongue complains, 14 
For want of their mmortal {trains = | 
And 1n {uch humble notes as theſe; - 
\\iuit fall below thy victories, 

.".-;"..,7»+18 


hog — rene rem 4 one er — 
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5 Well, the kind minute muſt appear 
When we ſhall leave theſe bodics here, 
1 hele clogs of clay; and mount on Ay 
To join the fongs above the ſky. | 


» 


DCXxX. C. M. Dr. Warts, 


A morning ſong. 


2 NCE more, my ſoul, the rifing day 
Salutes thy wakang eyes ; 
Once more, my voice, thy tributc pay 
To him that rules the ſkies. 


'2 wh unto night his name repeats, 


he day renews the ſound, 
Wide as the heav'n on which he fits 
To turn the ſeaſons round. | 


3 *Tis he ſupports my mortal frame ; 
My tongue ſhall ſpeak his praile;z 
My ' it would 10uze his wad to flame, 
And yet his wrath delays. 


| 4 [On a poor worm thy pow'r might tread, 


And I could ne'er withſtand : 
'Thy Juſtice might have cruſh'd me dead, 
But mercy held thine hand, 


5 How many wretched ſculs are fled 
Since the laſt ſetting ſun, 
And yet thou length'neſt out my thread, 
And yet my moments run. ] 


6 DNezr God, let all my hours be thine, 
Whiiſt I enjoy the light; | 
Then ſhall my fun in ſmiles decline, 


And bring a plealant right, 


MISCELLANEOUS: 483 
DCXXI. C. M. Dr. Warts. | 
An evening ſong. 


1i 7 j READ Sov'reign, Tet my ev'ning ſong 
"1-4 Like holy incenſe nie ; 
Atlilt the olfrrings of my tongue 

To reach the lofty ſkies. 


2 Through all the dangers of the day 
Thy hand was {till my guard, 
And {till to drive my wants away 
Thy mercy ſtood prepar'd: ] 


q Perpetual bleſſings from above 

Encompals me around, | 

But O how few returns of love 
Hath my Creator found ! 


4 What have I done for him that dy'd 
To {ave my wretched ſoul ? 
How are my follies multiply'd 
Falt as my minutes roll ! 


5 Lord, with this guilty heart of mine, 
To thy dear croſs I flee, 
And to thy grace my ſoul reſign, 
To be renew'd by thee. 


b Sprinkled afreſh with ard'ning blood, 
I lay me down to ol FN, 
As 1n th* erabraces 6f my God, 
Or on my Saviour's breaſt. 
DCOXXIT.” L.M. Dr, Watrrs, © 
An hymn for morning or evening. + Jie 
. $71.1 $3 riJZN 
! OSANNA with a cheerful ſound, 


To Gad's-upholding.hand;! 0 4 40 4 


Ten thouſand ſnares attend.us round; 1 / 
And yet ſecure:iwaiſtands © 1 to 1D 
WOE Agel; 8 gang bah 


MISCELLANEOUS, 


z6 
2 That was a moſt amaſing pow'r 
Which rais'd us witlra word, 


. And ev*ry day, and ev'ry hour, 
We lean upon the Lord. 


3 The ev'ning refls our weary head, 
And angels guard the room ; 
We wake, and we admire the-bed 
Which was rot made our tomb, 


4 The riſing morning can't aſſure 
That we ſhall end the-day ; 
For death lands ready at the door 
To take our lives away. 


5 Our breath is forfeited by fin 
To God's avenging law ; 
We own thy grace immortal King, 


In ev'ry gaſp we draw. 


& God 1s our ſun, whoſe daily light 
Qur joy and ſafety brings ; 
Qur ſeeble fleſh lies ſafe at night 
Beneath his ſhady wings. 


-DCXXII., Cc. M.-: Dr. WAtrTth 
; Parting with carnal joys. | 


' Y ſon! forſakes her vain delight, 
\ And bids the world farewel ; 
Bafe as the dirt beneath my feet, 

And miſchevious as hell. 


2 No longer will I aſk your love, 
Nor leek your friendſhip moze 

The happinels that I approve 

Is not within your pOW'r. 


© 
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» There's nothing round 'this ſpacious earth 
That ſuits my large;defire; _ rf 
To houndIlels joy and ſolid nurth 
My nobler thoughts alpire. 


4 [Where pleaſure rolls its living flood, 
From Fa and drols refin'd, 

$t1!l ſpringing from the throne of God, 
And hit to cheer the mind. 


3 Th almighty ruler of the ſphere, 
'The glorious and the great, 
Brings his own all-luthcience there, - 
To make our blils complete. |] 


6 Hal I the pinions of a dove, 
I'd chmb the heav*nly road ; 
There ſits my Sayzour dreſs'd in love,. 
And there my ſmiling God. 


DCXXIV. C.M. Dr. Warrs, 
Chrift ts the ſubſtance of the Levitical preeſihcods 


HE true Meſſiah now appears 
T The types are all withdrawn F 
d0 ſly the ſhadows and the ſtars 

Beiore the riſing dawn. 


2 Nolmoking ſweets, nor bleeding lambs, 
Nor kid, nor bullock lain, 
Incenſe and ſpice of coſtly names, 
Would all be burat in vain. 


J Aaron mutt lay: his robes away, 
His mitre and his veſt, 
When Chriſt himſelf comes down to be 
The off ring and the pricft, 


#3 MISCELLANEOUS. 
4 He took onr mortal fleſh to ſhow 
The wonders of his love; 
For us he paid his life below; 
And prays for us above. 


5 © Father,” he cries, * forgive their fitis, 
«© For I myſelf have dy'd;” 
And then he ſhews' his operr'& veins, 
And pleads his wounded fide. 


DCXXV. L. M.. Dr: Warzrs. 


The creation, preſervation, diſſolution , and Teſic- 
ration of this world. 


1 CING to the Lord that buite the fkies, 
| wb Lord that rear*dithis {lately frame ; 
Let all the nations ſound his praiſe, 


f And lands-unknown repeat his name. 


A 
2 He form'd the ſeas, and form'd the hills, 
Made ev'ry drop, and ev*ry duſt, 
Nature and time with all their wheels, 
And puſh'd them into motion firſt. a 
s Now from lis high imperial throne 
He looks far down upon the ſpheres; | | 
He bids the ſhining orbs toll on, 4 
And round he turnsthe'haſty' years. 14 
4 Thus ſhatl this moving engine laſt TY 
Till all his ſaints are gather'd m7, A 
Then for the tromper's dreadfur blaft, ( 
To ſhake it all to duft again A 
5 Yet, when the ſonnd fall tear the ſkies,” | 3 | 
And gk:ningburn the globe below, | T 
Saints, you may liftiyonr poyfni;eyes,) 7! : 


There's a new heay/n{and-garthor. you;-- + 


MISCELLANEOUS. 4% 


DCXXVI.-SM.- Dr WATTS: 


{le Lord's day; or, delight in ordinances. 


1 {{/ ELCOME ſweet day of reſt, 
Y Y That ſaw the Lord ariſe; 
\Wel:ome to this reviving breaſt, 
And theſe rejoicing eyes! 


« The King himſelf comes near, 
And feaits his ſaints to-day : 
[re we may fit, and fee him here, 
:A::J love and praiſe and pray. 


LES CT _— 


3 Once day amidſt the place 
Where ay dear (od hath been, 
I; fweeter than ten thouſand days 
O:.pleaſ{arable fin. TON 


4; My willing ſoul would ſtay 
In ſuch a frame as this, 
And fit and fing herſelf away 
To everlaſting bliſs. 


DCXXVII. L.M. Dr. Warrs. 
The enjoyment of Chriſt ; or, delight in worſſup. 


i TAR from my thoughts vain world be gone, 
IU Let my religions hours alone ; | 

Fain would my eyes my Saviour ſee ; 

I wait a vifit, Lord, from thee. 


2? My heart grows warm with holy fire; 
And kindles with a pure defire: 
Come, my dear Jeſus, from above, 

And feed my ſoul with heav'nly love, 


3 | The rrecs of life immortal ſtand 
In fragrant rows at thy righr hand, 
And 1n ſweet murmurs by their fide 
Rivers of bliſs perpetual glidz, 


| 4 90 MISCELLANEOUS, 


4 Haſle then, but with a ſmiling face, 
And ſpread the table of thy grace : 
Bring down a taſte of tcuth divine, 
And cheer my heart with facred wine.] 


5 Blefs'd Jeſus, what delicious Fare ! b + 
How tweet thy entertainments are! At 
Never did angels taſte above A 
Redeeming grace, and dying love, 

6 Hai), great Immanuel, all divine ! 

In thee thy Father's glories ſhine ; 
Thou brighteit, {weetef?, faireft one, 
That eyes have ſeen, or angels known, 
DCXXVII, L.M. Dr. Watrs. 3 
/ 
Part che ſecond. 
e 1 


1 TB. what a heav*n of ſaving grace 
Shines through the beauties of thy face, ( 
And lights our pathons fo a flame! 
Lord, how we love thy charming name! 


2 When I can ſay, my God is mine, 

| When I can feel thy glories ſhine, 
I tread the world beneath my feet, 
And all that earth calls good or great. 


3 While ſuch a ſcene of ſacred joys 
Our raptur'd eyes and fouls employs, 
Here we could fit, and gaze away 
A long, an everlaſting day. 


4 Well, we ſhall quickly paſs the hight, 

' To the fair coalts of perfett hight: | 
Then ſhall our joyful ſenſes rove 
O'er the dear objeEt of our love. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


« * There ſhall we drink full draughts of bliſs, 
And pluck new life from heav'nly trees ! 
Yct now and then, dear Lord, beſtow 
A drop of heav'n on worms below, 


6 Send comforts down from thy right hand, 
While we paſs through this barren land, 
Andin thy temple let us ſee 
A glimpſe of love, a glimpſe of thee.] 


DCXXIX.-Q. Mc Dr, WaTtrts: 


God's etermty. 


1 TJ ISE, rife, my ſoul, and leave the ground 
Stretch all thy thoughts abroad, 
And rouze up ev'ry tuneful found 
To praiſe th' eternal God. 


2 Long erc the lofty ſkies were ſpread, 
Jehovah filPd his throne, 
Or Adam fornv'd, or angels made, 
The Maker liv'd alone. 


3 Ilis boundleſs years can ne*er decreaſe, 
But fill maintain their prime ; 
Eternity's bis dwelling-place, 
And ever 1s his. time. 


4 While like a tide our minutes flow, 
The preſent and the pall, 
He fills his own iamortal naw, 
And lees our ages walte. 


6 The fea and * mult periſh too,. | | 
ot And vaſt de ructzon come! © AF TY 


Ihe creatures---lcok:!. how old they gro'y,, OT. 
be bt | 4 ety ITY! , 
And wait their fiery doom. 
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6 Well, let the ſea ſhrink all away, 

And flame melt down the ſkies; 

oy {hall live an endleſs day, 
hen th* 01d creation dics. 


DCXXX. L.M. Dr. Warts. 
The miniſtry of angels, 


1 IGH on a hill of dazzling light, S 
H "The King of glory ſpreads his ſcat, 
And troops of angels firetch'd for flight, 

Stand waiting round his awful feet, 


2 Go, ſaith the Lord,* my Gabriel, go, 
&« Solute the virgin's fruitful womb; 
& Make haſte,+ ye cherubs, down bclow 
« Sing and proclaim the Saviour come.” 


g Here a bright ſquadron Þ leaves the ſkies, 
And thick around Eliſha ſtands ; 

 Anan a heav*'nly ſoldier flies, | 
And breaks the chains from Pete1's || hands, 


4 Thy winged troops, O God of hoſls, 
Wait on thy wand'ring church below ; 
Here we are ſailing to thy coaſls, 
Let angels be our convoy too. 


5 Are they not all thy ſervants, \ Lord? 

At thy command they go and come ; 

With cheerful haſte obey thy word, - 
And guard thy children to their home. 


iF * Luke i. 26. + Luke ii. 13. 
| + 2 Kings vi. 17. } Atts xu. 7. 
& Heb. 1. 14. 
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HYMN DCXXXI, LM. 
Give ns this Day cur Daily Bread, 


Matt, V1. 11. 


1 THOUNTAIN of Blefling ever bleſs, 
Enriching all, of all poſleſs'1 : 
By whom the whole Creation's {cd, 
Give me, each Day, my daily Bread, 


2 To Thee my very Life 1 owe, 
From Thee do all my Comtoris flow 
And every Bleſſing which I nee, 
Mult tron Thy bounteous Han procee:!s 


3 Great Things are not what I deire, 
Nor dainty Meat, nor rich Att:reyg - 
Content with little would 1 be, 
That little, Lord, muſt come trom Tice. 


While wicked Men with all their fore, 
Are ever graſping after more ; | 
With Agur's With I'm fatisfv'd. | 
Nor grudge them all the Word beſide, 


HYMN DCXXXIIL, P.M. 


an Invacation to praiſe the Lord, 


1 Ys Works of God, on Him alone, | 
In Earth his Foot(tool, Heaven his'i[i.rone, 
Be all your Praile bettow' ; 
Whoſe Hand, the beauteous Fabric made, 
Whoſe Eye the finiſh'd Work ſurvey, 
And ſaw that all was good. 


2 Ye Angels, that with loud acclaim, 
Admiring view'd the new-born Frame, 
And hail'd tl” eternal King ; 
| Tt 
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6 Well, let the ſea ſhrink all away, 

And flame melt down the ſkies; 

My God ſhall live an endleſs day, 
hen th* old creation dies. 


| DCXXX. L. M. Dr. Wir 


The miniſtry of angels, 


21 T.FIGH on a ill of dazzling light, 
H 


"The King of glory ſpreads his ſcat, 
And troops of angels firetch'd for flight, 
Stand waiting round his awful feet, 


2 © Go, faith the Lord,* my Gabriel, po, 
« Salute the virgin's fruitful womb; 
«© Make haſte,t ye cherubs, down below 
«« Sing and proclaim the Saviour come.” 


g Here a bright {ſquadron Þ leaves the ſkies, 
And thick around Eliſha ſtands; 
Anon a heav'nly ſoldier flies, 
And breaks the chains from Pete1's || land; 


4 Thy winged troops, O God of hoſls, 
Wait on thy wand”ring church below ; 
Here we are {ailing to thy coaſls, 
Let angels be our convoy too. 


5 Are they not all thy ſervants, & Lord? 
At thy command they go and come ; 
With cheerful haſte obey thy word, 
And guard thy children to their home. 


* Luke 1. 26. + Luke u. 13. 
+ 2 Kings vi. 17. | Ads xii. 7. 
& Heb. 1. 14. 
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HYMN DCXXXI, LM. 
Give ns this Day our Daily Bread, 


Matt, Vi. 11. 


OUNTAIN of Blefling ever bleſs'd, 
2 Enriching all, of all potlet(s'1: 
= By whom the whole Creation's {cd, 

| Give me, each Day, my daily Bread, 


= 


: 
| 2 To Thee my very Life 1 owe, 
F Frum Thee do all my Comtoris flow z 
ZE And every Bleſſing which I need, 


Mult tro;m Thy bounteous liznii procee.!, 


bh 


2 


BB Great Things are not what TI dere, 

W Nor dainty ivieat, nor rich Att:ireg - 

& Content with little would I be, 

= That little, Lord, mutt come from Tice. 


Br While wicked Men with all their (tore, 
& Areever graſping after more; 

= With Agur's With I'm (atisfv'd. ; 

= Nor grudge them all the World beſide, 


HYMN DCXXXII, P.M. 


An Invocation to fraiſe the Lord, 


YE Works of God, on Him alone, 

In Earth his Foot(tool, Heaven his"i'i.rone, 
Beall your Praile betiow'! 

BZ Whoſe Hand, the beauteous Fabric made, 

= Whoſe Eye the finiſh'd Work ſurvey*a, 

3 And ſaw that all was good. 

8 Ye Angels, that with loud acclaim, 


Admiring view'd the new-born Fra;ne, 
| And hail'd th” eternal King ; 


2 


j 
i 
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Again, proclaim your Maker's Praiſe, 
Again, your ti ankful Voices raiſe, 
| And tacred Anthems ſing, 


» Ye Sons of Men, His Praiſe diſplay, 


Who itamp'd His Imag= on your Clay, 


And gave it Power to move ; 
Ye that in Fudah's Confines dwell, 
From Age to Age ſucceſſive tell 

The Wonders of His Love. 


4 And you, your thankful Voices join, 
That oft at Salem's tacred Shrine 
\ Before His Altars kneel : 
Where, Thronw'd ir. Majcity, H e dwells, 
And from the myſtic Clou't reveals 
_ The Dittates of His Will. 


x3 Ye Spirits of the Juſt and Good, 
T hat, eager fcr the blets'1 Aiode, 
To heavenly Mantons ſcar 
 O tet your Sonys His Praiſe diſplay, 
Till Heaven t{ef ſhall melt away, 
And "Time ſhall be no more, 


6 Praiſe Him, ye meck and humble Trais, 
Ye Saints, whom His Decrees ordain 
The boun, ef: Bits to ſhare; 
O pre1iſe Him till ye teke your Way 
To Regivis of eter. al Day, 
. And reign tor ever there, 
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